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PREFACE. 



HoxEE is universally allowed to have had the 
greatest invention of any writer whatever. The 
praise of judgment Virjg^l has justly contested 
with him, and others may have tneir pretensions 
as to particular excellences; but his invention 
- remains yet unrivalled. Nor is it a wonder if he 
has ever been acknowledged the gteatest of poets^ 
who most excelled in that which is the very foun- 
dation of poetry* It is the invention that in dif- 
ferent degrees distinguishes all great geniuses : the 
utmost stretch of human study, learning, and in- 
dustry, which masters every thing besides, can 
never attain to this. It furnishes art with all her 
materials, and without it, judgment itself can at 
best but " steal wisely :" for art is only Uke a pru- 
dent steward that lives on mana^ng^ the riches of 
nature. Whatever praises may be given to works 
of judgement, there is not even a single beauty in 
them to which the invention must not contribute ; 
as in the moat regular gardens, art can only re- 
duce the beauties of nature to more regularity, 
and such a figure, which the common eye may 
better take in, and is, therefore, more entertained 
with. And perhaps the reason why common cri- 
tics are inclined to prefer a judicious and metho- 
dical genius to a great and fruitful one, is, be- 
cause they find it ea^er for themselves to pursue 
their bboervations tlm>ugh an uniform and bounded 
" A 2 
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6 FRSJACK. 

walk of art; th&n to comprehend the vast and various 
extent of nature. 

Our author's work is a wild paradise, where if 
we cannot see all the beauties so distinctly as in 
an ordered garden, it is only because the number 
of them is infinitely preater. It is like a copious 
nursery, which contams the seeds and first produc- . 
tions of eveiy kind, out of which those who fol- 
lowed him have but selected some particular 
plants, each according to his fancy, to cultivate 
•nd beautify. If some things are too luxuriant, it 
is owing to th6 richness of the soil ; and if others ^ 
ire not arrived to perfection or maturity, it is only 
because they are overrun and oppressed by thosct 
of a stronger nature . 

it is to the strength of this amazing invention 
we are to attribute that unequalled fire and rap*^ 
ture which is so forcible in Homer, that no man 
of A true poetical spirit is master of himself while 
he reads him. What he writes is of the most 
animated nature ima^nable; every thine' moves, 
ttveiy thing lives, and is put in aption. If a coim* 
cil be caHed, or a bame fought, you are not 
coldly informed of what was said or done as from 
a third person ; the reader is hurried out of him- 
self b^ the force of the poet's ima^nation, and 
turns m one place to a hearer, in ano&er to a spec« 
tator. The course of his verses resembles that of 
the army he describes, 

Ofr d* op KfWf oflTf » f f 9tvfn Jt^ov «MMra vi/tovjiK 

**They pour along like a fire ^t sweeps the 
whole earth before it." It is, however, remark- 
able, that his &ncyj which is every ti^ere vigor* 
ous, is not discovered immediately at the begin- 
ning of his poem in its fullest i^lendour : it grows 
in the progress both upon himself ajid othej% 
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and becomes on fire, like a chariot-wheel, by its 
own rapidity. Exact disposition, just thought, 
correct' elocution, pc^shed numbers, may have 
been found in a thousand; but this poetical fire, 
this ** vivida ris animi," in a very few. Even in 
works where all those are imperfect or neglected, 
this can overpower criticism, and make us adnure 
even while we disapprove. Nay, where this ap- 
pears, though attended with absurdities, it bright- 
ens all the rubbish about it, till we see nothing 
but its own splendour. This fire is discerned in 
Virgil, but discerned as through a glass, reflected 
from Homer, more shining than fierce, but every 
where equal and constant: in Lucan and Statins 
it bursts out in sudden, short, and interrupted 
flashes : in Milton it glows like a furnace kept up 
to an uncommon ardour by the force of art: in 
Shakspeare it strikes before we are aware, like an 
jtccidental fire from heaven: but in Homer, and 
in him only, it bums every where clearly, and every 
where irresistibly. 

I shall here endeavour to show how this vast in- 
vention exerts itself in a manner superior to that 
of any poet through all the main constituent parts 
of his work ; as it is the great and pecuhar cha- 
racteristic which distinguishes him from all other 
authors. 

This strong.and ruling faculty was like a power- 
M star, which, in the violence of its course, drew 
all things within its vortex. It scented not enough 
,to have taken in the" whole circle of arts, and the 
whole compass of nature, to supply his maxims and 
reflections; all the inwaj^ passions and affections 
of mankind, to furnish his characters; and all the 
outward forms and images of things for his descrip- 
tions: but wanting yet an ampler sphere to expa^ 
tiat^ in, he opened a new and boundless walk for 
Ids imagination, and created a world for himself in 
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8 BBEtACE. 

the invention of fable. That which Aristotle calk 
the ** soul of poetry," was first breathed into it by 
Homer. I shall begin with considering' him in tiiis 
part, as it is naturally the first ; and I speak of it 
both as it means the design of a poenr, and as it is 
taken for fiction. 

Fable may be divided into the probable, the alle- 
gorical, and the marvellous. The probable fable 
IS the recital of such actions as, though they did 
not happen, yet might, in the common course of 
nature; or of such as, though they did, become 
falbles by the additional episodes and manner of 
telling them. Of this sort is the msdn story of an 
epic poem, " the return of Ulysses, the settlement 
of the Trojans in Italy," or the like. That of the 
Iliad is the " anger of Achilles," the most short and 
single subject that ever was chosen by any poet. 
Yet this he has supplied with a vaster variety of 
incidents and events, and crowded with a greater 
number of councils, speeches, battles, and episodes 
of all kinds, than are to be found even in those 
poems whose schemes are of the utmost latitude 
and irregularity. The action is hurried on with 
the most vehement spirit, and its whole duration 
employs not so much as fifty days. Virg^ for 
want of so warm a genius, aided himself by taking 
in a more extensive subject, as well as a greater 
length of time, and eonti-acting the design of both 
Homer's poems into one, which is yet but a fourth 
part as large as his. ' The other epic poems have 
used the same practice, but generally carried it so 
far as to superinduce a multiplicity of fables, de- 
stroy the unity of actiouj^ and lose their readers in 
an unreasonable length of time. Nor is it only in 
the main design that they have been unable to add 
to his invention, but they have followed him in 
every episode and part of story. BP he has given 
a regular catalogue of an army, they aU draw up 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



Hieir Ibscfs ifi the same order. If he has fiineral 
games for Patroclus, Virgil has the same for An- 
ehises; and Statius (rather than omit them) de- 
itroys the unity of his action for those of Arche- 
iDorus. If Ulysses visit the shades, the JEneas of 
Viij;il and Scipio of 8ilius are sent after him. If 
he be detained from his return by the allilrements 
of Calypso, so is JEneas by Dido, and l^naldo by 
Armida. £f Achilles be absent from the army on 
the sopre of a quarrel throu|^ half the poem, 
Rinaldo must absent himself just as long on the 
like account. If he gives his hero a suit (^celes^ 
tial armour, Virgil and Tasso make the same pre- 
sent to theirs. Virgil has not only observed this 
^ose imita^on of Homer, but, where he had not 
led the way, supplied the want from other Greek 
auth<n^. Thus ihe story of Sinou, and the taking 
of Troy, was copied (says Macrobius) almost word. 
fbr word from Pisander, as the loves of Dido and 
JEneas are taken from tiiose of Medea and Jason in 
ApoUonius; and several others in the same manner. 
To proceed to the allegorical fable.— 4f we re- 
flect upon those innumerable knowledges, those 
secrets of nature and physic&l philosophy, which 
Homer is generally supposed to have wrapped up 
in his allegories, what a new and ample scene of 
wonder may this consideration afford us? How 
fbrtile Will that imagination appear, which was 
able to clothe all the properties of elements, the 
^qualifications of the mind, the virtues and vices, 
in forms and persons; and to introduce them into 
actions agreeable to the nature of the things thev 
shadowed? This is a field in which no* succeed- 
ing poets could dispute with Homer; and what- 
ever commendations have been allowed them on 
this head, are by no means for their invention in 
iiaving enlarged bis ciwile, but for their judgment 
in having contracted it. For when the mode of 
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W PiUifACS. 

tearning changed in foUowing a^^ and scienc^e 
was defivered m a plainer manner, it then became 
as reasonable in the more modem poets^to lay it 
a^de, as it wa^ in Homer to make use of it And 
perhaps it was ho unhappy circumstance for Virgil, 
that there was not in his time that demand upon 
him of so great an invention as might be capable of 
furnishing all those allegorical parts of a poem. 
The marvellous fable includes whatever is su- 

Sematural, and especially the machines of the gods. 
'Homer was not the first who introduced the deir 
ties (as Herodotus imagines) into the reli^on of 
Greece^ he seems the first who brought them into 
a system of machinery for poetry, and such a one 
as makes its greatest importance and dignity: for 
we find those authors who have been onended at 
the Uteral notion of -the gods, constantiy laying 
their accusation agsdnst Homer as the chief support 
of it. But whatever cause there might be to blame 
his machines in a philosophical or religious view, 
they are so perfect in the poetic, that mankind 
have been ever since contented to follow them: 
none have been able to enlarge the sphere of poe- 
try beyond the Umits*he has set: every attempt of 
tms nature has proved unsuccessful; and after all 
Hhe various changes (^ times and religions, his gods . 
continue to this day the gods of poetry. 

We come now to the characters of his persons: 
and here we shall find no author has ever drawn so 
many, with so visible and surprising a variety, w 

S'ven us such Uvely and affecting impresdons of 
em. Eveiy one has something so sinjg^ularly his 
own, that no painter could have £stingui^ed tiiem 
more by their features, than the poet has by their 
manners. Nothing can be more exact than the dis- 
Itinctions he has observed in the (Afferent degrees of 
virtues and vices. The single quality of courage 
IS wonderfully diverdfied in the several characters 
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of the niad. That of Achilles is furious and in- 
tractable; that of Diomed forward, yet listenin|^ 
to advice, and subject to command; that of Ajax is 
heavy, and self-confiding'; of Hector, active and 
vigilant: the courage of Agamemnon is inspirited 
by love of empire smd ambition; that of Menelaus 
mixed with soflnestf and tenderness for his people: 
we find in Idomeneus a plain direct soldier; in Sar- 
pedon a gallant and generous one. Nor is this 
judicious and astonishing diversity to be found only 
in the prindpal quality which constitutes the main 
of each character, but even in the under-parts 
of it, to which he takes care to give a tincture of 
that principal one. For example: the main charac- 
ters of Ulysses and Nestbl* consist in wisdom; 
and they are distinct in this, that the wisdom of 
one is artificial and various, of the other natural, 
open, and reg^ular. But they have, besides, cha- 
racters of courage; and this quality also tatkea a 
different turn in each from the difference of his 
prudence; for one in the war depends still upon 
caution, the other upon experience. It Would be 
endless to produce instances of these kinds. The 
characters of Vir^l are far from striking us in 
this open manner; they lie in a great degree hid- 
den and undistinguished; and where they are 
marked most evidently, affect us not in proportion 
to those oi Homer. His characters of valour are 
^uch alike; even that of Tumus seems no way 
pecuHar, but as it is in a superior degree; and 
we see nothing that differences tiie courage of 
Mnestheus from that of Sergesthus, Clpanthus, or 
the rest. In like nianner it may be remarked of 
Statius's heroes, that an air of impetuosity runs 
through them aU; the same homd and savage 
courage appears in his Capaneus, Tydeus, Hip- 
pomedon, &.c. They have a parity of character, 
which makes them seem brothers of one family. 
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12 VBSFACE. 

I believe when the reader is led into this track 
of reflection, if he will pursue it through the epic 
and tragic writers, he will be convinced how in- 
finitely superior in this point the invention of 
Homer was to that of all others. 

The speeches are to be considered as they flow 
from the characters ; being perfect or defective as 
they agree or disagree with the manners of those 
who utter them. As there is more variety of 
characters in the Uiad, so there is of speeches, 
than in any other poem. •* Every tiling m it has 
manners," (as Aristotle expresses itO that is, every 
thing is acted or spoken. It is hardly credible, in 
a work of such length, how small a number of 
lines are employed in narration. In Virgil the 
dramatic part is less in proportion to the narra- 
tive; and the speeches often consist of general 
reflections or thoughts, which might be equally 
just in any person's mouth upon the same occa* 
sion. As many of his persons have no apparent 
characters, so many of his speeches escape being 
appUed and judged by the rule of propriety. 
We oftener think of tlie author himself when wc 
read Viral, than when we are engaged in Homer i 
all which are the eflTi^cts of a colder invention, 
that interests us less in the action described: 
Homer makes us hedrers, and Virgil leaves us 
readers. 

Ift in the next place, we take a view of the 
sentiments, the same presidinc* faculty is eminent 
in the sublimity and spirit o^ his thoughts. Lon- 
ginus has given his opinion, that it was in this 
part Homer principally excelled. What were 
alone sufiicient to prove the grandeur and excel- 
lence of his sentiments in general, is, liiat they 
have so remarkable a parity with those of the 
scripture. Duport, in his Gnomologia Homerica, 
has collected uummcrable instances of this sort. 
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And it is with justice an excellent modem writer 
allows, that if Virg^ has not so many thoughts 
that are low and vulgar, he has not so many that 
are sublime and noble; and that the Roman 
author seldom rises into very astonishing senti* 
ments where he is not fired by the Iliad. 

If we vObserve his descriptions, images, and 
mmiles> we shall find the invention still predonu« 
nant. To what else can we ascribe that vast 
comprehension of images of every sort, where we 
see each circumstance of art, and individual of 
nature, summoned together by the extent and fe- 
cundity of his* imagination j to which aU things, in 
their various views, presented themselves in an in- 
stant, and had their impresaons taken off to per- 
fection at a heat ? Nay, he not only gives us the 
full pro8|)ects of tlungs, but several unexpected 
peculiarities and side-views, unobserved by any 
painter but Homer. Nothing is so surprising as 
the descriptions of his battles ; which take up no 
less than half the Iliad, and are supplied with so 
vast a variety of incidents, that no one, bears a 
fikeness to another; such different kinds of deaths, 
that no two heroes are wounded in the same man- . 
ner ; and such a profusion of noble ideas, ths^ 
,every battle rises above the last in greatness, hor- 
ror, and confusion. It is certain there is not near 
that number of images and descriptions in any 
e^ic poet ; though every one has assisted himselP 
with a great quantity out of him : and it is evident 
of Virgil especially, that he has scarce any com- 
parisons which are not drawn from his master. 

If we descend from hence to the expression, 
we see the bright ima^nation of Homer shining^ 
out in the most enUvened forms of it. We ac- 
knowledge him the father of poetical diction; the 
first who taught that " language of the gods'* to 
ven. His expression is like the colouring of 

TOV I* B 
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14 PIlMACfi. 

some gi^at masters, which (^iBCorets itself to Ive 
liu4 on boldly, and executed with rapidity. It 
is indeed the strong'est and most glowing* ima- 
ginable, and touched with the greatest spirit. 
Aristotle had reason to say, he waa the only poet 
who had found out "living words:** there are in 
him more dating figures and metaphors than in 
any good author whatever. An arrow is "impa* 
tient" to be on the wing^ a weapwjn " thirsts'* to 
drink the blood of an enemy, and the like ; yet 
his expression is never too bi^ for the sense, but 
justly great in proportion to it. It is the senti- 
ment that swells and fiUs out the diction, which 
rises with i1^ and forms itself about it ; and in the 
same degree that a thought is warmer, an expres- 
^on wiU be brighter ; as that is more strong, this 
will become more perspicuous : like glass in the 
furnace, which grows to a greater magnitude, and 
refines to a greater clearness, only as the breath 
within is more powerful, and the heat more in- 
tense. 

To throw his language more out of prose, 
Homer seems to have affected th« cojnpound epi- 
thets. Thia was a sort q£ composition pecuharly 
proper to poetiy; not only as it heightened the 
diction, but as it assisted and filled the numbers 
with greater sound and pomp, and hkewise con- 
duced in some measure to thicken the images. 
On this last consideration I cannot but attribute 
thete also to the fi^itfulness of his invention; 
aince (aa he has managed them) they are a sort of 
supernumerary pictiu^s of the persons or things 
to which they are joined. We see the motion of 
• Hector's plumes in the epithet Kopv^atoXo^, the 
landscape of Mount Neritus in that of Etvocwj^uXXo^, 
and so of others; which particular images could 
not have been insisted upon so long as to express 
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them in a description (though but of a single 
line) without diverting the reiuier too much mm 
the principal action or figure. As a metaphor is 
a short simile, one of these epithets is a short 
description. 

Lastly if we consider his versification, we shall 
be sensible what a share of praise is due to his in- 
vention in that also. He was not satisfied with 
his language as he found it settled in iny one part 
of Greece, but searched through its different dia- 
lects with this particular view, to beautify and 
perfect his numbers: he considered these as they 
had a greater mixture of vowels or consonants, 
and accordingly employed them as the verse re- 
quired either a greater smoothness or strength. 
What he most affected was the Ionic; which has 
a peculiar sweetness from its never using contrac- 
tions, and from its custom of resolving the diph- 
thongs into two syllables; so as to make the words 
open themselves with a more spreading and so- 
norous fluency. With this he mingled the Attic 
contractions, the broader Doric, and the feebler 
iEolic, which often rejects its u^irate, or takes 
off its accent; and completed this variety by al- 
tering some letters with the Ucense of poetry. 
Thus his measures, instead of being fetters to his 
sense, were always in readiness to run along with 
the warmth of his rapture, and even to give a 
further representation of his notions, in the corres- 
pondence of their sounds to what they rignified. 
Out of all these he has derived that harmony which 
makes us confess he had not only the richest head, 
but the finest ear in the world. This is so great a 
truth, that whoever will but consult the tune of his 
verses, even without understanding them, (with the 
same sort of <hligence as we daily see practised in 
the case of ItsJian operas) win find mofe pweetneas. 
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v&riety, and majesty of sounds than in any other 
kknguare of poetry. The beauty of his numbers is 
allowed by the critics to be copied but faintly by 
"Virgil himself, thoug-h they are so just to ascribe it 
to the nature of the Latin tongue : indeed the Greek 
has some advantages both from the natural soimd 
of its .words, and the turn and cadence of its verse, 
which ag^e with the genius of no other language. 
Virgil Was very sensible of this, and used the utmost 
diligence in working up a more intractable lan- 
guage to whatsoever graces it was capable c^; and 
in particular never failed to bring the sound of his 
line to a beautiful a^eement wim its sense. If the 
Grecian poet has not been so frequently celebrated 
on this atcount as the Roman, the only reason is, 
that fewer critics have understood one language 
^an the other. Dionysius of Halicarnassus has 
pointed out many of our author's beauties in this 
kind, in his treatise of the Composition of Words; 
and others will be taken notice of in the course of 
my notes. It suffices at present to observe of his 
numbers, that they flow with so much ease, as to 
make one ima^ne Homer had no other care than 
to transcribe as fast as the Muses dictated ; aiid at 
the same time with so much force and inspiriting 
vigour, that they awaken and raise us like the sound 
of a trumpet. They roll along as a plentiful river, 
always in motion, and always full; while we are 
borne away by a tide of verse, the most rapid, and 
yet the most smooth imaginable. 

Thus on whatever side we contemplate Homer, 
what principally strikes us is his invention. It is 
that which forms the character of each part of his 
work ; and accordingly we find it to have made his 
fa)>le more extensive and copious than any other, 
his manners more lively and strongly marked, his 
speeches more affecting and transported, nis senti- 
ments Tfiove wann and sublime^ his images and de- 
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seriptions more full and ammated, his expresaion 
more raised and daring, and his numbers more rapid 
and various. I hope, in what has been sadd of Vir- 
gil, with regard to any of these heads, I have no 
way derogated from his character. Nothing is more 
absurd or endless, than the conmion method of 
comparing eminent writers by an opposition of 
particular passages in them, and forming a judgi- 
ment from thence of their merit upon the whole. 
We ought to have a cert^n knowledge of the prin- 
cipal character and distinguishing excellence of 
each ; it is in that we are to consider him, and in 
proportion to his degree in that we are ta admire 
him. No author or man ever excelled all the world 
in more than one faculty ; and as Homer has done 
this in invention, Vii^ has in judgment. Not that 
we are to think Homer wanted judgment, because 
Virgil had it in a more eminent degree; or that 
Virgil wanted invention, because Homer possessed 
a larger share of it : each of these great authors had 
more of both than perhaps any man besidest, and 
are only said to have less in comparison with one 
another. Homer was the greater genius, Virgil 
the better artist. In one we most admire the man, 
in the other the work. Homer hurries and trans- 
' ports us with a commanding impetuosity; Virg^ 
leads us with an attractive majesty : Homer scatters 
with a generous profusion; Vii^l bestows with a 
careful magnificence : Homer, like the Nile, pours 
out his riches with a boundless overflow; Virgil, 
like a river in its banks, with a gentle and cbnstant 
stream. When we behold tiieir battles, methinks 
the two poets resemble the heroes they. celebrate. 
Homer, boundless and irresistible as Achilles, bears 
all before him, and shines more and more as the tu- 
mult increases : Virgil, calmly daring like JEneas, 
appears undisturbed in the midst of the action ; 
disposes all about him, and conquers with tranquil- 
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lity. And when we look upon their niachines. 
Homer seems like his own Jupiter in his terrors, 
shaking Olympus, scattering ike lightnings, and 
firing &e heavens; Virgil, like the same power in 
his benevolence, counselling with the gods, la3dng 
plans for empires, and regularly prdering his whole 
creation. 

But, after all, it is with great parts, as with great 
virtues, they naturally border on some imperfection; 
and it is often hard to distinguish exactly where the 
virtue ends, or the fault beguis. As prudence may 
sometimes sink to suspicion, so may a great judg- 
ment dechne to coldness; and as magnanimity may 
run up to profusion or extravagaiice, so may a 
great inventipn to redundancy or wildness. If we 
look upon Homer in this- view, we shall perceive 
the chief objections against hiin to proceed from 
so noble a cause as the excess of this faculty. 

Among these we may reckon some of his marvel- 
lous fictions, upon which so much criticism has been 
spent, as surpassing all the bounds of probability. 
Perhaps it may be with great and superior souls, as 
with gig^tic bodies, wnich, exerting themselves 
with unusual strength, exceed what '19 commonly 
thought the due proportion of parts, to become 
miracles in the whole; and, like the old heroes of 
that make, commit something near extravagance, 
amidst a series of glorious and inimitable perfor- 
mances. Thus Homer has his ** speaking horses;" 
and Virgil his ** myrtles distilling blood;" where 
the latter has not so much as contrived the easy 
intervention of a deity to save the probabiUty. 

It is owing to the same vast invention, that his 
similes have been thought too exuberant and full 
of circumstances. The force of this faculty is 
seen in nothing more, than in its inability to con- 
fine itself to that single circumstance upon which 
the comparison is grounded ; it runs out into em- 
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htiMditnents of additional images, yhich, how* 
eyeti are so managed as not to overpower the 
main one. His similes are like pictures, where 
the principal figure has not only its proportion 
given agreeable to the original, but is also set off 
with occasional ornaments and prospects. ^ The 
same will account for his manner of heaping a 
number of comparisons together in one breath, 
when his fancy suggested to him at once so many 
Tarious and correspondent images. The reader 
will easily extend this observation to more objec- 
tions of the same kind. 

If there are others which seem rather to charge 
him with a defect or..^arroYrness of genius, than 
an excess of it, those, seeming defects will, be 
found upon examination to proceed whoUy from 
the nature of the time^ he lived in. Such are Ins 
grosser representations of the ^ods, and the vi- 
cious and maperfect manners of his heroes; but I 
must here speak a word of the latter, as it is a 
point generally carried into extremes, both by 
the censurers and defenders of Homer. It must 
be a strange partiality to antiquity, to think with 
Madam Dacier, ''that* those times and manners 
are so much the more excellent^ as thejr are more 
contrary to ours." Who can be so prejudiced in 
their favour as to magnify the fehcity of those 
ages, when a spirit of revenge and cruelty, joined 
with the practice of rapine and robbery, reigned 
through the world; when no mercy was shown 
but for the sake of lucre; when the greatest princes 
were put to the sword, and their wives and daugh- 
ters made slaves and concubines? On the other 
ttde, 1 would not be so deUcate as those modem 
critics, who are shocked at the servile offices and 
mean employments in which we sometimes see 
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the heroes of Homer engaged. There is a plea- 
sure in taking a view of that simplicity, in oppo- 
sition to the luxury of succeeding ages: in be- 
holding monarchs without their guards; princes 
tending their flocks; and princesses drawing wa- 
ter from the springs. When we read Homer, we 
ought to reflect that we are reading the most an- 
cient author in the heathen world; and those who 
consider him in this li^ht will double their plea- 
sure in the perusal of him. Let them think they 
are growing acqu^dnted with nations and people 
that are now no more; that they are steppmg al- 
most tlrt-ee thousand year^ back into the remotest 
antiquity, and entertaining themselves with a 
clear and surprising Vision of things no where 
else to be found, the only true imrror of that an- 
cient world. By this means alone their greatest 
obstacles wiJl' vanish; and what usually creates 
their dislike, will become a satisfaction. 

This consideration may further serve to answer 
for the constant use of the same epithets to his gods 
and heroes; such as the ** far-darting Phoebus,** the 
"blue-eyed Pallas," the "swift-footed Achiles;" 
&c. which some have censured as impertinent, 
and te(Ho«sly repeated. Those of the gtjds depend- 
ed upon the powers and offices then believed to 
belong to them; and had contracted a weight and . 
veneration from the rites and solemn devotions 
in which they were used: they were a sort of at- 
tributes with wWch it was a matter of religion 
to salute them on all occasions, and which it was 
an irre\^rence to omit. As for the epithets of 
great men, Mons. Boileau is of opinion, that they 
were in the nature of surnames, and repeated as 
such; for the Greeks having no names derived 
from their fathers, were obliged to add some 
other distinction of each person; either naming 
his parents expressly, or his place of birth, pro- 
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fesslon, or the like: as Alexander, the son of Phi- 
lip, Herodotus of Halicamassus, Dio&^nes the 
Cynic, &c. Homer, therefore, compiying> with 
the custom of his country, used such distinctive 
additions as better agreed with poetry. And in- 
deed we have something parallel to these in mo- 
dem times, such as the names of Harold Hare- 
foot, Edmund Ironside, Edward Long-shanks, Ed- 
ward the Black Prince, &c. If yet tjus be thought 
to account better for the propriety than for the 
repetition, I shall add a further conjecture. He- 
siod, dividmg the world into its different ages, 
has placed a fourth age between the brazen and 
the iron one, of ** heroes distinct from other men; 
a divine race, who foiw^ht at Thebes and Troy, are 
<^ed demi-gods, and live by the care of Jujiiter 
in the islands of the blessed.*'* Now among the 
divine honours which were paid them, , they might 
have this also in common with the gods, not to 
l>e mentioned without the solemnity of an epi- 
tiiet, and such as mi^ht be acceptable to them by 
celebrsdng their families, actions, or tjualities. 

What other cavils have been raised against 
Homer, are such as haxdly deserve a repjy, but 
vnXi yet be taken notice of as they occur in the 
course of the work. Many have been occasioned 
by an injudicious endeavour to exalt Virg^ j 
whieh. is much the same, as if one should think to 
raise the superstructure by undermining the foun- 
dation: one would imagine, byth^ whole course 
of their parallels, that these critics never so muck 
as heard of Homer's having written first; a consi- 
deration which whoever compares these two poets 
ought to have always in his eye. Some accuse 
him for the same things which they overlook or 
praise in the other; as when they prefer the fable 
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jtnd moral of the Mneis to Hiose of the Siad, for 
the same reasons which might set the Odyssey 
above the ^neis; as that the hero is a wiser 'man, 
and the action of the one more beneficial to hi» 
country than that of the other? or else they blame 
kim for not doing what he never designed; as be- 
cause Achilles is not as good and penect a prince 
as .£)neas, when the very moral of his poem re- 
quired a contrary character: it is thus that Rapin 
judges in his companson of Homer and Virg^. 
Others select those particular passages of Homer 
which are not so laboured as some that Virgil 
drew out of them: this is the whole management 
©f Scaliger in his Poetics. Others quarrel with 
what they take for low and mean expressions, 
sometimes through a false deUcaey and refine- 
ment, oftener from an ignorance of the g^races of 
the original; and then triumph in the awkward- 
ness of their own translations: this is the conduct 
of Perrauh in his Parallels. Lastly, there are 
others, who, pretending to a fairer proceeding, 
distinguish between the personal ^lerit of Homer, 
and that oi his work; but whep they come to 
assign the causes of the great reputation of the 
Iliad, they found it upon the ignorancre of his 
times, and the prejudice of those that followed: 
and in pursuance of this principle, they make 
those accidents (such as the contention of the ci- 
ties, &c.) to be the causes of his fame, which were 
in reality the consequences of his merit. The same 
might as well be said of Virgil, or any great au- 
thor, whose general character will infaUibly raise 
many casual additions to their reputation. This 
is the method of Mons. de la Motte; who yet 
confesses upon the whole, that in whatever age 
Homer had lived, he must have been the greatest 
pioet of his nation, and that he may be said in Ais 
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nsnat 1^ be tlie mast^ even of those, who sur- 
passed him. 

^ In all these objections we see nothmg that 
contradicts his Utle to the honour of 1h,e chief ia- 
▼ention; andasloi^ as this (which is indeed the 
characteristic of poetry itself) remains unequalled 
by his followers, he still continues sujyerior to 
them. A cooler judgment may commit fewer 
faults, and be more approved in the eyes of one 
sort of critics: but that warmth of fancy will 
csrry the loudest and ^ most universal applauses 
which holds the heart of a reader under the strongs 
est enchantment. Homer not only appears the 
inventor of poetry, but excels all the inventors 
of other arts in this, that he^has swallowed up 
the honour of those who succeeded him. What^ 
tie has done admitted no increase, it only left* 
room for contraction or regulation. He showed 
ail the stretch of fancy at once; and if he has 
failed in some of his flights, it was but because 
he attempted every thing. A work of this kind 
se^ms like a mighty tree which rises ftoip. the 
most vigorous seed, is improved with industry, 
flourishes, and produces the finest fruit; nature 
and art conspire to raise it; pleasure and profit 
join to make it valuable; and they who find the 
justest faults, have only said, that a few branches 
(which run luxuriant through a richness of nature) 
might be lopped into form to give it a more rc- 
gukr appearance. 

Having now spoken of the beauties and de- 
fects of the original, it remains to treat of the 
translation, with the same view ,to the chief cha- 
racteristic. As far as that is seen in the main 
parts of the poem, such as (the fable, manners, 
and sentiments, no translator can prejudice it 
but by wilful omissions or contractions. As it 
also breaks out in every particular image, de- 
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•criplioii, and ^mile, whoever lessens or too mudi 
softens those, takes off from this chief character. 
It is the first grand duty of an interpreter to give 
his author entire and unmsumed; and for the 
test, the diction and versification only are his pro* 
per province; since these must be his own» but 
the others he is to take as he finds them. 

It should then ^e considered what methods 
may afford some equivalent in our language for the 
graces of these in the Greek. It is certain na 
Steral translation can be just to an excellent ori- 
ginal in a superior language: but it is a great 
mistake to imagine (as many have done) that a 
rash paraphrase can make amends for this ge- 
neral defect; which is no leas in danger to lose 
the spirit of an ancient, by deviating into the 
modem manners of expression. If there be some- 
times a darkness, there is often a light in auti- 
^ui^, which nothing better preserves than a ver- 
sion almost Uteral. I know no liberties one ought 
to take, but those which are necessary for trans- 
fbsing the spirit of the original, and supporting 
the poetical style of the tlunslation: and I will 
venture to say, there have not been more men 
misled in former times by a servile dull adherence 
to the letter, than have been deluded in oiaahy 
a. chimerical insolent hope of raising and improv- 
ing their author. It is not to be doubted that the 
fire of the poem is what a translator should 
principaUy regard, as it is most likely to expire in 
his managing: however, it is his safest way to 
be content with preserving this to his utmost in 
the whole, without endeavouring to be more than 
he finds his anther is, in any ps^iicular place. It 
18 a great secretin writing, to know when to be 
plain, and when poetical and figurative; and it is 
what Homer will teach us, if we will but follow 
modestly in his footsteps. Wb«re his diction is 
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bold and lofty, let us ndse ours as high as tre 
can; but where his is plain and humble, we ought 
not to be deterred m>m imitating him by the 
fear of incurring the censure of a mere English 
critic. Nothing that belongs to Homer seems 
to have been more commonly mistaken than the 
just pitch of ^ style ; some of his translators 
having swelled into fustian, in a proud confidence 
of ihe sublime; others sunk into flatness, in a 
cold and timorous notion' of simplicity. Methinks 
I see these different followers of Homer, some 
sweating and straining after him by violent leaps 
and bounds, (the certain signs of false mettle) 
others slowly and servilely creeping in his train, 
while the poet himself is all the time proceed- 
ing with an unaffected and equal majesty before 
them. However, of the t>*'o extremes one could 
sooner pardon frenzy than frigidity: no author is 
to be envied for such commendations as he may 
gain by that character of style which his friend 
must agree together to call simplicity, and the rest 
of the world will call dulness. There is a grace- 
fol and dignified nmplLcity, as well as a bold and 
sordid one; which differ as much from each other 
as the air of a pl^ man from that of a sloven: 
it is one thing to be tricked up, and another not 
to be dressed at aU. Simplicity is the mean be- 
tween ostentation and rusticity. 

This pure and noble simplicity is no where in 
such perfection as in the Scripture and our au- 
thor. One may affirm, with all respect to the in- 
spired writings, that the divine Spirit made use of 
no other words but what were inteUigible and 
common to men at that time, and in that ps^ 
of the world; and, as Homer is the author near- 
est to those, his style must of course bear a greater 
resemblance to the sacred books than that of any 
other writer. This consideration (together with 
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what has been observed of the parity of some c<f 
his thoughts) may metlunks induce a translator on 
the one hand to give into several of those general 
phrases and manners of expression, which have 
attained a veneration even in our language irom 
being used in the Old Testament; as, on the 
other to avoid those which have been appro- 
priated to the Divinity, and in a manner- con- 
sigfned to mystery and reh^on. 

For a further preservation of this air of sim- 
plicity a particular care should be taken to ex- 
press with all plainness those moral sentences 
and proverbial speeches which are so (lumerous in 
this poet. They have something venerable,' and, 
as I may say, oracular, in that unadorned gravity 
and shortness with which they are delivered: a 
^rauce which would be utterly lost by endeavour- 
mg to give them what we call a more ingenious 
(that is, a more modem) turn in the paraphrase. 

Perhaps the mixture of some Graccisms and old 
words after the manner of Milton, if done without 
too much affectation, might not have an ill effect 
in a version of this particular work, which most 
of any other seems to require a venerable antique 
cast. But certainly the use of modem terms of 
war and government, such as << platoon, campaign^ 
junto,*' or the Uke (into which some of his transla- 
tors have fallen,) cannot be allowable; those only 
excepted without which it is impossible to treat 
the subjects in any living language. 

There are two pecuharities in Homer's diction* 
which are a sort of marks or moles by which 
every common eye distinguishes him at first sight; 
those who are not his greatest admirers look upon 
them as defects, and mose who are seem pleased 
with them as beauties. I speak of his compound 
epithets, and of his repetitions. Many of the for- 
mer cannot be done literally into English without 
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destroj^g Hie puritjr of our Ung^uag^. I believe 
such should 1)6 retained as slide eaaly of them« 
^ves into an English compound, without violence 
to the ear or to the received rules of compoation, 
as well as those which have received a sanction 
from the authority of our best poets, and are be* 
come familiar through their use of them; such aa 
*« the cloudKsompemng Jove," &c. As for the 
rest, whenever any can be as fillip and significantly 
expressed in a ungle word as m a compounded 
one, the course to be taken is obvious. 

Some that cannot be so turned as to preserve 
their fuU image by one or two words, may have 
justice done them by circumlocution; as the epi- 
thet iwo6iJ^>a»Xoi to a mountain, would appear 
fitde or ridiculous transiated literally " leaf-shak- 
ing," but affords a majestic idea in the periphrasis : 
•*the lofty mountain shakes his waving woods." 
Others that admit of different significations, may 
receive an advantage by a judicious variation ac- 
cording to the occanons on which they are in- 
troduced. For example, the epithet m Apollo» 
txtfi&koi or ** far-shooting," is capable of two ex- 
plications; one literal in respect of the darts and 
bow, the enngns of that god; the other allego* 
rical with re^ird to the rays of the sun ; there- 
fore, in such places where Apollo is represented 
as a god in person, I would use the former inter- 
pretation, and where the effects of the sun are de- 
scribed, I would make choice of the latter. Upon 
the whole, it will be necessary to avoid that per- 
petual repetition of the same epithets which we 
find' in Homer, and which, though it might be 
accommodated (as has been already shown) to the 
ear of those rimes, is by no means so to ours ; 
but one may wait for opportunities of placing 
them, where they derive an additional beauty from 
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the occaaons on which they are einpMed; and in 
doing this properly, a ti*anslator may at once show 
hia fancy and his judgement. 

As for Homer's repetitions, we may divide them 
into three sorts; of whole narrations and speeches, 
of single sentences, and of one verse or hemis- 
tich. I hope it is not impossible to have such a 
reg^ard to these, as neither to lose so known a* 
mark of the author on the one hand, nor to of- 
fend ^e reader too much on the other. The re- 
. petition is not ungracefiil in those speeches where 
. the dignity of the speaker renders it a sort of in- 
solence to alter his Words; as in the messages fW)m 
gods to men, or from higher powers to inferiors 
in concerns of state, or where tiie ceremonial of 
religion seems to require it, in the solemn forms of 
players, oaths, or tJie like. In other cases, I be- 
fiere the best rule is, to be guided by the near* 
ness, or distance, at which the repetitions are 
placed in the original; when they follow too close^ 
one may vary the expresdon, but it is a question 
whether a professed translator be authorised to 
omit any; if they be tedious, the author is to an- 
swer for it. 

It only remains to speak of the versification. 
Homer (as has been said) is perpetually applying 
the sound to the sense, and var3dng it on every 
new subject This is indeed one of the most ex- 
quisite beauties of poetry, and attainable by very 
few: I know only' of Homer eminent for it in the 
Greek, and Vir^l in Latin. I am sensible it is 
what may sometimes happen by chance, when a 
writer is warm, and fully possessed of his image : 
however, it may be reasonably believed they de- 
signed tlus, in whose verse it so manifestiy appears 
in a superior degree to all others. Few readers 
have the ear to be judges of it; but those who have 
will see I hare endieavoivred at this beauty. 
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tJpon the whole, I must confess myself utterly 
incapable of doing justice to Homer. 1 attempt 
him in no other hope but that which one may en> 
tertain without much vanity, of giving a more to- 
lerable copy of him than any entire translation in 
▼erse has yet done. We have only those of Chap- 
man, Hobbes, and Og^by. Chapman has taken 
the advantage of an immeasurable length of verse, 
notwithstanding which, there is scarce any para- 
phrase more loose and rambling than his. He has 
frequent interpolations of four or six lines; and I 
remember one in the thirteenth book of the Odjrs- 
sey, ver. 312, where he has spun twenty verses out 
of two. He is often mistaken in so bold a manner, 
that one might think he deviated on purpose, if 
he did not in other places of his notes insist so 
much upon verbal trifles. He appears to have had 
a strong affectation of extracting new meanings 
out of lus author; insomuch as to promise, in his 
rhyming preface, a poem of the mysteries he had 
revealed in Homer: and perhaps he endeavoured 
to strain the obvious sense to this end. His ex- 
pression is involved in fustian; a fault for which he 
was remarkable in his original writings, as in the 
tragedy of Bussy d'Amboise, &c. In a word, the 
nature of the man may account for his whole per- 
formance; for he appears from his preface and re- 
marks to have been of an arrogant turn, and an 
enthusiast in poetry. His own boast, of having 
finished half the Iliad in less than fifteen weeks, 
shows with what negligence his version was per- 
formed. But that which is to be allowed him, and 
which very much contributed to cover his defects, 
is a daring fiery spirit that animates his ti-anslation, 
which is something like what one might imagine 
Homer himself would have writ before he arrived 
at years of discretion. 

Hobbes h|w given us a correct explanation of the 
c 2 
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sense in general; but for particnlars and drcum- 
stances he continually lops them, and often omits 
the most beautiful. As for its be^ng esteemed a 
close translation, 1 doubt not many have been led 
into that error by the shortness of it, which pro- 
ceeds not from his following the original line by 
line, but from the contractions above-mentioned. 
He sometimes omits whole similes and sentences; 
and is now and then guilty of mistakes, into which 
no writer of his learning could have fallen, but 
through carelessness. His poetry, as well as Ogil- 
by's is too mean for criticism. 

It is a great loss to the poetical world that Mr. 
Dryden did not live to translate the Iliad. He has ' 
left us only the first book, and a small part of the 
sixth; in which if he has in some places not truly 
interpreted the sense, or preserved the antiquities 
it ought to be excused on account of the haste he 
was obliged to write in. He seems to have had 
too much regard to Chapman, whose words he 
sometimes copies, and has unhappily followed him 
in passages were he wanders from the original. 
However, had he translated the whole work, I 
would no more have attempted Homer after lum 
than Virgil: his version of whom (notwithstanding 
some human errors^ is the most noble and spirited 
translation I know m any language. But the fate 
of great geniuses is Uke that of great ministers, 
though they are confessedly the first in the com- 
monwealth of letters, they must be envied and 
calumniated only for being at the head of it. 

That which in my opinion ought to be the en- 
deavour of any one who translates Homer, is above 
all things to keep alive that spirit and fire which 
makes his chief character: in particular places, 
where the sense can bear any doubt, to follow the 
strongest and most poetical, as most agreeing with 
that character; to copy him in all the variations of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



his styky and the diffevent modulations of his irani* 
bers; to preserve, in the more active of descrip* 
live parts, a warmth and elevation; in the more 
sedate or narrative, a plainness and solemnity; in 
the speeches a fulness and perspicuity; in the sen- 
tences, a ^ortness and gravity: not to neglect 
even the little fig^ures and turns on the words, nor 
sometimes the very cast of the periods; neither 
to omit nor confound any rites or customs of an* 
tiquity: perhaps too he ought to ilplude the whole 
in a shorter compass than has hitlerto been done 
b^ any translator who has tolerably preserved 
either the sense or poetty. What I would further 
recommend to him is, to study his author rather 
from his own text, than from any commentaries^ 
how learned soever, or whatever figure they may 
make in the estimation of the world; to consider 
him attentively in ccmiparison with Virgil above 
all the ancients, and with Milton above afi the mo* 
dems. Next these, the Archbishop of Cambray's 
Telemachus may give him the truest idea of tiie 
spirit and turn of our author; and Bossu's admirable 
treatise of the Epic poem the justest notion of hit 
design and conduct. But after all, with whatever 
judgment and study a man may proceed, or with 
whatever happiness he may perform such a work^ 
he must hope to please but a few; those only who 
have at once a taste of poetry, and competent 
learning. Tar to satisfy such as want either, is not 
in the nature of this undertaking; nnce a mere 
modem wit can like nothing that is not modern^ 
and a pedant nothing that is not Greek. 

What 1 have done is submitted to the public| 
from whose opinions I am prepared to leam; though 
1 fear no judges so little as our best poets, who are 
most sensible of the weight of this task. As for 
the worst, whatever they shaU please to say, they 
may £^ve me some concern as they are unhappy 
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meUf but none as they are mafigiuuit writers. I 
was guided in tbis trwalation by judgments very 
different from theirs, and b^ persons for whom 
they can have no kindness, if an old observation 
be true, that the strongest antipathy in the worid 
is that of fools to men of wit Mr. Addison was 
the first whose advice determined me to undertake 
this task; who was pleased to write to me upon that 
occasion in such terms as I cannot repeat without 
vanity. I was idihged to Sir Richard Steele for a 
veiy early recommendation of my undertaking to 
the public. Dr. Swift promoted my interest with 
that warmth with which he always serves his friend. 
The humanity and frankness of Su: Samuel Garth 
are what I never knew wanting on any occasion. I 
must also acknowledge, with infinite pleasure, the 
many friendly offices, as well as ^ncere criticisms, 
of Mr. Congreve, who had led me the way in trans- 
lating some parts of Homer. I must add the names 
of Mr. Rowe and Dr. Pamell, though I shall take a 
further opportunity of doing justice to the last, 
whose gt>od-nature (to give it a great paneg3rric) is 
no less extensive than ms learning. The favour of 
these gentlemen is not entirely undeserved by one 
who bears them so true an affection. But what 
can I say of the honour so many of the great have 
done me; while the first names of the age appear 
as my subscribers, and the most distinguished 
patrons and <nnaroents of learning as my chief en* 
couragers P Among these it is a particular pleasure 
to me to find, that my highest obligations are to 
such who have done most honour to the name <^ 
poet: that his grace the Duke of Buckingham was 
not displeased I should undertake the author to 
whom he has given (in his excellent Essay) so 
complete a praise: 

** Read Homer once, and you can read no more; 
For all books else appear so mean, so poor. 
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Verse will seem prose: but stUl pernst to read, 
' And Homer will be all the books you need." 

That the Eart of Halifax was one of the first to 
fitvour me; of whom it is hard to say whether the 
advancement of the polite arts is more owing to 
bis generosity or his example. That sueh a genius 
as my Lord, Bolingbroke, not WKyre -distii^uished 
in the great scenes of business, than in all me use* 
ful and entertaining parts of learning, has not res- 
fused to be the critic of these sheets, and the pa- 
tron of their writer. Ahd that the noble author 
of the tragedy of •* Heroic Love," has continued 
his partialit}r to me, frotn my writing pastorals, to 
my attempting the Iliad. I cannot deny myself 
the pride of confesung, that I have had the ad« 
vantage not only of their advice for the conduct 
in general, but their correction of several particu- " 
lars of this translation. 

I could say a great deal of the pleasure of be- 
ing distinguished by the Earl of Carnarvon; but it 
is almost absurd to particularize any one generous 
action in a person whose whole life is a con- 
tinued series of them. Mr. Stanhope, the present 
searetary of state, will pardon my desire of hav- 
ing it known that he was pleased to promote thb 
«ttair. The particular zeal of Bfr. Harcourt (the 
son of the late Lord Chancellor) gave me a proof 
how much I am honoured in a shajre of his friend- 
ship. I must attribute to the same motive that 
of several others of my friends; to whom all ac*" 
knowledgments are rendered unnecessary by the 
privileges of a familiar correspondence; and I 
am satisfied I can no way better oblige men c€ 
their turn, than by my silence. 

In short, I have found more patrons than ever 
Homer wanted. He would have thought himself 
lappy to have met the same favour at Athens that 
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has been shewn me by its learned rival, the Uni- 
versity of Oxford. And I can hardly envy him 
those pompous honours he received after death, 
Tdien I reflect on the enjoyment of so many agree- 
able obli^lions, and easy friendships, which make 
the satii^a^tion of life. This distinction is the 
more to be acknowledged, as it is shown to one 
whose pen has never gratified the prejudices dP 
particular parties, or the vanities of particular men. 
Whatever the success may prove, I shall never re- 
pent of an undertaking in which I have expe- 
rienced the candour and friendship of so many 
persons of merit; and in which 1 h(^e to pass 
some of those years of youth that are generally 
lost in a circle of follies, after a manner neither 
wholly unu$eful to others^ nm disagreeable to 
myself. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE COKT63ITION 0» ACBII-LES A^D AGAMXHITOir. 

IN the war of Troy, the Gredss having sack^ some of the 
neighbouring towns, and taken from thence two bcautilUl cap- 
tives, Chryseis ahd Brisei», allotted the first to Agamemnon, 
and the last to Achilles. Chryses, the father of Chryieis, and 
priest of Apollo, comes to the Grecian camp to ransom her • 
-with which the action of the poem opens, in the tenth year of 
the siege. The priest being refused, and insolently dismissed 
by Agamemnon, intreats for vengeance from his god ; ^o in- 
flicts a pestilence on the .Greeks. Achilles calls a coancil, and 
encourages Chalcas to declare the cause of it ; who attributes it 
to the rdfusal of Chryseis. The king, being obliged to send 
back bis captive, entera into a furious contest with Achilles, 
which Nestor pacifies ; however, as he had the absolutr com- 
mand of the army, he seizes on Briseis in revenge. AchiJles in 
discontent withdraws himself and his forces from the rest of 
Che Greeks ; and complainiur to Thetis, she supplicates Jupi- 
ter to render them sensible <xt the wrong done to her son, bj 
giving victory to the Tnyans, Jupiter gaming her suit in- 
censes Juno : oetweeik whom the debate runs high, till they are 
reconciled by the address of Vulcan. 

The time of two-and-twenty days is taken up in this bode ; 
nine during the plague, one in . the council and quarrel of the 
princes, and twelve for Jupiter's stay with the Ethiopians, at 
whose return Thetis pre&nCher petition. The scene lies in the 
Grecian camp, then changes to Chr>-sa, and lastly to Olympus. 
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BOOK I. 

Aeeiuxs' wrath, to Greece the direful springy 
Of wees unnumber'd, heavenly goddess, sing! 
That wrath which hiirl'd to Pluto's gloomy reign 
The souls of mightjr chiefs untimely slain; 
Whose limbs unburied on ihe naked shore. 
Devouring dogs and hungry vultures tore: 
Since gfreat Achilles and Atrides strove, [Jove ! 
Such was the soverei^ doom, and such the will of 

Declare, O Muse ! m what ill-fated hoar 
Sprung the fierce strife, from what offended pow'r f 
Latima's son a dire contagion spread. 
And heaped the camp with mountains of the dead; 
The king of men his reverend priest defied. 
And for the king's offence the people died. 

For Chryses sought with cosUy gifts to fiin 
His captive daughter from the victor's cham. 
Suppliant the venerable father stands; 
Apollo's awful enagns g^race his hands: 
By these he beg^; and, lowly bending dow&> 
Extends tibe sceptre and the laurel crown. 
He sued to aH, but chief implor'd for grace 
The bfother'ldngs, of Atreus* royal race. 

^Ye kings aiul waniors! may your vows be 

I crown'd. 

And Troy*s proud walls lie level with the groiind. 

voi^ I. p 
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May Jove restore you, when vour toils are o'er. 
Save to the pleasures of your native shore. 
But, oh! reheve a wretched parent's pain. 
And give Chryseis to these arms again; 
If mercy fail, yet let my presents move, 
And dread avenging Phoebus, son of Jove.*' 

The Greeks in shouts their- joint assent declare. 
The priest to reverence, and release the fair. 
Not so Atrides: he, with kingly pride, 
Repuls'd the sacred sire, and thus replied: 

" Hence on thy life, and fly these hostile plains. 
Nor ask, presumptous, what the king detsuns: 
Hence, with thy laurel crown, and golden rod ; 
Nor trust too far those ensigns of thy god. 
Mine is thy daughter, priest, and shall remain; 
And prayers, and tears, and bribes, shall plead in 

vain. 
Till time shall rifle every youthful g^ce. 
And age dismiss her from my cold embrace. 
In daily labours of the loom employed. 
Or doom'd to deck the bed she once enjoy*d. 
Hence then; to Argos shall the maid retire. 
Far from her native soil and weeping sire." 

The trembling^ priest along the shore retum'd. 
And in the angui^ of a father moum'd. 
Disconsolate, not daring to complain. 
Silent he wander'd by me sounding main: 
Till, safe at distance, to his god he prays, 
The god who darts around the world his rays. 

"O Smintheus! sprung from fair Latona's line. 
Thou guardian po^ver of Cilia the d\vine, 
'Thou source of light ! whom Tenedos adores. 
And whose bri^t presence gilds thy Chrysa's 

shores : 
If e'er with wreaths I hung thy sacred fane, 
Or fed the flames with fat oioxen slain; 
God of the silver bow ! thy shafts employ. 
Avenge thy servant, and tiie G^eks destroy." 
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Thus Chiyses prayed .—the fovoimiig power at- 
tends, 
And from Olympus' lofty tops descends. 
Bent was his bow, the Grecian hearts to wound; 
lierce as he mov'd, his silver shifts resound. 
Breathing- revenge, a sudden night he spread, 
And gloomy darkness roU'd about his head. 
The neet in view, he twang'd his deadly bow. 
And hissing fly the feather'd fates below. 
On mules and dogs tl\e' infection first began; 
And last, the vengeM arrows iix'd in man. 
For nine long nights, through all the dusky air' 
llie pyres, thick-flaming, snot a dismal glare. 
But ere the tenth revolvmg day was run, 
ln8pir'd,by Juno, Thetis' godlike son 
Conven'd to council all the Grecian train; 
For much the goddess moum'd her heroes slsdji. 
The' assembly seated, rising o'er the rest, 
AchiUes thus the king of men address'd : 
** Why leave we not me fatal Trojan shore, 
And measure back the seas we cross'd before f 
The plague destroying whom the sword would spare, 
*Tis time to save the few remains of war. 
But let some prophet, or some sacred sage. 
Explore ^e cause (rf great Apollo's rage; 
Or learn the wasteful vengeance to remove 
By mystic dreams, for dreams descend from Jove. 
If broken vows this heavy-curse have laid. 
Let altars smoke, and hecatombs be paid, 
So Heaven, aton'd, shall dying Greefce restore. 
And Phoebus dart hb buming^ shafts no more." 

He said, and sat: when Chalcas thus replied; 
Chalcas the wise, the Grecian priest and g[uide. 
That sacred seer, whose comprehensive view 
The past, the present, and the future knew^ 
Uprising slow, the venerable saffe 
Thu^ spoke the prudenoe and the fears of age. 
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^'BdoVd of Jove, Achilles ! would'st tiiou know 
Why angiy Phoebus bends his fatal bow ? 
¥1rst give thy fahh, and plight a prince's word 
0£ sure protection^ by thjr power and fliword : 
rot I must speak what wisdom would conceal. 
And titiths, mvidious to the great, reveal. 
Bold is the task, when subjects, g^wn too wise. 
Instruct a monarch where his error lies; 
For though we deem the short-liv'd fury past, 
*Tis sure the mighty will revenge at last." 

To whom Pehdesc — ** From thy mmost soul 
Speak what thou know^st, and speak without con- 
trol. 
E'en by that god I swear, who rules the day. 
To whom thy hands the vows of <^«ece convey. 
And whose bless'd oracles thy Hps declare; 
Lon? as Achilles breathes this vital air. 
No daring Greek, of all the numerous band. 
Against bis priest shall lift an impious hand; 
Not e'en the chief by whom our hosts are led. 
The king of kings, shall touch that sacred head." 

Encoiuag'd thus, the blameless man replies; 
** Nor vows unpaid, nor slighted sacrifice. 
But he, our chief, provok'd the raging pest, 
Apollo's vengeance for his injur'd priest. 
Nor will the god's awaken'd fury cease. 
But plagues shall spread, and funeral fires increase, 
HU the great king, without a ransom paid. 
To her own Chrysa send the black-eyed maid. 
Perhaps, with added sacrifice and prayer. 
The priest may pardon, and the god may spare." 

The prophet spoke : when with'a gloomy firown 
The monarch started from his shining throne; 
Black choler fill'd his breast that boil'd with ii«. 
And fix>m his eye-balls flash'd the living fiire .*— 
** Augur accurst 1 denouncing mischief still. 
Prophet of plagues, for ever boc^ng ill ! 
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Still must that tongue some wouncUng metsa|*e 

bring, 
And still thy priestly pride provoke thy king ? 
For this are Phoebus' ctfacles explor'd. 
To teach th^ Greeks to murmur at their lord ? 
For this ^th falsehoods is my honour stain'd. 
Is Heaven offended, and a priest profan'd; 
Because my prize, my beauteous maid, I hold. 
And heavenly charms prefer to proffered gold? 
A maid, unmatch'd in manners as in face, 
SkilI'd in each artj and crown'd with every grace; 
Not half so dear were Clytemnestra's channs. 
When first her blooming beauties bless'd my arms. 
Yet if the gods demand her, let her sail; 
Our cares are only for the public weal : 
Let me be deem'd the hateful cause of all. 
And suffer, rather than my people fall. 
The prize, the beauteous prize, I will redgn. 
So dearly vsdued, and so justly mine. 
But since for common good I yield the fair. 
My private loss let grateful Greece repair; 
Nor unrewarded let your prince complain. 
That he alone has fought and bled in vain." 

^ Insatiate king, (Achilles thus replies) 
Fond of the power, but fonder of the prize ! 
Would'fit thou Ae Greeks their lawful prey i^ould 

yield. 
The due reward of many a well-fought field ? 
The spoils of cities raz'd and warriors slain. 
We share with justice^ as with toil we gain. 
But to resume whate*er thy avarice craves, 
(That trick of tyrants) may be borne by slaves. 
Yet if our chief for plunder only fight. 
The spoils of Uion shaU thy loss requite. 
Whene'er, by Jove's decree, our conquering powers 
ShaU humble to the dust her lofty towers." 

Then thus the king; ** Shall I my prize resign 
With tame content, and thou possess'd of thine ? 
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Great as thou art, and like a god in fig^ht. 
Think not to rob me of a soldier's ri^ht. 
At thy demand shall I restore the maid ? 
First, let the just equivalent be paid; ' 

Such as a king* might ask; and let it be 
A treasure worthy her, and worthy me. ' * 
Or grant me this, or with a monarch's claim 
This hand sh^ seize some other captive dame. 
The mi^ty Ajax shall his prize resign; 
Ulysses' spoils, or e'en thy own, be mine. 
Tlie man who suffer^, loudly may complain; 
And rage he may, but he shall rage in vain. 
But this when time requires-^t now remains 
We launch a bark to plough the wat'ry plains. 
And waft the sacrifice to Chrysa's shores, 
"With chosen pilots, and with labouring oars. 
Soon shall the fair the sable ship ascend, 
And some deputed prince the charge attend; 
This Greta's king, or Ajax shall fulfil 
Or wise Ulysses see perform 'd our will; 
Or, if our royal pleasure shall ordain, 
Achillas' self conduct her o'er the main; 
Let fierce Achilles, dreadful in his rage. 
The god propitiate, and the pest assuage." 
At this, Pelides, frowning stem, rephed : 
** O tyrant, arm'd with insolence and prided 
Inglorious slave to interest, ever join'd 
With fraud, unworthy of a royal mind ! 
What generous Greek, obedient to thy word. 
Shall form an ambush, or shall lift the sword t 
What cause have I to war at thy decree ? 
The distant T^jans never injur'd me : 
To Phthia's reauns no hostile troops they led : 
Safe in her vales my warlike coursers fed; 
Far hence removed, the hoarse-resounding main^ 
And walls of rocks, secure my native reign» 
Whose fruitful soil luxuriant harvests ffmee. 
Rich in her fruits, and in her martial race. 
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Hither ^e sailM, a voluntary throng, 

To' avenge a private, not a public wrong: 

What else to Troy th' assembled nations di-aws. 

But thine, ungrateful, and thy brother's cause ? 

Is this the pay our blood and toils deserve; 

Disgrac'd and injur'd by the man we serve ? 

And dar'st thou threat to snatch my prize away, 

Due to the deeds of many a dreadful day ? 

A prize as small, O tyrant! match'd with thine. 

As thy own actions if compar'd tO mine. 

Thine in each conquest is the wealthy prey, 

Though mine the sweat and danger of the day. 

Some trivial present to my ships 1 bear; 

Or barren praises pay the wounds of war. 

But know, proud monarch, ,1'm thy slave no more; 

My fleet shall waft me to Thessaha's shore : 

Left by Achilles on the Trojan plain, 

"What spoils, what cdnquests shall Atrides gain ?' 

To this the king: "Fly, mighty warrior! fly; 
Thy aid we need not, and thy threats defy. 
There want not chiefs in such a cause to fight; 
And Jove himself shall guard a monarch's right. 
Of all the kings, (the gods' distinguish'd care) 
IPo power superior none such hatred bear : 
Strife and debate thy restless soul employ. 
And wars and horrors ?ire thy savage joy. 
If thou hast streng^, 'twas Heaven that sti^gth 

bestow'd; 
For know, vain man! thy valour is from God. 
Haste, launch thy vessels, fly with speed away; 
Rule thy own realms ^ith aroitrary sway; • 
I heed thee not, but prize at equal rate 
Thy short-Uv'd friendship, and my groundless hate. 
Go, threat thy earth-born Myrmidons : — ^but here 
'Tis mine to threaten, prince, and thine to fear. 
Know, if the god the beauteous dame demand. 
My bark idiall waft her to her native land; 
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But then prepare, imperious prince ! prepare^ 
Feirce as thou art, to yield thy captive felr: 
E'en in thy tent FU seize the blooming prize, 
Thy lov'd Briseis with the radiant eyes. [hout 

Hence shalt thou prove my might, and curse the 
Thou stood'st a ri\ul of imperial pow'r; 
And hence, to all our host it shall be known 
That kings are subject to the gods alone.** 

Achilles heard, with grief and mge oppress'd, 
His heart swell'd high, and labour'a in ms breast} 
Distracting thoughts by turns his bosom rul'd; 
Now fir*d by wrath, and now by reason cooPd: 
That prompts his hand to draw the deadly sword. 
Force through the Greeks, and pierce their haughr 

ty lord; 
This whispers soft, ius vengeance to control. 
And cahn the rising ^mpest of his soul. 
Jufit as in anguish of suspense' he stay'd. 
While half unsheath*d appear*d the glittering blade, 
Minerva swift descended from above. 
Sent by the sister and the wife of Jove; 
(For both the princes chdm'd her equal care) 
Behind she stood, and by the golden hur 
Achilles seiz*d; to him done confest; 
A sable cloud conceal'd her from the rest. 
He sees, and sudden to the g^dess cries, 
Knoi«n by the flames that sparkle from her eyes: . 

« Descends Minerva, in her guardian care, 
A heaveidy witness of the wrongs I bear 
From Atreus* son ? — ^Then let those eyes that view 
The daring crime, behold the vengeance too.** 

" Forbear \ the (progeny of Jove replies) 
To calm thy fury I foraake the skies: 
Let great Achilles, to the g^ods resig^'d. 
To reason jrield the empire o'er his mind. 
By awful Juno this command is g^ven; 
The kmg and you are both the care dT Heaven. 
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The f(^e of keen repi^&ches let him feel; 
But sheathe, obedient, thy revengiiig' steel, 
JPor I pronounce (and trust a heavenly power) 
Thy injur'd honour has its fated hour, 
When the proud monarch shall thy arms implore^ 
And bribe thy friendship with a boundless store. 
Then let revenge no longer bear the sway; 
Command thy pasaons, and the gods obey." 

To hfil" Pelides.— «• With reg^dful ear 
'Tb iust, O goddess ! 1 thy dictates hear. 
Hard as it is, my vengeance I suppress : 
Those who revere the gods, the gfods will bless." 
He said, observant c^the blue-eyed maid; 
Then in the sheath retum'd the shining blade. 
The goddess swift to high Olympus flies. 
And joins the sacred senate of the skies. 

Nor yet the rage his boiling breast forsook. 
Which ihus redoubling on Atrides broke : 
" O monster! mixM of insolence and fear. 
Thou dog in forehead, but in heart a deer! 
When wert thou known in ambush'd fights to dare, 
Or nobly face^the horrid front of war ? 
^Tis ours, the chance of fighting fields to try; 
Thinfe to look on, and bid the valiant die : 
So much 'tis safer tiuxmgh the camp to go, 
And rob a subject, than despoil a foe. 
Scourge of thy people, violent and base ! 
Sent in Jove's anger on a slavish race; 
Who, lost to sense of generotft freedom past. 
Are tam'd to wrongs;— or this had been thy last. 
Now by this sacred sceptre, he* me swear, 
Which never more shaM leaves or blossoms bear. 
Which sever'd from the trunk (as I from thee) 
On the bare mountains left its parent tree; 
This sceptre, fbrm'd by tempered steel to prove 
Ans,«nsig^ of the delegates of Jove, 
From whom the power of laws and justice springs:. 
(Tremendous oath! inviolate to kings) 
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By this I swear : — ^when bleec^ng Greece again 
Shall call Achilles, she shall call in vain, [spread 
YHien, flush'd with slaughter. Hector comes to 
The purpled shore with mountains of the dead. 
Then ahalt thou mourn the' affront thy madness 

gave, 
Forc'd to deplore, when impotent to save : 
Then rage in bitterness of soul, to know 
This act has made the bravest Gre^ thy foe.** 

He spoke; and furious huri'd against the g^und 
His sceptre starr'd mth golden studs around: 
Then sternly silent sat. With like disdain 
The ra^g king retum'd his frowns again. 

To calm their passion with the words of age. 
Slow from his seat arose the F}^lian sage, 
Experienc'd Nestor, in persuasion skiU'd; 
Words, sweet as honey, from lus lips dislillM: 
Two generations now had pass'd away. 
Wise by his rules, and happy by his sway; 
Two ages o'er his native realm he reign'd. 
And now the' example of the third remain'd. 
All view'd with awe the venerable man; 
Who thus with nuld benevolence began: — 

*' What shame, what wo is this to Greece ! what 

joy 

To Troy's proud monarch, and the friends of Troy! 
That adverse gods commit to stem debate 
The best, the bravesL of the Grecian state. 
Young as ye are, thir^roiithful heat restrain. 
Nor think your N^toPs years and wisdom vain 
A godlike race ofireroes once I knew. 
Such as no more these aged eyes shall view \ 
Lives there a chief to match Pirithous* fame, 
Dryas the bold, or Ceneus' deathless name; 
Theseus, endued with more than mortal might; 
Or Polyphemus, like the gods in fight ! 
With these of old, to toils of battle bred. 
In early youth my faaidy days I led} 
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TVd with the thirst winch virtuous envy breeds. 
And smit with love of honourable deeds. 
Strongest of men, they pi^x^d the mountain boar, ^ 
Ranged the wild deserts red with monsters' gore, ^ 
And fh>m th^ hills the shaggy Centaurs tore: 
Yet these with soft persuasive arts I sway'd; 
When Nestor spoke, they listened and obej'd. 
If inmy youth, e'en these esteem'd me wise; 
Do you, young warriors, hear my age advise. 
Atrides, seize not on the beauteous slave; 
That prize the Greeks by common suffrage guvc;; 
Nor thou, Achilles, treat our prince with pride; 
Let kings be just, and sovereign power predde. 
• Thee, tJae first honours of the war adorn. 
Like gods in strength, and of a goddess bom; 
Him, awfiil majesty exalts above 
The powers of earth, and sceptted sons of Jove. 
Let both unite with well-consenting mind. 
So shall authority willi strength be join'd. 
Leave me, O king ! to calm Achilles' rage; 
Rule thou thyself, as more advanced in age. 
Forbid it, gods ! Achilles should be lost. 
The pride of Greece, and bulwark of our host.'^ 

This said, he ceas'd. The king of men replies; * 
** Thy years are awful, and thy words are wise. 
But fiiat imperious, that unconquer'd soul. 
No laws can limit, no respect control. 
Before, his pride must his superiors fall; 
His word the law, and he the lord of all ? 
Him must oUr hosts, our chiefs, ourself obey ? 
What king can bear a rival in his sway ? 
Grant that the gods his matchless force have given; 
Has foul reproach a privilege from Heaven P*^ 

Here onthe monarch's speech Achilles brokcj 
And furious, thus, and intemipting spoke: 
** Tyrant, I well deserv'd thy galling chsun, 
To live thy slave, and still to serve m ysan. 
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Should I submit to each unjust decree:— 
Command thy vassals, but/^ommand not me. 
Seize on Briseis, whom the Grecians doom'd 
My prize of war, yet tamely see resum'd; 
And seize secure; no more ArchiHes drawa 
His qonqu^ing sword in any Woman's cause. 
The gods command me to forgive the past: 
But kt this first invaaon be the last: 
For know, thy blood, when next thou dar*st invade. 
Shall stream m vengeance on my reeking blade.** 

At this they ceas'd; the stem debate expired: 
The chiefs in sidlen majesty retir*d. 

Achilles with Patroclus took his way 
Where near his tents his hollow vessels lay. • 

Meantime Atrides launch'd with numerous oats 
A well-rigg'd ship for Chrysa's sacred shores: 
High on the deck was fair Chryseis plac'd, 
And saee Ulysses with the coivduct grac*d: 
Safe in ner sides the hecatomb they stow'd. 
Then swiftly suling, cut the liquid road. 

The host to expiate, next the king prepares. 
With pure lustrations, and with solemn prayers. 
Wash'd by the briny wave the pious train 
Are cleansed; and cast the* ablutions in the main. 
Along the shore whole hecatombs were laid. 
And bulls and goats to Phcebus* altars paid; 
The sable fumes in curling spires arise. 
And waft Iheir grateful odours to the skies. 

The army thus in sacred rites engag'd, 
Atrides still with deep resentment rag*d. 
To wait his will two sacred heralds stood, 
Talthybius and Eurybates the good. 
** Haste to the fierce Achilles' tent (he cries,) 
Thence bear Brise'is as our royal prize: 
Submit he must; or if they wiU not part, 
Ourself in arma shall tear her from his heart.*** 

The' unwilling heralds act their lord's comn&atidsi 
Peoure they wuk along the barren sandst 
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Amv'd, the hero in his tent they find. 
With gloomy aspect, on his ann reclin'd. 
At awful distance long they silent stand, 
JLoth to advance, or speak their hard command) 
Decent confinaon ! This the godlike man 
Perceiv'd, and thus with accent mild began^ 

" With leave and honom* enter our abodes, 
Te sacred ministers of men and gods ! 
I know your messs^e; b^ constraint you came; 
Not you, but your unperious lord I blame. 
Patroclus, haste, the fair Briseis bring; . 
Conduct my captive to the haughty king. 
But witness, heralds, and procl^m my vow. 
Witness to gods above, and men below ! 
But first, and loudest, to your prince declare. 
That lawless tyrant whose commands you beax^ 
Unmov'd as death Achilles shsJl remsdn. 
Though prostrate Greece should bleed at every vein: 
The raging chief in frantic pa8si(m lost. 
Blind to lumself, and useless to his host, 
Unskill'd to judge the future by the past. 
In blood and slaughter shall repent at last/' 

Patroclus now the* unwilling beau^ brought; 
She, in soil sortows, and in pensive thought, 
Fass'd silent, as the heralds held her hand. 
And oft look'd back, slow-moving o'er the strand. 
Not so his foss the fierce Achilles bore ; 
But sad, retiring to the sounc^ng shore. 
O'er the wild margin of the deep he hung, 
That kindred deep, from whence his mother sprung: 
There, bath'd in tears of ang«r and disdain. 
Thus k)ud lamented to the stormy main: 

** O parent goddess ! ance in early bloom 
Thy son must fall, by too severe a doom; 
8ure, to so short a race of glory bom, 
€^at Jove in justice should this span adorn: 
Honour and fame at least the thunderer ow'd; 
And ill he pays the promise of a godt 
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If 3ro;i proud monarcli thus thjr son defies. 
Obscures- my glories, and resumes my i>rize.** 

Far from the deep recesses bf the main, 
Where aged Ocean holds his watery reign. 
The goddess-mother heard. The waves di^d^ 
And Hke a mist she rose above the tide; 
Beheld him mourning on the naked shores. 
And thus the scmtows of his soul explores. 
" Why grieves my son ? Thy anguish let me share; 
Beveal tibie cause, and trust a parent's care." 

He deeply sighing said: " To tell my wo, ' 
Is but to mention what too well you know. 
From Iliebd, sacred to Apollo's name, 
(Action's resdm) our conquering army came. 
With treasure loaded and triumphant spoils, 
Whose just ^vision crown'd the soldier's toils; 
But bright Chryseis, heavenly prize ! was led. 
By vote selected, to the general's bed. 
The priest of PhoebUs sought by gifts to gsun 
His beauteous daughter from the victor's chain; 
The fleet he reach'd, and, lowly bending down. 
Held forth the sceptre ana the laurel crown, 
Intreating all; but chief implor'd for grace 
The bro&er-kings of Atreus' royal race: 
The generous Greeks their joint consent declare. 
The priest to reverence, and release the fair; 
Not so Atrides: he, with wonted pridej 
The sire insulted, and his ^fts denied: 
The' insulted sire (his god's peculiar care) 
To Phoebus pray'd, and Phoebus heard the prayer; 
A dreadful plague ensues; the' avenging darts 
Incessant fly, and pierce the Grecian hearts. 
A prophet then, inspir'd by Heaven, arose. 
And points the crime, and thence derives 11^ woes: 
Myself the first the' assembled chiefs incline 
To' avert the vengeance of the power divine; 
Then rising in his wrath, the monarch stcnm'd; ' 
Incens'd he threaten'd, and his threats perform'd: 
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The ftdr Chiyse is to her are was sent. 
With offer'd gifts to make the god relent; 
But now he seizM BriseVV heavenly charms, 
And of my valour's prize de&auds my arms, 
Defrauds the votes of all the Grecian train; 
And service, faith, and justice, plead in vain. 
But, goddess! thou thy suppliant son attend. 
To high Olympus' shining court ascend. 
Urge an the ties to former service ow'd. 
And sue for vengeance to the thundering god. 
Oft hast thou triumph'd in the glorious boast, 
That thou stood'st forth of all the* ethereal host. 
When b<^ rebellion shook the realms above. 
Hie' undaunted guard of cloud-compelling Jove;^ 
When the bright partner of his awfid reign. 
The warhke maid, and monarch of the main. 
The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driven. 
Burst threat with chains the^ omnipotence of Hea^ 

ven. 
Then, callM by thee, the monster Titan eame, 
(Whom gods Briareus, men JEgeon name) 

Through wondering skies enormous staHc'd along; 
Not he that shakes the sordid earth so strong: 
With giant-pride at Jove's high throne he slands, 
' And brandish'd round him all his hundred hands: 
The' afirighted gods confess'd their awful lord. 
They dropt the fetters, trembled, and ador'd. 
This, goddess, this to his remembrance call. 
Embrace his knees, at his tribunal fall; 
Conjitte him far to drive the Grecian train, 
To hurl them headlong to their fleet and main. 
To heap the shores with copious death, and bring 
The Greeks to know the curse of such a king: 
Let Agamemnon lift his haughty head . 
O'er a& his wide dominion of the dead. 
And mourn in blood that e'er he durst disgrace 
Th6 boldest warrior of the Grecian race." 
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"tlnhkppy «on! (fair Thetis thus replies. 
While tears celestiaj trickle from her eyes) 
Why have I borne thee with a mother's throes. 
To fates averse, and nurs'd for fUture woes ? 
So short a space the li^t of Heaven to view I 
So short a space ! and fiE'd with sorrow too ! 
O might a parent's careful wish prevail. 
Par, far from Uion should thy vessels sail. 
And thou, from camps remote, the danger shun» 
Which now, alas ! too nearly threats my son. 
Yet (what I can) to Inove thy suit I'lT go 
To great Olympus crown*d with fleecy snoW. 
Meantime, secure within thy ships, from far 
Behold the field, nor mingle in the war. 
The sire of gods and all the' ethereal train^ 
On the warm limits of the ftirthest main, 
Now mix with itiortals, nor disdain to grace 
The feasts of Ethiopia's blameless race; 
Twelve days the powers mdulge the genial rite. 
Returning with the twelfth revolving light. 
Then wiU I mount the brazen dome, and move 
The high tribunal of immortal Jove." 

The goddess spoke: the rolling waves unclose; 
Then down the steep she plun^d from whence 

she rose, 
And left him sorrowing on the lonely coast, 
In wild resentment for the fjdr he lost. 

In Chrysa's port now sage Ulysses rode; 
Beneath the deck the destin'd victims stow'd: 
The sails they furlM, they lash the mast aside. 
And dropt their anchors, and the pinnace tied, 
Next on the shore their hecatomb they land; 
Chryse'is last decending on tlie strand. 
Her, thus returning frwn the furrow'd main, 
Ulysses Ifed to Phoebus' sacred fane; 
Where at his solemn altar, as the tnaid 
He gave to Chryses, thus, the hero said: 
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"Hail, reverend priest! to Phoebus' awful dome 
A suppliant I from great Atrides come: 
Unransom'd here receive the spotless fair; 
Accept the hecatomb the Greeks prepare; 
And may thy god who scatters darts around, 
Aton'd by sacrifice, desist to wound." 

At this, the sire embraced the maid ag^n. 
So sadly lost, so lately sought in vain. 
Then near the altar of the darting king, 
iispos'd in rank their hecatomb they bring; 
With water purify their hands, and take 
The sacred oiFering of the salted cake»; 
WTule thus with arras devoutly rais'd in air. 
And solemn voice, the priest &ecta his prayer: 

" God of the silver bow, thy ear incline. 
Whose power encircles Cilia the divine; 
Whose sacred eye thy Tenedos surveys^ 
And gilds fair Chrysa with distinguished rays ! 
If, fired to vengeance at thy priest's request. 
Thy direful darts inflict the raging pest; 
. Once more attend ! avert the wasteful woe. 
And smile propitious, and unbend thy bow." 

So Chryses pray'd. Apollo heard his prayer: 
And now the Greeks their hecatomb prepare; 
Between their horns the salted barley threw. 
And, witii their heads to Heaven, the victims slfw: 
The limbs they sever from the eneloMng hide; 
The thighs, selected to the gods, divide: 
On these, in double cawlis involved with art, 
The choicest morsels lay from every part. 
The priest himself before his altar stands. 
And bums the offering with his holy hands. 
Pours the black wine, and sees the fiames aspipe; 
The youth with instruments surround the fire: 
The thighs, thus sacrific'd, and entrails dress'd. 
The* assistants part", transfix, and roast the rest: 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare, 
fiach takes his seat, and each receives his shore. 
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When now the rage of hunger was repressed. 
With pure libations they conclude the feast; 
The youths with wine the copious goblets crown'd. 
And, pleas'd, (Hspense the flowing bowls around; 
With hymns divine the joyous banquet ends» 
Tho paeans leng^en'd till the sun descends: 
The Greeks, restor'd, the grateful notes prolong; 
Apollo hstens, and approves the son^. 

•Twas night; the chiefs beside Aeir vessel lie. 
Till ro^ mom had purpled o'er the sky: 
Then launch, and hoist the mast: indulgent gales. 
Supplied by Phoebus, fill the swelling sails; 
The milk-white canvass bellying as mey blow. 
The parted ocean foams and roars below: 
Above the bounding billows swift they flew. 
Till now the Grecian camp appear'd in view. 
Far on the beach they hauled their bark to land, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow sand) 
Then part, where stretchM along the wincung bay 
The ships and tents in mingled prospect lay. 

But raging still, amidst his navy sat 
The stem Achilles, steadfast in ms hate; 
Nor mixM in combat, nor in council join'd; 
But wasting cares lay heavy on his mind: 
In his black thoughts revenge and slaughter roll. 
And scenes of blood rise dreadful in his soul. 

Twelve days were past, and now the dawnimr 
Ught ^^* 

The gods had summon'd to the' Olympian height: 
Jove, first ascending from the wateiy bowen. 
Leads the Icmg order of etiieiial powers. 
When, like the mcmiing-mist in eariy day. 
Rose from the flood the daughter of the sea; 
And to the seats divine h^ flight addi^ess'd* 
There, far apart, and high above the rest^ 
The thunderer sat; vnhere old Olvmpus shrouds 
His hundred heftds in Heaven, an^j^ropa the doods. 
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Suppliant the goddess stood: (me hand ahe placM 
Beneath his beard, and one his knees embraced. 
*« If e'er, O father of the goda! (she said) 
M7 words could please thee, or mv actions aid. 
Some marks of honour on my son bestow^ 
And pay in glory what in life you owe. 
Fame is at least by heavenly promise due 
To Ufe so short, and now dishonoured too. 
Avenge this wrongy oh ever just and wise ! 
Let Greece he humbled, and the Trojans rise; 
Till the proud king and all the' Achaian race 
Shall heap with honours him they now disgrace." 

Thus Thetis spoke; but Jove in silence held 
The sacred counsels of his breast concealed. 
Not so repuls'd, the goddess closer pressed, 
S^ grasp'd his knees, and urged the dear request. 
*< O sue of gods and men! thy suppliant hear; 
Refuse, or eprant; for what has Jove to fear? 
Or oh ! declare, of all the powers above. 
Is wretched Thetes least the care of Jove ? 

She said; and, sighing thui^ the god replies. 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted skies: 

<<What hast thou ask'd? ah, why should Jotc 
engage 
In foreign contests and dpmestic rag^ 
The gods* complaints, and Juno's fierce alarms, 
While I, too partial, aid the Ttojan arms ? 
Go, lest the haughty partner of my sway 
With jealous eyes thy close access surv^; 
But part in peace, secure thy prayer is sped: 
Witness the sacred honours of our head. 
The nod that ratifies the will divine^ 
The faithfid, fix'd, irrevocable sign; 
This seals thy suit^ and this fulfils ihy vows—" 
He spoke, and awful bends Ms sable brows. 
Shakes his ambrodal curls, and gives the nod. 
The ^tamp of fate, and sanoftioa of the god; 
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High Heaven with trembling the dread ^gnal tool;; 
And all Olympus to the centre shook. 

Swi£t to the seas profound the goddess flies, 
Jove to his starry mansions in the skies. 
The shining synod of the* immortals wait 
The coming god, and from their thrones of state 
Arising silent, wrapt in holy fear. 
Before the majesty of Heaven appear. 
Trembling they stand, while Jove assumes the 

throne. 
All, but the god's imperious queen alone: 
Late had she view'd the ^ver-footed dame. 
And all her passions kindled into flame. 
"Say, artful manager of Heaven (she cries,) 
Who now partakes the secrets of the skies ? 
Thy Juno knows not the decrees of fate. 
In vain the partner of imperial state. 
What favourite goddess then those cares divides. 
Which Jove in prudence from his consort hides ?" 

To this the thunderer: " Seek not thou to find 
The sacred counsels of almighty mind: 
Involved in darkness lies the great decree. 
Nor can the depths of fate be pierc'd by thee. 
What fits thy knowledge, thou the first shalt know; 
, The first of gods above and men below; 
But thou nor they, shall search the thoughts that 
Deep in the close recesses of my soul." [roll 

Full on the sire the goddess of the skies 
Roll'd the large orbs of her majestic eyes. 
And thus retum'd — "Austere Satumius, say. 
From whence this wrath, or who controls thy sway ? 
Thy boundless will, for me remains in force. 
And all thy counsels take the destinM course. 
But 'tis for Greece 1 fear: for late was seen. 
In close consult, the silver-footed queen. 
Jove to his Thetis nothing could deny. 
Nor was the signal vain that shook ^e sky. 
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What fatal favour has the goddess won« 
To rrace her fierce, inexorable son ? 
Perhaps in Grecian blood to drench the plain. 
And glut his vengeance with my people slain.'* 

Then thus the god: ** Oh restless fate of pride. 
That strives to learn what Heaven resolves to hide $ 
Vain is the search, presumptuous and abhpr'd. 
Anxious to thee, and odious to thy lord. 
Let this suffice : the* immutable decree 
No force can shake : what is, that ought to be. 
Goddess, sidimit; nor dare our will withstand 
But dread the power of this aven^ng hand: 
The* united strength of all the g^ above 
In vain resists the* omnipotence of Jove.'* 

The thunderer spoke, i^or durst the queen reply; 
A reverend horror silenc*d all the sky. 
The feast disturb*d, with sorrow Vulcan saw 
His mother menac'd, and the gods in awe ; 
Peace at his heart, and pleasure his design, . 
Thus interpos*d the architect diiane : 
••The wretched quarrels of the mortal state 
Are far unworthy; gods ! of your debate : 
Let men their da3rs in senseless strife employ. 
We, in eternal peacie and constant joy. 
Thou, goddess-mother, with our sire comply* 
Nor break the sacred union of the sky; 
Lest, rous*d to rage, he shake the bless'd abodesi 
Launch the red lightning and dethrone the god«. 
If you submit, the thunderer stands appeas*d; 
•The gracious power is willing' to be pleas*d. 

Thus Vulcan spoke; and, nsing with a bound. 
The double bowl with sparkline nectar crown'i 
Which held to Juno in a cheerful wi^r, 
*• Goddess (he cried,) be ^a^ent and obey. 
Dear as you are, if Jove his arm extend, 
I can but grieve, unable to defend. 
What god so daring in your aid to move. 
Or lift his hand agtunst the force of Jovei 
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Once in your cause I felt bis matchless ndgiity 
HurPd headlong dovrnward from the* Cereal 

height; 
Tost dl the day in rapid circles round; » 
Nor till the sun descended touched the ground: 
Breathless I fell, in giddy motion lost; 
The Sinthians rais'd me on the Lemnian coast." 

He said, and to her hands the goblet heav'd, 
Which, with a smile the white-arm'd queen receiv'd 
Then, to the rest he iiird; and in his turn. 
Each to his lips applied the nectar'd urn. 
Vulcan with awkward g^c« hifi office plies. 
And unextinguish'd laughter shakes the skies. 

Thus the bless'd gods the genial day prolong, 
In feasts ambrosial, and celestial song. 
Apollo tun'd the lyre; the muses round 
With Yca.ce alternate aid the silver sound. 
Meantime the radiant sun, to mortal sight 
Descen<hng swift, roU'd down the rapid light. 
Then to their starry domes the gods depart. 
The shining moniunents of Vulcan's art : 
Jove on his couch reclin'd his awfiil head. 
And Juno slumber'd on the golden bed. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THX TRIAJ. OF THE ARMT, AHD CATJLI.06CS OF TS< 
FORCSS. 

JUPlTEIi, la puminnte oFihc ivnii^M of ThifiJ4» wndi » dfl- 
t^rilful Viiian to Aj;]imtmnoii,pi'r^LiiiiUnF,^1i)ni ifi kid ibLArHiy 
to Imulcon ordtr li> Hinki- ilir r;rti^kt ^m^ibtc of ihrir wuiitut^ 
AtIiiLlt«. Thi' ^tnteral, who 15 dL-ludnl with [htz^iopi-tut'tAWiiir 
Tnjy V ithmii Iij4 a^iBtuncE', but fi^n tlit army wu Jjicfrumi^'d 
by liu abiejjc^'i ftnd ibe latL' pbfut'f n« wult aa by thi; jk^jiji^ of 
liiutf L-oiLtrivt^ tu FUQketrLa] nf Lhfir di^positioD by a iEmui- 
gvm« HtfirnlcaiDiniiuJcati.'sliiHdt.'ii^LtD ihti prmctaiD luuil-^ 
Til^thut he would propost: a rrtunt to t^nf sfiidii:n^ and t]i«t 
ihnjr" ihouJd put a atop td Iheui if the" in-^tpm^if wus emliiared. 
Then hv Diffmblu tbr ^IkiLi: hipsi^ mitl u;mjii TtiovEiimr f^r a rt- 
ttim to Greece, they uluinimoutty agix^ to it, and run to pre- 
pare the ships. Th^ are detained by the raanaeement of inci- 
ses, who chastiKS the insolence of Thersitei. The assembly it 
recalled, several speeches made on the occasion, and at leng^ 
the advice of Nestor followed, which was to make a gener&l 
muster of the troops, and to divide them into their several na- 
ti<ms, before they proceeded to hattle. This nves occasion to 
the poet to enumerate all the forces of the Greeks and Tragaug 
and in a large catalogue. 

The time employed in this book eonnstt not entirely of one 
day. The scene lies in the Gredim camp, and upon the «ea- 
shore ; towarA tho end it maoyei to Troy. 
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Now pleasing sleep had seal'd each moHal eye. 
Stretch'd in the tents the Grecian leaders lie : 
The* immortals slumber'd on their thrones above; 
All, but the ever-wakeful eyes of Jove. 
To honour Thetis' son he bends his care. 
And plunge the Greeks in all the woes of war: 
Then bids an empty phantom rise to sight. 
And thus commands the vision of the nig^t. 

" Fly hence, deluding dream ! arid light as air, 
To Agamemnon's ample tent repair. 
Bid hun in arms draw forth the* embattled train, 
Lead all his Grecians to the dusty plain. 
Declare, e'en now 'tis given him to destroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no rtiote the gods with fate contend. 
At Juno's suit the heaveijly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Uion waits the' impending fall." 

Swift as the word the vain illusion^ fled. 
Descends, and hovers o'er Atrides' head; 
Cloth'd in the figure of the Fylian sage, 
Renown'd for wisdom, and rever'd for age; 
Around his temples spreads his golden wing. 
And thus the flattering dream deceives the king. 
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^'CansHhou, with aU ataonarcVs cai^es oppvess^d^ 
O Atreus* siMi \ canBt thou indulge thy rest ? 
lU fits a chief who mighty nations g^des. 
Directs in council, and in. war presides, 
Tb whotti its safety a whole people owes, 
To waste long nights in indolent repose. 
Monarch, awake ! 'tis Jove's command I bear. 
Thou, and'thy glory^ clium his heavenly care. 
In Just array draw forth *the' embattled train. 
Lead all thy Grecians to the dusty plain; 
E'en now, O king ! 'tis given thee to destroy 
The lofty towers of -wide-extended Troy. * 

For now no more the gods with fate contend. 
At Juno's suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hangs o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion waits the' impending fall. 
Awake, but leaking this advice approve. 
And trust the vision that descends from Jove." 

The phantom said; then vanished from his sight. 
Resolves to air, and mixes with the ni^ht. , 
A4iioufiand schemes the monarch's mind employ; 
Elate in thought, he sacks untaken Ttoy : 
Tain as he was, and to the jfuture blind; 
Nor saw what Jove and secret fate desig^'d* 
What nughty toils to either host remain. 
What scenes of grief, and numbers of the slain. 
Eager he rises, and in &ncy hears 
The voice celestial murmuring in his ears. 
First on his limbs a slender vest he drew,' 
Around him next the regal mantle threw. 
The' embroider'd sandals on bb feet were tied; 
The starry falchion gUtter'd at his side; 
And last, his arm the massv sceptre loads, 
Unstain'd, immortal, and the gift of gods. 

Now rosy mom ascends the court of Jove, 
Lifts up her light, and opens day above. 
The king despatch'd his heralds with commands 
To range the camp and summon all the bands : 
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The leering liosts the nioiiarch'S word cbey ; 
While to the^fleet Atrides bends his way. 
In his black ship the Pylian prince he found; 
There calls a senate of the ^eers around : 
T^e' assembly plac'd^ the lung of men express'd 
The counsels laoouring in his artful breast. 

^ Friends and confederates ! with attentive ear 
Receive my words, and credit what you hear. 
Late as I skunber'd in^e shades of night, 
A dream divine appear'd before my sight; 
Whose vifflonaiy form like Nestor came. 
The same in hs9)it, and in mien the same. 
The heavenly phantom hover'd o'er my head, 
** And, dost thou sleep, O Atreus* son ? (he ssdd) 
HI fits a chief who mighty nations guides. 
Directs in counal, and in war presides; 
To whom its safety a whole people owes, 

' To waste long nights in indolent repose. 
Bfoaarch, awake ! 'tis Jove^s command I bear. 
Thou and thy glory claim his heavenly care. 
In just array dniw forth the' embattled train. 
And lead the Grecians to the dusty plain; 
S'en now, O king ! 'tis given thee to destroy 
The lofty towers of wide-extended Troy. 
For now no more the gods wi^ fate contend, 
At Juno's suit the heavenly factions end. 
Destruction hang^ o'er yon devoted wall. 
And nodding Ilion wuts the' impending fell. 
This hear observant, and the gods obey!'* 
The vi^n spoke, and pass'd in air awajr.- 
Now, vaHant chiefs ! since Heaven itself alaims. 
Unite, and rouse the sons of Greece to arms. 
But first, with caution, try what yet they dare. 
Worn with nine years of unsuccessful war. 
Tp move the troops to measure back the main^ 

. Be mine ; and yours the province to detain. 
He spoke, and sat: when Nestor, risine, asdd, 
(Nestor, whom Pylos* sandy realms ohefd) 
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«* Priqees of Greece, your faiifafiil caijs incline^ 
Nop doubt the vision of the powers divine; 
Sent hy great Jove to him who rules the host. 
Forbid it, Heaven! this warnings should be lost! 
Then let us haste, obey the god's alarms. 
And join to roiise the sons of Greece to arms." 

Thus spoke the sage: the kings without delay 
Dissolve the council, and their chief obey: 
The sceptred rulers lead; the following host, 
Pour'd forth by thousands, darkens all the coast 
As from some rocky cleft the shepheM sees 
Clustering in heaps on heaps the driving bees. 
Rolling and blackening, swarms succeeding swarms. 
With deeper murmurs and more hoarse alarms; 
Dusky they spread, a close-embodied crowd. 
And o'er the vale descends the living cloud. 
So, from t^ tents and s^ps, a lengUiening train 
Spreads all the beach, and wide o'ershades the plain* ' 
Along the re^on runs a deafening sound; 
Beneath their footsteps groans the trembling 

ground. 
Fame flies before, the messeng^ of Jove, 
And shining soars, and claps her wings above. 
Nine sacred heralds now, proclaiming loud 
The monarch's will, suspend the listening crowd. 
Soon as the throngs in order rang'd appear. 
And fainter murmurs died upon the ear. 
The king of kings his awful iig^ure nus'd : 
High in his hand the golden sceptre blaz'd; 
The golden sceptre, of celestial frame. 
By Vulcan form'd, from Jove to Hermes came : 
To Pelops he the* immortal gi£t resign'd; 
The* immortal mft g^reat Pelops left oehind. 
In Atreus' hand, which not with Atreus ends. 
To rich Thyestes next the prize descends; 
And now the mark of Agamemnon's reign. 
Subjects all Argos, and controls the main. 
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On tiiif bright sceptre how the kin? reelinM, 
And aartful ^us pronounc'd the speech designed : 
** Ye sons of Mars ! partake your leader's care. 
Heroes of Greece, and brothers of the war! 
Of partial Jove with justice I complain. 
And heaveiWy oracles believ'd in vain. 
A rafe return was promis'd to our toils, 
Benown'd, triumphant, and enrich'd with spoils. 
Now shameful flight alone can save the host. 
Our blood, our treasure, and our gloiy lost 
So Jove decrees, resistless lord of all ! 
At whose command whole empires rise or fall : 
He shakes the feeble props of human trust. 
And towns and armies humbles to the dust 
What shame to Greece a. fruitless war to wage. 
Oh, lasting shame in every future age ! 
Once great in arms, the common scorn we grow, 
Repuk'd and baffled by a feeble foe. 
So small their number that if wars were ceas'd. 
And Greece triumphant held a general feast. 
All rank'd by tens, whole decades when they cGne 
Must want a Trojan slave to pour the wine. 
But other forces have our hopes overthrown. 
And Troy prevails by armies not her own. 
Now nine long years of mighty Jove are run 
Since first the labours of this war begun : 
Our cordage torn, decay'd our vessels lie. 
And scarce ensure the wretched power to fly. 
Haste then, for ever leave the Jrojan wall ! 
Our weeping wives, our tender children call : 
Love, diUy, safety, summon us away, 
'lis nature's voice, and nature we obey. 
Our ^lattervd barks may yet transport us o'er. 
Safe and inglorious, to our native shore. 
Fly, Grecians, fly, your sails and oars employ. 
And dream no more of heaven'defended Troy." 

His deep design unknown, the hosts approve 
Atrides' speech. The mighty numbers move. 
f2 
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So roll the billows to tlie* Icaiian sbore^ 
From east and south when winds begin to roiir. 
Burst their dark mansions in the clouds, and sweep 
The whitening' surface of the ruffled deep. 
And as on com when western gusts descend^ 
Before the blast the lofty harvests bend : 
Thus o'er the field the moving host appears. 
With nodding plumes and groves of waving speare. 
The gathering munnur spreads, their trampling feet . 
Beat the loose sands, and thicken to the neet^ 
With long-resounding cries they urge the train 
To fit the ships, and launch into the main. 
They toil, they sweat, thick clouds of dust arise,^ 
Tiie doubling clamours echo to the skies. 
E'en then the Greeks had left the hostile plain* 
And fate decreed the fell of Troy in vain; 
But Jove's imperial queen their flight survev'd, 
And sighing thus, bespoke the blue-ey'd maid. 

« Shall then the Grecians fiy ! Oh dire disgrace ! 
And leave unpunish'd this pemdious race ? 
Shall Troy, shajl Priam, and the' adulterous spouse^ 
In peace enjoy the fruits of broken vows? 
And bravest chiefii, in Helen's quarrel slain, 
lie unreveng'd on yon detested plain ? 
No : let my Greeks, Unmov'd by vain alarms, 
Once more refulgent shine in brazen arms. 
Haste, goddess, haste ! the flying host detain. 
Nor let one sail be hoisted on the main.'' 

Pallas obeys, and from CHympus' height 
Swift to the ships precipitates oer flight; 
Ulysses, first in public caret, ahe found. 
For prudei^ counsel like the yods renown'd t 
Oppress'd with generous gxief the hero stood. 
Nor drew his sable vessels to the flood. 
** And is it thus, divine Laertes^ son ! 
Thus fly the Greeks (the martial maid begum) 
Thus to their country bear, their own disfp^ct. 
And fiunp eternal leave to Priam's race? 
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Shall beaoteoas Hden still remain unfreed. 
Still unreveng'd, a thousand heroes bleed ? 
Haste, generous Ithacus! prevent the shame» 
Recall your armies, and your chiefs reclaim. 
Tour own resistless eloquence employ. 
And to the' immortals trust the ml of Troy." 

The voice divine confess'd the warlike maid, 
tJlysset heard, nor uninspired obey'd : 
Then meeting first Atrides, from his hand 
Received the' imperial sceptre of command. 
Thus grac'd, attention ana respect to gpiin, 
He runs, he flies through all the Grecian train; 
Each prince of name, or chief in arms approv'd» 
He fir'd with praise, or with persuasion mov'd. 

** Warriors like you, with strength and wisdom 
bless'd. 
By brave examples should confirm the rest, 
llie monarch's will not yet reveid'd appears; 
He tries our coura? e^ but resents our fears. 
Hie* unwary Greeks his fury may provoke; 
Not thus the king in secret council spoke. 
Jove loves our cmef, from Jove his honour springs^ 
Beware ! for dreadful is the wrath of king^." 

But if a clamorous ^e plebeian rose. 
Him with reproof he check'd, or tam'd With blows. 
** Be still, thou slave, and to thy betters jrield; 
Unknown alike hi council and in field! 
Ye gods, what dastards would our host coiAmandf 
Swept to the war, the lumber of a land. 
Be silent, wretch, and think not here allow'd 
That worst of tyrants, an usurpin|^ crowd. 
To one sole monarch Jove commits the sway; 
His are the laws, and him let all obey." 

With words like these ihe troops Ulysses rul'd,^ 
The loudest nlenc'd, and the fiercest cool'd. 
Back to the assembly roll the thronging train* 
Desert the ships, and pour upon ihe plain. 
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Kunnuringf they move, as when old ocean roan, 
And heaves huge surges to the trembling shores : 
The groaning banks are burst with bellowing sounds 
Hie rocks remurmur, and the deeps rebound. 
At lengtii the tumult sinks, the noises cease. 
And a still silence lulls the camp to peace. 
Thersites only clamour'd in the throng, 
Loquacious, Wd, and turbulent of tongue : 
Aw'd by no shame, by no respect control'd. 
In scandal busy, in reproaches bold: 
With wit^ malice studious to defame; 
Scorn all his joy, and laughter all his aim. 
But chief he gloried with licentious style 
To lash the g^eat, and monarchs to revile. 
His figure such as might his soul proclaim; 
One eye was blinking, and one leg was lame : 
His mountsdn-shoulders Half his breast o'erspreaid. 
Thin hairs bestrew'd his long misshapen head. 
Spleen to mankind his envious heart possess'd. 
And much he hated all, but most the ^jest. 
Ulysses or Achilles still his theme; 
But rovfd scandal his delight supreme. 
Long had he Hv'd the scorn of every Greek, 
Vex'd when he spoke, yet still they heard him 

speak. 
Sharp was his voice; which, in the shrillest tone. 
Thus with injurious taunts attack'd the throne. 

*• Amidst Ac glories of so bright a reigp, 
"What moves the great Atrides to complain? 
*Tis thine whatever the warrior's breast inflames, 
The golden spoil, and thine the lovely dames. 
With all the wealth our wars and blood bestow. 
Thy tents are crowded, and thy chests o'erflow. 
Thus at full ease in heaps of riches roH'd, 
What grieves the monarch ? Is it thirst of gold ? 
Say, shall we march with our unconquerea powers 
(The Greeks and I) to Ilian's hostile towers. 
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And bring the mae c^^yid bastards here. 
For Troy to ransom at a price too dear ? 
But safer plunder th^ own host supplies; . 
Say, wouldst thou seize some* valiant leader's prize ? 
Or, if thy heart to^ generous love be led, 
Som^ captive fair, tb bless thy kinj^ly bed? 
Whate'er our master craves, submit we must. 
Plagued with his pride, or punish'd'for his lust. 
Oh women of Achaia ! men no more ! 
Hence let us fly, and let him waste his S;tore 
In loves and pleasures on the Phrygian shore. 
We may be wanted on some busy day. 
When Hector comes: so great Achilles. may : 
From him he fbrc'd the prize we jointly gave, 
From him, the fierce, the fearless, and the brave : 
And durst he, as he ought, resent that wrong. 
This mig^ity tyrant were no tyrant long." 

Fierce fit^m lus seat at this Ulysses S{)ring8, 
In generoua vengeance of the king of kings. 
With indignation sparkling in his eyes. 
He views the wretch, and sternly thus replies : 

** Peace, factious monster, bom to ve»the state. 
With wrangling talents form'd for foul debate : 
Curb that impetuous tongue, nor rashly vain. 
And singly mad, asperse the sovereign reign. 
Have we not known thee, slave ! of all our host. 
The man who acts the least, upbraids the most ? 
Think not the Greeks to shameful flight to bring. 
Nor let those lips pro&ne the name of king. 
For our return we trust the heavenly powers; 
Be that their care; to fi^t Uke men be ours. 
But grant the host with wealth the general load. 
Except detraction, what'hast thou bestow'd? 
Suppose some hero should his spoils resign. 
Art thou that hero, could those spoils be tWne ? 
Gods ! let me perish on this hateful shore. 
And let these eyes behold my son no more; 



^Digitized by VjOOQIC 



70 TKKIU^IB* B09k% 

If» on thy next offence, ^s hand forbear 
To strip those arms Hiou ill deseiv'st to wear. 
Expel the council where our princes meet, 
And send thee scoured and howling through the 
fleet." 

He said, and cowering as, the dastard bends. 
The weighty sceptre on his back descends : 
On the round bunch the bloody tumours rise; 
The tears spring starting from his haggard eyes : 
Trembling he sat, and shrunk in abject fears, 
From his vile visage wip'd the scalding tears. 
While to his neighbour each express'd his thought: 
*' Ye gods ! what wonders has Ulysses wrought ? 
What fruits his conduct and his courage yield ? - 
Great in the council, glorious in the field. 
Generous he rises in me crown's defence. 
To curb the factious tdngue of insolence. 
Such jUst examples on offenders shown,. 
Sedition silence, and assert the throne.*' 

*Twas thus the general voice the liero praised. 
Who, rising, high the' imperial sceptre rais'd: 
The blue#yed Pallas, his celestial friend, 
(In form a herald) bade the crowds attend. 
The* expecting crowds in still attention hung. 
To hear the wisdom of his heavenly tongue. 
Then deeply thoughtful, pausing ere he spoke> 
His silence thus the prudent hero broke: 

" Unhappy monarch 1 whom the Grecian race 
With shame deserting, heap with vile disgrace. 
Not such at Argos was their generous vow: 
Once all their voice, but ah! forgotten now: 
Ne'er to return, was then the common cry. 
Till Troy's proud structures should in ashes lie. 
Behold them weeping for their native shore 1 
What could their wives or helpless children more ? 
What heart but melts to leave the tender train. 
And, one short month, endure the wintry main^ 
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Few leagues remov'd, we wish our peaceful seat. 
When the ship tosses, and the tempests beat- 
Then well may this lon^ stay provoke tiieir tears. 
The tedious len|^ of nme revolving years. 
Not for their gnef the Grecian host I blame; 
But vanqui^'d I baffied ! oh, eternal shame ! 
Expect me time to Troy's destruction given. 
And try the-faith of Chalcas and of Heaven. 
What pass'd at Auhs, Greece can witness bea|v ' 
' And aU who live to breathe this Phrygian air. 
Beade It fountain's sacred brink we rais'd 
Our verdant altars, and tiie victims blaz'd: 
'Twas where the plane-tree spread its ^ades around. 
The altars heav'd; and from the crumblii^ ground 
A mighty dragon shot, of dire portent; 
From Jove himself the dreadful sdgn was sent. 
Straight to the tree his sanguine spires he roU^, 
And curl'd around in many a winmng fold: 
The topmost branch a mother-bird possessed; 
Eight callow infants filled the mossy nest; 
Herself the ninth: the serpent,, as he hung, 
Stretch'd his black jaws, and crash'd the ci^ng 

young; 
While hovering near, with miserable moan. 
The drooping mother wail'd her children g^ne. 
The mother hst, as round the nest she flew, 
Seiz'd by the beating wing, the monster slew: 
Nor long survived; to marble tum*d he stands 
A lasting prodigy on Aulis' sands. 
Such was the wSl of Jove; and hence we dare 
Trust in his omen, and support the war. 
For while around we gaz*d with wondering eyes. 
And trembling sought the powers with sacrifice, 
FuU of lus gtxl, the reverend Chalcas cried, 
•* Ye Grecian warriors ! lay your fears aside. 
This wondrous ^gnal Jove himself displays. 
Of long, long labours, but eternal praise. 
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As many birds at by the snake were slaini 
&o many years the toils of Greece l*en)ain; 
But wait the tenth, for Ilion's fall decreed: 
Thus spoke the prophet, thus the fates succeed. 
Obey, ye Grecians ! with submis^on wait. 
Nor let your flight avert the Trojan ftite/' 
He ssud: the shores with loud applauses sound. 
The hollow ships each deafening shout rebound. 
Then Nestor thus — •* These vjun debates forbear. 
Ye talk like children, not like heroes dare. 
Where now are all your high resolves at last? 
Your leases concluded, your engagements past ? 
Vow'd With libations and with victims then. 
Now vanished like tbeir smoke: the faith of men ! 
While useless words consume the* unactive hours,. 
No wonder TroV so long resists our powers. 
Rise, great Atndes ! and with courage sway ; 
We march to war, if thou direct the way. 
But leave the few that dan^ resist thy laws. 
The mean deserters of the Grecian cause. 
To grudge the conquests mighty Jove pr^ares. 
And view with envy our successful wars. 
On that great day when first the martial train. 
Big with the fate of Ilion, ploughed the main, 
Jove, on the right, a prosperous signal sent, 
And thunder rolling snook the firmament. 
Encouraged hence, maintain the glorious strife. 
Till every Soldier grasp a Phrygian wife. 
Till Helen's woes at full reveng*d appear. 
And Troy's proud matrons render tear for tear. 
Before that day, if any Greek invite 
His country's troops to bise inglorious flight. 
Stand forth that Greek ! and hoist his »^to fly. 
And die the dastard first, who dreads to die. 
But now, O monarch ! all thy chiefs advise: 
Nor what they offer, thou thyself despise. 
Among those counsels, let not mine be vain; 
In tribes and nations to divide thy triun t 
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His separate troops let every leader caU, 
Each strengthen each, and all encourage all. 
What chiei, or soldier, of the numerous hand. 
Or bravely fights, or iU obeys command, 
"When thus distinct Aey war, shall soon be known. 
And what the cause of llion not o'erUirownj 
If fiite resists, or if our arms are slow. 
If gods above prevent, or men below.'* 

To him the king: " How much thy years excel 
In arts of counsel, and in speaking well ! 
O would the gods, in love to Greece, decree 
But ten such sages as they grant in thee ; 
Such wisdom soon should Priam's force destroy. 
And soon should fall the haughty towers of Troy } 
But Jove forbids, who plunges mose he h^tes 
In fierce contention ana in vain debates; 
Now great Achilles from our aid withdraw^ 
By me provok'd; a captive maid the cause: 
If e'er as friends we join, the Trojan wall 
Must shake, and heavy will the vengeance fall! 
But now, ye warriors, take a short repast; 
And, weU-refresh'd to bloody conflict haste. 
His sharpen'd spear let every Grecian wield. 
And every Grecian fix his brazen shield. 
Let all excite the fiery steeds of war. 
And all for combat fit the rattling car. 
This day, this dreadful day, let each contend; 
No rest, no ifespite, till the shades descend; 
Till darkness, or till death, shall cover all: 
Let the war bleed, and let the miehty fiOl; 
Till bath'd in sweat be every manly breast, 
With the huge shield each brawny arm depress'd, 
Each aching nerve refuse the lance to throw. 
And each spent courser at the chariot blow. 
Who dares, inglorious, in his ships to stay. 
Who dares to tremble on this signal day; 
That wretch, too mean to fall by martial power. 
The birds shall mangle, and the dogs devour." 

VOL. I. G 
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The monarch spoke; and sti<aight a mormnr rose^ 
Loud as the surges when the tempest blows. 
That dash'd on broken rocks tumultuous roar. 
And foam and thunder on the atony shore. 
Straight to the tents the troops dispersing bend. 
The nres are kindled, and the smokes ascend; 
"With hasty feasts they sacrifice, and pray . 
To* avert the dangers of the doubtful day. 
A steer of five years' age, large limb'd, and fed* 
To Jove's high altars Ag^amemnon led: 
There bade 3ie noblest orthe Grecian peers; 
And Nestor first, as most advaiK^'d y^ars. 
Next came Idomeneus, and Tydeus' son, 
Aiaz the less, and Ajax Telamon; 
Then wise Ulysses in his ran]^ was plac'd; 
And Menelalis came, unbid, the last. 
The chiefs surround the destin'd beast, and take 
The sacred offering of the salted cake: 
When thus tiie king prefers his solemn prayer; 
** O thou ! whose thunder rends the clouded ur. 
Who in the heaven of heavens hast fix'd thy throne. 
Supreme of gods ! unbounded, and alone ! 
Hear ! and before the burning sun descends. 
Before the night her gloomy veil extends. 
Low in the dust be laid yon hostile spires. 
Be Priam's palace sunk m Grecian fires. 
In Hector's breast be plunged this shining sword, 
. And slaughtered heroes g^an around their lord I" 
Thus pray'd the chief: his unavailing prayer 
Great Jove refus*d, and toss'd in empty air: 
The god averse, while yet the fumes arose, 
Prepar'd new toUs, and douUed woes on woes. 
Their prayers perforra'd the chiefe the rite pursue. 
The barley sprinkled, and the victim slew. 
The limbs they sever from the' enclosing hide. 
The thighs, selected to the gods, divide. 
On these, in double cauls involv'd with art^ 
The chwcest morsels lie firom every part. 
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Trom the ckft wood the crackling flames ftspire. 
While the fat victims feed the sacred fire. 
The thighs thus sacrificed, and entrails dressed. 
The* assistants part, transfix, and roast the rest; 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare, 
Each t^es his seat, and each receives his share. 
Soon as the rage of hunger was suppressed, 
The generous Nestor thus the prince addressed: 

** Now bid thy heralds sound ihe loud alarms. 
And call the squadrons sheath'd in brazen arms; 
Now seize the* occasion, now the troops survey. 
And lead to war when Heaven directs the way." 
' He said; the monarch issued his commands; 
Straight the loud heralds call the gathering bands. 
The chieft enclose their king; the hosta divide 
In tribes and nations rank'd on either side. 
High in the fl^t the blu^-eyed vir^ fiies; 
From rank to rank she darts her ardent eyes; 
The dreadful aegis, Jove's immortal shield^ 
Blaz'd on her arm, and lighten'd all the field: 
Bound the vast orb an hundred serpents rolPd, 
Porm*d the bright fringe, and seem'd to bum in gold. 
With this each Grecian's manly breast she warms. 
Swells their bold hearts, and strings their nervous 
No more they sigh, inglorious, to return, [arms. 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat bum. 

As on some mountmn, through the lofly grove. 
The crackling flames ascend, and blaze above; 
The fires ezpanc^g, ai the winds arise. 
Shoot their long beams, and kindle half the skies i 
So fixMU the polish'd arms, and brazen shields, 
A gleamy splendour fladh'd along the fields. 
Not less their number than the' embodied cranes. 
Or milk-white swans in Asius* waf ly plains. 
That o*er the windings of Caysteres springs 
Steetch their long |iecks, and clip tkek rustUng 
wings. 
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Now tower ^oft, and course in aiiy rounds. 
Now light with noise; with naiae the field resound». 
Thus numerous and confusM, extending wide. 
The legions crowd Scamander's flowerjr ^de; 
With rushing troops the plains are covered o*er, 
And thundering footsteps shake the soundiiig shore. 
Along the river's level meads they stand, 
Thick as in spring the flowers adorn the land. 
Or leaves the trees; or thick as insects play. 
The wandering nation of a summer's day; 
That, drawn by milky streams, at evening hours. 
In gather'd swarms surround the rural bowers; 
From pail to pail with busy murmur run 
The gilded legions, glittering in the sun. 
So tl]^ong'd, so close, the Grecian squadrons stood 
In radiant arms, and thirst for Trojan blood. . 
Each leader now his scattered force qpn joins. 
In close array, and forms the deepening lines* 
Not with more ease, the skilful shepherd-swun 
Collects his flocks fh)m thousands on the plain. 
The king of kingt, majestically taU, 
Towers o'er his armies, and outshines them all : 
Like some proud biill, that round the pastures leads 
His subject-herds, the monarch of the meads. 
Great as the gods, the' exalted chief was seen. 
His strength Hke Neptune, and like Mars his mien; 
Jove o'er his eyes celestial glories spread, > 
And dawning conquests play'd around his head. 
Say, virgins, seated round the throne divine, 
AU-Joiowing goddesses ! immortal nine ! 
Since earth's wide regions. Heaven's unineasur'd 

height. 
And hell's abys^, hide nothing from your sight, 
(We, wretched mortals ! lost m doubts below. 
But gfuess by rumour, and but boast we know) . 
O say what heroes, fir'd by thirst of fame. 
Or urg'd by wrongs, to Troy's destruction oone ? 
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To count them all, demands a thousand toni^ueS) 

A throat of brass, smd adamantine lungs. 

Daughters of Jove, assist! inspired by you 

The mighty labour dauntless I pursue; 

What crowded armies, from what climes they bringy 

Their names, tiieir numbers, and their chiera I ung. 

THS CATALOOUX OF TBI SH»8. 

Thb hardy warriors whoni Boeotia bred^ 
Penelius, Leitus, Prothoenor, led: 
With these Arcesilaus and Clonius stand. 
Equal in arms, and equal in command. 
These head the troops that rocky Aidis yields, 
And Biteon*s hills, and Hyrie's watery fields. 
And Schcenos, Scholos, Graea near the main. 
And Mycalessia's ample piny plain : 
Those who in Peteon or Ilesion dwell. 
Or Haima where Apollo'« prophet feD; 
Heleon and HyU, which the springy o'eiflow; 
And Medeon lofty, and Ocalea low; 
Or in the meads of Haliartus stray. 
Or Thespia sacred to the god of day : 
Onchestus, Neptune's celebrated groves; 
Copae, and Thisb^, fam'd for silver doves: 
For flocks Erythrac, Glissa for the vine; 
Platea green, and Nysa the <Hvine : 
And they whom Theb^'s well-built walls enclose. 
Where Myd^, Eutresis, Corond rose; 
And Ame rich, with purple harvests crown'd; 
And Anthedon, dceotia's utmost bound. 
Full fifty fdiips they send, and each conve3r8 
Twice uxty warriors through the foaming seas. 

To these succeed Aspledon's martial train, 
Who plough the spadous Orchomenian plain. 
Two vaHant brothers rule the' undaunted throng, 
Bilmen and Ascalaphus the stronj^ : 
Sons of Agtyoch^, the heavenly fair. 
Whose TirgiQ charms subdued the god of war : 
o 2 
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(In Actor's court as she retir'd to rest, 
The strength of Mars the blushing msdd compress'd) 
Their troops in thirty sable vessels sweep. 
With equal oars, the hoarse resounding deep. 

The Phocians next in forty barks repair; 
Epistrophus and Schedius head the war: 
From those rich regions where Cephisus leads 
His silver current through the flowery meads; 
From Panopea, Chrysa the divine. 
Where Anemoria's statejy turrets slune. 
Where Pytho, Daulis, Cyparissus stood. 
And f£ur Lilxa views die rising flood. 
These, rang'd in order on the floating tide. 
Close, on the left, the bold Boeotians' side. 

Fierce Ajax led the Locrian squadrons on, 
Ajax the less, O'lleus' valiant son; 
8kill'd to direct the flying dart aright; 
Swift in pursuit, and active in the fight. 
Him, as tneir chief, the chosen troops attend. 
Which Bessa, Thronus, and rich Gynos send; 
Opus, Calliarus, and Scarphe's bands ; "^ 

And those who dwell where pleasing Aug^a stands, C 
And where Boagrius floats the lowly lands, 3 
Or in fair Taiphe^ svlvan seats reside : 
fo forty vessels cut the yielding tide. 

Eubcea next her martial sons prepares, 
And sends the brave Abantes to the wars : 
Breathing revenge, in arms they take their way 
From Chalcis* walls, and strong Eretria; 
The* Isteian fields for generous vines renowned. 
The fair Caristos, and the Styrian ground; 
Where Dios from her towers o'eriooks the pliun. 
And high. Cerinthus views the neighbouring main. 
Down their broad shoulders falls a leng^ of hair; 
Their hands dismiss no^ the long lance in air; 
But with protended spears in fighting fields 
Pierce the tough coialets and the brazen shields. 
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Twice twenty ships transport the wai^e bands, 
Which bold Elphenor, fierce in arms» commands. 

Full fifty m(nre from Athens stem ^e main, 
Led by Menestheus through liie liquid plain. 
(Athens the fair, where great Erectheus sway^t}* 
That ow'd his nurture to the blue-e^^ed maid. 
But from the teeming furrow took ms birth. 
The mighty offspring^ of the foodful earth. 
Him Pallas plac'd amidst her wealthy fane 
Ador'd with sacrifice and oxen slain ; 
Where, as the years revolve, her altars blaze. 
And all the tribes resound the goddess' praise) 
No chie£ like they, Menestheus ! Greece could yield. 
To marshal armies in the dusty field. 
The' extended wings of battle to ^splay. 
Or close the' embodied host in firm array. 
Nestor alone, improv'd by leng^ of days. 
For martial conducTbore an equal praise. 

With these app^ear the Salaminian bands. 
Whom the gigantic Telamon ccHnmands; • 
In twelve black ships to Troy they steer their course. 
And with the great Athenians join their force. 

Next move to war the generous Arpve train. 
From high Troezen^, and Maseta's plain. 
And fair JEgina circled by the main : 
Whom strong Tyrinthe's lofty walls surround, 
And Epidaure with viny harvests crown'd : 
And wnere fair Asinen and Hermion show 
Their cliffs above, and ample bay below. 
These by the brave Euryalus were led. 
Great Smenelus, and greater Diomed; 
But chief Tydides bore the sovereign sway; 
In fourscore barks they plou^ the wat'ry way. 

The proud Mycend arms her martial powers, 
Ckon^, Corinth, with imperial towers. 
Fair Araethyrea, Omia's miitful plain. 
And Mgion, aiui Adiastus' ancient reign; 
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And those who dwett alon^ the sandy shore. 
And where Pellen^ yiekis her fleecy store. 
Where Helicd and Hyperesia lie. 
And Gonoessa's spires salute the sky. 
Great Agamemnon rules the numerous band, 
A hundi^d vessels in long order stand. 
And crowded nations wait his dread command. 
High on the deck the king of men appears, 
And his refulgent arms in triumph wears; 
Proud of his host, unrivallM in nis rei^jn. 
In silent pomp he moves along the main. 

His brother follows, and to vengeance warms 
The hardy Spartans, exercised in arms ; 
Phard's and Brysia's valiant troops, and those 
Whom Lacedxmoii's lofty hills enclose ; 
Or Messe's towers for silver doves renown'd, 
Amyclae, Laas, Aula's happy ground. 
And those whom €Etylos' low walls contain. 
And Helos, on tiie margin of the main : 
These, o'er the bending ocean, Helen's cause. 
In sixty ships with Menelaiis draws : 
Eager and loud irom man to man he flies, 
Revenge and fury flaming in his eyes; 
While vainly fond, in £ancy oft he hears 
The fair-one's grief, and sees her falling tears. 

In ninety saiX from Pilo's sandy coast, 
Nestor the sage conducts his chosen host: 
From Amphigenia's ever^iruitflil land; 
Where jEpy high, and Uttle Pteleon stand; 
Where beauteous Aren^ her structures shows, 
And Thiyon's walls Alpheus' streams enclose : 
And Dorion, fam'd for Thamyris* disgrace, 
Superior once of all the tuneful race. 
Till, vain of mortals' empty praise, he strove 
To match the seed of cloud-compelling Jove! 
Too daring baM! whose unsuccessful pride 
The' immortal Muses » didr art defied. 
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The avenging muses of the light of day 
Deprived his eyes, and snatch'd his voice away ; 
No more his heavenly voice was heard to sing, 
Mis hand no more awak*d the silver string. 

Where under high Cyllen^, crown'd with wood. 
The shaded tomh of old iEpytus stood ; 
From Rip^, Stratie, Tegea's bordering towns. 
The Phenean fields, and Orchomenian downs. 
Where the fiit herds in plenteous pasture rove; 
And Stymphelus with her surrounding grove; 
Parrhasia, on her snowy cliiFs reclin'<£ 
And high Enisp^ shook by wintiy wind. 
And faju* Mantinea's ever-pleasing site; 
In sixty sail, the' Arcadian bands unite. 
Bold Agapenor, glorious at their head, 
(Ancxus' son) the mighty squadron led. 
Their ships, supplied by Agamemnon's care. 
Through roaring seas the wondering warriors bear^ 
The first to battle on the' appointed plain. 
But new to all the dangers of the mam. 

Those, where fair EUs and Buphrasium join; 
Whom Hyrmin, here, and Hyrsinus confine. 
And bounded there, where o'er the valleys rose 
The' Olenian rock ; and where Alisium flows; 
Beneath four chie^ (a numerous army) came; 
The strength and glory of the' Epean nune. 
In separate squadrons these their tndn divide. 
Each leads ten vessels through the yielcUng tide. 
One was Amphimachus, and Thalpius one; 
(Eurytus' ^is, and that Teatus' son) 
Diores sprung from Amanmcfeus' line; 
And great Polyxenus, of u)rce divine. 

But those who view fair Elis o'er the seai 
From the blest islands of the' Echinades, 
In forty vessels under Meges move. 
Begot by Phyleus, the belov'd of Jove : 
To strong Dulichium from his sire he fledL 
And thence to Troy his hardy warriors led. 
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Ulysses followed tiirough the watery road, 
A chief, in wisdom equal to a |^od. 
With those whom Cephalenia^ isle enclos'd^ 
Op till their fields alon^ the coast oppos'd; 
Or where fair Ithaca overlooks the floods. 
Where high Neritos shakes his waving woods. 
Where ^gilipa's rugged sides are seen, 
Crocylia' rocky, and Zacynthus green. 
These in twelve galleys with vermilion prores. 
Beneath his conduct sought the Phrygian shores. 

Thoas came next, An<£rxmon's valiant son. 
From Pleuron's walls, and chalky Calydon, 
And rough Pylene, and the' Olean steep. 
And Chalcis heaten by the rolling deep. 
He led the warriors from the JEtolian shore. 
For now the sons of CEneus were no more ! 
The glories of the mighty race were fled! 
CEneus himself, and Meleager dead ! 
To Thoas' care now trust tne martial train. 
His forty vessels follow through the main. 

Next, eighty barks the Cretan king commands^ 
Of Gnossus, Lyctus, and Gortyna's bands. 
And those who dwell where Rhytion's domes arise^ 
Or white Lycastus glitters to the skies, 
Or wl^ere by Phxstus silver Jardan runs; 
Crete's hundred cities pour forth all her sons. 
These march'd, Idomeneus, beneath thy care. 
And Merion, dreadful as the god of war. 

Tlepolemus, the son of Hercules, 
Led nme swift vessels through the foamy seas ; 
From Rhodes with everiasting sunshine Dright> 
/alyssus, Lindus, and Camirus white. 
His captive mother fierce Alcides bore 
From Ephyr's walls and Selle's winding shm^e. 
Where mighty towns in ruins spread the plain^ 
And saw their blooming warriors early slaw. 
The hero, when to manly years he grew, 
Alcides' uncle, old Licymnius, idew; 
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For this, eonstrain'd to quit bis native place. 
And ^un the vengReance of the^ Herculean race^ 
A fleet he buih, and with a numerous train- 
Of willing exiles wander'd o'er the main; 
Where, many seas and many sufferings past, 
On happy Rhodes the chief arrived at last : 
There in three tribes divides his native band, 
And rules them peaceful in a foreign land ; 
Increased and prosper'd in tiieir new abodes 
By mi|;hty Jove, ^e sire of men and gods; 
With Toy they saw the growing empire rise. 
And showers of wealth descending from the skies. 

Three ships with ^reus sought the Trojan shore, 
Jfireus, whom Ag^e to Charopus bore, 
Nireus, in faultless shape and blooming grace. 
The loveHest youth of all the Grecian race ; 
Pelides only match'd his early charms ; 
But few his troops, and small his strength in arms. 

Next thirty galleys cleave the liquid plain, 
Of those Calydna^s sea-girt bles contain; 
With them the youth of Nisyrus repajr. 
Casus the strong, and Crapathus the fair ; 
Cos, where Eurypylus podsess'd the sway. 
Till great Alcides made the realms obey; 
These Antiphus and bold Phidippus brin^. 
Sprung from the god by Tbessalus the king. 

Now, Muse, recount Pelasgic Argos' powers. 
From Alos, Alope, and Trechin's towers : 
From Phthia's spacious vales ; and Hella, bless'4 
With female beauty far beyond the rest. 
Full fifty ships beneath Achilles* care. 
The' Achaians, Myrmidons, Hellenians bear ; 
Thessalians all, though various in their name; 
The same their nation, and their chief the same. 
But now inglorious, stretched along the shore, 
They hear the brazen voice of war no more; 
No more the foe they face in dire army; 
Close in his fleet the angry leader lay; 
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Since fair Bri^eis from his arms was torn, 
Tl^e noblest spoil from sack'd Lymessus borne. 
Then, when the chief the Theban walla overthrew. 
And the bold sons of great Evenus slew. 
There moum'd Achilles, plunged in depth of care. 
But soon to rise in slaughter, blood, and war. 

To these the youth m Phylac^ succeed* 
Itona, famous for her fleecy breed. 
And grassy Pteleon deck'd with cheerful greens. 
The bowers of Ceres, and the sylvan scenes, 
Sweet Pyrrhasus, wi^ blooming flowrets crown'd. 
And Antron's wat'ry dens, and cavem'd ground. 
These own'd, as chief, Protesilas the brare; 
Who now lay silent in the gloomy grave : 
The first who boldly touched the Trojan shore. 
And dyed a Phrygiah lance with Grecian gore; 
There lies, far distant from his native plain; 
Unfinish'd, his proud palaces remain. 
And his sad consort beats her breast in vain. 
His troops in forty ships Pod^u^es led, 
Iphiclus' son,, and brother to the dead; 
Nor he unworthy to command the host; 
Yet still they moumM their ancient Iciader lost. 

The men who Glaph3rra*s fair soil partake, 
Where hills encircle Bxbe's lowly Jjie, 
Where Phacre hears the neighbouring waters &1I, 
Or proud lolcus lifts her airy wall. 
In ten black ships embark'd for Uion's shore. 
With bold Eumelus, whom Alcest^ bore: 
All Pelias* race Alcestd fer outshin'<^ 
The g^race and glory of the beauteous kind. 

The troops Methon^, or Thaumacia yields, 
Olizon's rocks, or M^libcea's fields. 
With Philoctetes sail'd, whose matchless art 
From the tough bow directs the feather*d dart, 
Seven were his ships; each vessel fifty row. 
Skill'd in his science of the dart and bow. 
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But he ky raging on the Lemnian ground', 
A poisonous hydra gave the burning wound; 
Tl^re g^an'd the chief in agonizing pain, 
IV^om Greece at length shall wish, nor wish in vain. 
His forces Medon led from Lemnos' shore, 
Oileus' son, whom beauteous Khena bore. 

The' (Echalian race, in those high towers con- 
t^M, . 
Where once Eurytus in proud ti^umph reig^M, 
Or where her htunbler turrets Tricca rears. 
Or where Ithom^, rough with rocks, appears, 
Ip thirty sail the sparkling waves divide. 
Which Podalirius and Machaon guide. 
To these liis skill their parent^god imparts. 
Divine professors of the healing arts. 

The bold Ormenian and Asterian bands 
In forty bai^ Eurypyhis como^ands. 
Where Titan hides his hoary head in snow. 
And where ITyperia's silver fountains flow. 

Thy troops, Argissa, Polypoetes leads. 
And i&leon, sheltered by Olympus' shades, 
Cbyton^'s warriors; and where Orthe lies. 
And Oleosson's chsilky cliffs arise. 
Sprung from Pirithous of immortal race, 
Tne fruit of fjur Hippodame's embrace, 
(That day, when hurPd from Pehon's cloudy head. 
To distant dens the shaggy Centaurs fled) 
With Polypcetes join*d m ecjual sway 
Leonteus leads, and forty ships obey. 

In twenty sail the bold Perrhxbians came 
From Cyphus, Guneas was their leader's name. 
With these the £nian» join'd, and those who freeze 
Where cold Dodona lifts her holy trees ; 
Or where the pleasing Titaresius glides. 
And into Peneus rolls his easy tides; 
Yet o'er the silver surface pure they flow. 
The saci^ed ^eam uiimix'd with streams below, 
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Sacired and awful I from the dark abodes 

Styx pours them forth, the dreadful oath of gfods ! 

Last, under Prothus the Magnesians stood* 
{Prothus the swift, of old Tenthredon's blood;) . 
"Who dwell where Pelion, crowu'd with piny boughs. 
Obscures the glade, and nods his shaggy brows; 
Or where through flowery Temp^ Peneus^tray'd: 
(The region stretch'd beneath nig mighty shade) 
In forty sable b^ks they stem'd the main; 
Such were the chiefs, and such the Grecian train. 

Say next, O Muse ! of all Achaia breeds. 
Who bravest fought, or rein'd the noblest steeds I 
Eumulus* mares were foremost in the chace. 
As eagles fleet, and of Pheretian race; 
Bred where Pieria's fruitful fountains flow, 
And train*d by him who bears the silver bow.' 
Fierce in the fight their nostrils breath'd a flame. 
Their height, their colour, and their agfe the same; 
O'er fields of death they whirl the rapid car. 
And break the ranks, and thunder through the war. 

AJax in arms the fii*st renown acquir'd. 
While stem Achilles in his wrath retired: 
(His was the strength that mortal might exceeds. 
And his il\&' unrivall'd race of heavenly steeds)* 
But Thetis' son now shines in arms no more; 
His troops, neglected on the sandy shore. 
In empty air their sportive javelins throw. 
Or whirl the disk, or bend an idle bow: 
Unstained with blood his cover*d chariots stand ; 
The' immortal coursers graze along the istrand ; 
But the brave chiefs the* inglorious life deploi*'d. 
And, wandering o'er the camp, requir'd their lord 

Now, like a deluge, covering all around, 
The shining armies sweep along the ground ; 
Swift as a flood of fire, when storms arise, 
Floats the wide field, and blazes to l^e skies. 
£arth groan 'd beneath them ;«as when angry Jove 
Hurls down the forky liglitning from above, 
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On Arim^ ^efi he the thunder throws. 
And fires Typhosus with redoubled blows, 
Where Typhon, prest beneath the bumming load, 
Still feel» the fiiry of the' aven^ng god. 

But various Iris, Jove's commands to bear. 
Speeds on the wings of winds through liquid air 5 
In Priam's porch tlie Trojan chiefs she found, 
The old consulting, and the youths around, 
Polites' shape, the monarch's son, she chose, 
"Who from .ffilsetes' tomb observ'd the foes, 
' High oh the mound; from whence in prospect lay 
The fields, the tents, the navy, and the bay. 
In this dissembled form, she hastes to bring 
The' .unwelcome message to the Phry^ari king. 
^ " Cease to consult, the time for action calls; 
War, horrid war, apnrbaches to your walls ! 
Assembled armies on have I beheld ; ' 
But ne'er till now such numbers charg'd% field: 
Thick as autunmal leaves or driving sand, 
The moving iquadrons blacken all the strand. 
Tbou» godlike Hector! all thy f&tce employ. 
Assemble all the* linited bands of Troy; 
la just array let every leader CaH 
The foreij^ troops? this day demands th^m all." 

Tl\e voice (Mvine the ftiighty chief alarms ; 
The council breaks, the warriors lUsh to arms* 
The gates unfolding pour fbrth all their train. 
Nations on nations fin the du«ky plain, [ground; 
Men, steeds^ and chariots, shake the trembling 
The tumult thickens, and the skies resound. 

Amidst the plidn, in sight of Ilion, stands 
A rising mount, the work of human hands; ' 

(This for-Myrinne's tomb the' imite(»tals know, 
Though cafi'd Batei'a in the world below) 
Beneath their chiefs in martial order here, 
The' ftuxiliar troops and Trojan hosts appear. 

The godlike Hector, high above the rest. 
Shakes ias huge i^ar, ai^ nods his pkimy crestY 
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In throngs around Us natire bands rej^air. 
And groves of lances glitter in the ur. 

Divine JEneas brings the Dardan race^ 
Anchises* son, by Venus' stol'n embrace. 
Bom in the diades of Ida's secret gprove ; 
(A mortal mixing with the queen of love) 
Archilochus and Acamas divide 
The warrior's toils, and combat by his side. 

Who fiur Zeleia's wealthy valleys tiH, 
Fast by the foot of Ida's sacred hill. 
Or drink, fsepus, of thy sable flood. 
Were led by Pandarus, of royal blood; 
To whom his art ApoUo deign'd to show, 
Grac'd with the presents of his shafts and bow. 

From rich Apzsus and Adrestia's towers, 
Ifigh Teree's summits, and Pityea's bowers; 
f^m thdte the connegated troops obey 
Young Ailipluus and Adrastus' equal sway; 
Old Merops' sons; whom, skill'd in fates to cotne^ 
The sire forewam'd and prophesied their doom: 
Fate urg'd them on ! the sire forewam'diin vain. 
They rush'd to war, and perish'd on the plain. 
' From Practius* stream, Percote's pasture landfly 
And Sestos and Abydos' neighbouring strands^ 
From great Arisba's walls and Selle's coast, 
Asius Hyrtacides conducts his host: 
High on his car he shakes the flowing reins. 
His fieiY coursers thunder o'er the plains. 

The nerce Pelasgi next, in war renown'd, 
March from Larissirs ever fertile ground: 
In equal arms their brother leaders shine* 
Hippothous bold, and Pyleus the divine. 

Next Acamas and Pyrous lead their hosts. 
In dread array, from Thracia's wintry coasts; 
Round the bleak realms where Hellespontus ro^rs. 
And Boreas beats the hoarse-resounding shores. 

With great Euphemus the Ciconians move. 
Sprang from Trezenian Ceus, lov'd by Jove« 
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Pyracchmes the Pzonian troops attend, 
Skill'd in the iight their crooked bows to bend; 
From Axius* ample bed he leads them on, 
Axius» that lavea the distant Amydon» 
Axius, that swells with all his neighbouring rills. 
And wide around the floating region fills. 

The PaphL^nians Pylacmenes rules. 
Where rich Henetia breeds her savage mules 
Where Erythinus' rising clifU are seen, 
Thy groves of box, Cytorus ! ever g^een, 
And ^»*ere iEgyalus and Cromna lie. 
And lofty Sesamus invades the skv, [flowers. 

And where Parthenius, roll'd through banks of 
Reflects her bordering palaces and bowers. « 

Here march'd in arms the Halizonian band. 
Whom OcUqs and Epistrophus command. 
From those far regions where the sun refines 
The ripening silver in Al3i)eah mines. 

There, mighty Chromis led the Mysian train. 
And augur Ennomus, inspired in vain ; 
For stem Achilles lopp'd his sacred head, 
RollM down Scamander with the vulgar dead. 

Phorcys and brave Ascanius here unite 
The* Ascanian Phry^ns, eager for the fight. 

Of those who round Maeonia's realms reside, 
Or whom the vdes in shades of Tmolus hide, 
Mestles and Antiphus Ae chai]?e partake. 
Bom on the banks of Gyges* suent lake. 
There, from the fields where wild Macander flows, 
Hig^ Mycal^, and Latmos' ^ady brows. 
And proud l^etus, came the Garian throngs. 
With minted clamours, and with barbarous 

tongues. '. 

Ampbimachus and Naustes guide the train, 
Naustes the bold, Ampbimachus the vain. 
Who trick'd with g^Id, and glittering on his car, 
Rode like a woman to the field of war. 
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Fool that he was ! by fierce AcMttes &lai% 
The river swept him to the briny main: 
There whelm'd with waves the gaady warrior lies; 
The valiant victdt seiz*d the golden prize. 

The forces last in fsdr array succeed, 
Which blameless Glaucus and Sarpedon lead; 
The wariike bands that distant Lycia yields. 
Where guHy Xanthus foams alonjg: the fields. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE DUEL OF JKXVSUkUS AJXJi PARIS. 

THE armies being ready to enga^ a nnf^le oon&bat is tffi^ed 
uptm between MeoelauB and Pans (by the intervaition ofHee* 
tor) for the determination of the War. Iris is sent to call Helena 
to behold the fight. She leads her to the walls of l^ny. iHiere 
Priam sat with his eounsellors observing die Grecian leaders 
on the plain below, to whom Helen, gives an account of the 
chief of them. The lungs on eitherpart take the lolenui oaA 
Ibr the conditions of the combat. The duel ensues : whereim 
Paris being overcome, he is snatched away in a cloud by Venus^ 
and transj^irted to his apartment. She then calls Heun fW>m 
tiie walls, and brings the lovers together. AgamenuMm,ondie 
part of the Grecians, demands the restoration of Helen, and the 
perfi>rmanceof the articles. 

The three^nd-twentieth day still eotttimies throcbf^oot diis 
book. The scene is sometimies in the fields before Trof, aaaA 
sometimes in Troy itself. 
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Tbits hy their leader's care each martial band 
Hoves into ranks, and stretches o'er the land. 
With shouts the Trojans, rushing from afar. 
Proclaim their motions^ and provoke the war: 
So when inclement winters vex the pUun 
With piercing frosts or thick-descending raui, 
To warmer seas the cranes embodied fly, 
"^th noidb and order, through the midway sky; 
To pispny nations woUnds and death they bring, 
And lul the war descends upon the wing. 
But silent, breathing rage, resolved and skillM 
By mutual aids ta fix a doubtful field. 
Swift march the Greeks: the n^id dust around 
Darkening arises from the labour'd ground. 
Thus from his flaggy wings when Notus sheds, 
A night of vapours round the mountain head^ 
Swift-gliding mists the dusky fields invade. 
To thieves more g^tefiil than the midnight shade; 
•"While scarce the swains their feeding flocks survey. 
Lost and confiis'd amidst the thicken'd day: 
So wrapt in gathering dust, the .Grecian train, 
A moving cloud, swept on, and hid the plain. 
Now front to front the hostile annies standi 
Eag^r to fight, and only wait command; 
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When, to the van, before the sons of fame 
Whom Troy sent fordi, the beauteous Paris cam*: 
In form a god ! the panther's speckled hide 
Flow*d o'er his armour with an easy pride ; 
His bended bow across his. shoulders flung, - 
His sword beside him negligently hunff. 
Two pointed spears he^ehook with gaflant grace^ 
And dar'd the bravest of the Grecian rac^. 

As thus, with glorious wp and proud disdai% 
He boldly stalk'd, the fonnost on the plain. 
Him Menelaiis, Iqv'd of Mars, esjpies, * 

With heart elated, and witl^ joyful eyes: 
So joys a lion, if the branchmg deer 
Or mountain goat, his bulky prize, appear ; 
Eager he seizes and devours the slain^ 
Press'd by bold youth, and bayittg dogs in vain. 
Thus fond of vengeance, with a rarious bound* 
In clanging arms he leaps upon the ground 
From his high chariot: him, approaching near 
The beauteous champion views with marks of fearj 
Smit with a conscious sense, retires behtnd*^ 
And diDrns the &te he well deaerv'd to find. 
As when some shepherd, fiora the rustHitg trees 
Shot forth to view, a scaly serpent sees. 
Trembling and pale, he starts with wild affright, 
Ami all confui'd precipitates his flight: 
So from tiic long the shining warrior flies. 
And plun^d amid the thickest Trojans Hes. 

As godlike Hector sees the prince retreat, 
He thus upbraids him ^th a ^aerous heat: 
«• Unhappy Paris ! but to wpmeii brave I 
So feiriy form'd, and only to deceive ! ' < 

Oh, hadst thou died when first thou saw'st the light. 
Or died at least before thy nuptial rite ! 
A better fate than vsunly thus to boast. 
And fly, the scandal of thy Trojan host.* 
Gods ! how the scornful Greeks exult to see 
Their fears of danger undeceived in thee ! 
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Thy figure ptbihis'd with a martial jdr. 
But ill thy ^oul supplies a form so fair. i 

In former days, in all thy gallant pride. 
When thy tall ships triumphant stem'd the tide. 
When Greece beheld thy painted canvass flow^ 
And crowds stood wondering at the passing show, 
"Say, was it thus, with such a baffled mien, 
You met the* approaches of the Spartan queen. 
Thus from her realm convey*d the beauteous prize. 
And both her warlikelords outshin'd in Helen's eyes? 
This deed, thy foes' delight, thy own disgrace. 
Thy father's grief, and ruin of thy race; 
This deed recalls thee to the profFer'd fight ; 
Or hast thou injur*d whom thou dar'st ngt right ? 
Soon to thy cost the field would make thee know 
Thou keep'st the consort of a braver foe. 
Thy graceful form instilling soft desire. 
Thy curling tresses, and thy silver lyre. 
Beauty and youth; in vain to these you trust. 
When youth and beauty shall be laid in dust: 
Troy yet may wake, and one avenging blow 
Crush the dire author of his country's wo." 

His silence here, with blushes, Paris breaks: 
** 'Tis just, my brother, what your anger speaks: 
But who hke thee can boast a soul sedate. 
So firmly proof to all the shocks of fate ? 
Thy force, like steel, a temper'd hardness shoWs, 
Still edg'd to wound, and still untir*d with blows. 
Like steel, uplifted by some stremious swain, 
With falling woods to strow the wasted plain. 
Thy gifts l^jraise; nor thou despise the charms 
With which a lover golden "Venus arms; 
Soft mo\1ng speech, and pleasing outward sfaoWi, 
No wish can gain them, but the gods bestow. 
Yet, would'st thou have the proifer'd combat stand,, 
The Greeks and Trojans seat on either hand; 
Then let a midway space our hosts divide. 
And, on that ^tage of war, the cause be tried: 
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By Paris theic the Spartan king be fought, 

Fojr beauteous Helen and the wealth she brought; 

And who his rival can in arms subdue, - 

His be the fair, and his the treasure too. 

Thus with a lasting league your toils may cease. 

And Troy possess her fertile fields in peace; 

Thus may the Greeks review their native shore, ' 

Much fiumM for generous steeds, for beauty more.** 

He ss^d. The challenge Hector heard with joy. 
Then with his spear restrained the youth of Troy, 
Held by the midst, athwart; and near the foe 
Advanced with steps majestically slow: * 
While round his dauntless head the GrefciaiMpour 
Their stones and arrows in a mingled shower. 

Then thus the monarch, great Atrides, cried: 
** Forbear, ye warriors ! lay the darts aside : 
A parley Hector asks, a message bears; 
We know Wm by the various plume he wears.** 
Aw'd by his high command the Greeks attend. 
The tumult silence, and the fight suspend. 
. While from the centre Hector rolls his eyes 
On either host, and thus to both applies: 
" Hear, all ye Trojans, all ye Grecian bands ! 
What Paris, author of the war, demands. 
Your shixung swords within the sheath restrain. 
And pitch your lances in the yielding plain. 
Here in the midst, in either army's sight. 
He dares the Spartan kihp^ to single fight; 
And wills that Helen and the ravish'd spoil. 
That caused the contest, shall reward the toiL 
Let ^ese the brave triumphant victor g^rac^. 
And differing nations part in leagues of pe^icc,'^ 

He spoke: in still suspense on either side 
Each army stood: the Spartan chief repBedr 

*' Me too, ye warriors, hear, whose fetal right 
A world engages in the toils of fight. 
To me the labour of the field resign; 
Me Paris injured; all tiie var be. mine* 
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Fall he that must beneath his rivaFs armsj 
And live the rest, secure of future hanns. 
Two lambs, devoted by your country's rite. 
To earth a sable, to the sun a white. 
Prepare, ye Trojans ! while a third we brin^ 
Select to Jove, t5ie* inviolable king. 
Let reverend Priam in the truce engage. 
And add the sanction of considerate age; 
His sons are fsdthless, headlong in debate. 
And youth itself an empty wavering state : 
Cool age advances, venerably wise. 
Turns on all hands its deep^isceming eyes; 
Sees what befell, and what may yet befall, 
Concludes from both, and best provides for all."' 

The na^ons hear, with rising hopea possess'd. 
And peaceful prospects dawn m every oreast. 
Within the hues they drew their steeds around. 
And from their chariots issued on the ground: 
Next, all unbuckling the rich mail they wore, 
Laid their bright arms along the sable shore. 
On either side the meeting hosts are seen 
With lances fix'd, and close the space between. 
Two heralds now, despatched to Troy, invite 
The Phrygian monarch to the peacend ritet 
Talthybius hastens to the fleet, to bring 
The iamb for Jove, the* inviolable king. 

Meantime, to beauteous Helen, from the skies 
The various g^dess of the rainbow flies: 
(like fair Lslodic^ in form and face. 
The loveliest nymph of Priam's royal race) 
Her in the palace, at her loom she found; 
The gulden web her own sad story crown'd. 
The Trojan wars she weav^d (herself the prize) 
And the dire triumphs of her fatal eyes. 
To whom the goddess of the painted bow: 
** Approach, and view die wondrous scene below 1 
Each hardy Greek, and valiant Trojan knight. 
So dreadflil late, and furious for the fight, 
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Now rest thcTir ipears*, or lean upon their shields; 
Ceas'd in the war, and silent all the fields. 
Paris alone and Sparta's kini;" advance^ 
In sing^le fight to toss the beamy lance; 
Each met in arms, the fate of combat tries, 
Thy love the motive, and thy charms the prize." 

This said, the many-colour*d maid inspires| 
Her husband's love, and wakes her former fires; 
Her country, parents, all that once were dear^ 
Rush to her thought, and force a tender tear. 
O'er her fair face a snowy veil she drew; 
And, softly sighing, from the loom withdrew. 
Her handmaids, Clymene and £thra, wait 
Her silent footsteps to the Scxan gate. 

There sat the seniors of the Trojan race, 
(Old Priam's chiefs, and most in Priam's grace) 
The iking the first; Thymoetes at his side; 
Lampus and Clytiu^ long in council tried; 
Panlhus, and Uicel^on, once the strong; 
And next, the wisest of the reverend mrong, 
Antenor grave, and sage Ucalegon, 
Lean'd on the walls, and bask'd before the sun*. 
Chiefs, who no more in bloody fights engage. 
But wise through time, and narrative with age. 
In summer-days, like grasshoppers rejoice, 
A bloodless race, that send a feeble voice, [tower. 
These, when the Spartan queen approach'd the 
In secret owa'd resistless beauty's power: 
They cried, ** No wonder, such celestial charms 
For nine long years have set the world in arms ; 
What winning graces ! what majestic mien ! 
She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen ! 
Yet hence, O heaven, convey that fatal face. 
And from destruction save the Trojan race." 

The good old Priam welcom'd her, and cried, 
♦* Approach, my child, and grace thy father's, aidie. 
See on the plain thy iSlrecian spouse appears. 
The friends and kindred of thy former years. 
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No criime of thine our present snfTering^ draws^ 
Not thou, but Heaven's disposins^ will, the cause; 
The gods these armies and this force employ, 
"ITie hostile gods conspire the fate of Troy. 
But Kft thy eyes, and say, what Greek is he ' 
(Far as from nence these aged orbs can iee) 
Around whose brow such martial graces shine. 
So tsXU so awful, and almost divine ? 
Though some of larger stature tread the green, 
None match lus grandeur and exalted mien : 
He seems a monarch, and his bountiy's pride/' 
Thus ceased the king, and thus the fair replied:— 

** Before thy presence, feither, I appear. 
With conscious shame and reverential fear. 
Ah ! had I died, ere to these walls I ded, 
iPalse to my countir, and my nuptial bed; 
My brothers, fnends, and daughter left beiund. 
False to them all, to Paris only kind ! 
For this I mourn, till grief or dire disease 
Shall waste the form whose crime it was to please \ 
The king of kings, Atrides, you survey. 
Great in the war, and great m arts of sway : 
My brother once, before my days of shame ! 
And oh! tliat still he bore a brother's name !'* 

"With wonder Priam view'd the g^odlike man, 
ExtoU'd the happy prince, and thus began: 
•* O bless'd Atrides ! born to prosperous fate. 
Successful monarch of a mighty state ! 
How vast thy empire ! Of yon matchless train 
What numbers lost, what numbers yet remain ? 
In Phryg^ once were gallant armies known. 
In ancient time, when Otreus fill'd the throne. 
When godlike Mygdon led their troops of horse, 
And I, to join them, rais'd the Trojan force: 
Agsdnst the manlike Amazons we stood, 
And Sangar*s stream ran purple with their blood. 
But far inferior those, in martial grace 
And strength of numbers, to this Grecian race." 
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This said, once more he viewed the warrior train : 
** What's he, whose arms lie scattered on the plain ? 
Broad is his breast, his shoulders^ larger spread. 
Though great Atrides overtops his head. 
Nor yet appear his care and conduct small; 
From rank to rank he moves, and orders all. 
The stately ram thus measures o'er the ground. 
And, master of the flock, surveys them round." 

Then Helen thus: " Whom your discerning eyes 
Have singled out, is Ithacus the wise: 
A barren island boasts his glorious birth; 
His fame for wisdom fills the spacious earth." 

Antenor took the word, and thus beg^n : 
*' Myself, O king! have seen that wondrous man; 
When, trusting Jove and hospitable laws. 
To Troy he came, to plead the Grecian cause ; 
(Great Menelaus urg'd the same request) 
My house was honoured with each royal guest: 
I knew their persons, and admir'd their parts. 
Both brave in arms, and both approved in arts. 
Erect, the Spartan most engaged our view; 
Ulysses seated, greater revierence drew. 
When Atreus' son harangued the listening train^ 
Just was his sense, and his expression plain, 
His words succinct, yet fuU, without a fault; 
He spoke no more than just the thing he ought. 
But when Ulysses rose, in thought profound. 
His modest eyes he fix'd upon the ground; 
As one unskiil'd or dnmb, he seem'd to stand. 
Nor rais'd his head, nor stretch'd his sceptred 

hand; 
But, when he speaks, what elocution flows ! 
Soft as the fleeces of descending snows, 
The copious accents fall, with easy art; 
Melting they fall, and rank into the heart! 
Wondering we hear, and, fix'd in deep surprise. 
Our ears refiite the censure of our eyes." 
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The kinp then ask'd (as yet the camp he vlew'd) 
*• What chief is that, with g^ant strength endued, 
WhpSe brawny shoulders, and whose swelling' chest. 
And lofhr statuTe, far exceed the rest ?" 
•* Ajax the great (the beauteous queen replied,) 
Himself a host : tne Grecian strength and pride. 
See ! bold Idomeneus superior towers 
Amid yon circle of his Cretan powers; 
Great as a god ! 1 saw him once before. 
With Menelaus, on the Spartan shore. 
The rest I know, and coidd in order name; 
All valiant chiefs, and men of mighty fame. 
Yet two are wanting of the numerous train. 
Whom long my eyes have sought, but sought in vain: 
Castor and Pollux, first in martial force. 
One bold on foot and one renown'd for horse. 
My brothers these; the same our native shore. 
One house contain'd us; as one mother bore. 
Perhaps the chiefs, from warlke toils at ease. 
For distant Troy refus'd to sail the seas: 
Perhaps their swords some nobler quarrel draws, 
Asham'd to combat in their sister's cause." 

So spoke the fair, nor knew her brothers* doom. 
Wrapt in the cold embraces of the tomb; 
Adom*d with honours in their native shore. 
Silent they slept, and heard of wars no more. 

Meantime the heralds, through the crowded town. 
Bring the rich wine and destin'd victims down. 
Idxus' arms the golden goblets press'd, 
Who thus the venerable king address'd : 
** Arise, O father of the Trojan state ! 
The nations call, thy joyful people Wait, 
To seal the truce, and end the dire debate* 
Paris, thy son, and Sparta's king- advance. 
In measur'd lists to toss the weighty lance; 
And who his rival shall in arms subdue. 
His be the dame, and his the treasure too. 
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Urns with a lasting league our toils may cease. 
And Troy possess her fertile fields in peace; 
So shall the Greeks review their native shore, 
Much fam'd for generous steeds, for beauty more." 

With grief he heard, and bade the chiefe prepare 
To join his milk-white coursers to the car: 
He mounts the seat, Antenor at his sidej 
The gentie steeds through Scxa's gates tiiey guide : 
Next &om the car descending on tiie plain. 
Amid the Grecian host and Trojan train. 
Slow they proceed : the sage Ulysses then 
Arose, and with him rose the king of men* 
On either side a sacred herald stands, 
The wine they mix, and on each mcmarch's hands 
Pour the full urn; then draws the Grecian lord 
His cutlass sheath'd beside his ponderous sword; 
From the sign'd victims crops tiie curling hair. 
The heralds part it, and the princes share ; 
Then loudly thus before the* attentive bands 
He calls the gods, and spreads his lifted hands : 

** O first and greatest power ! whom all obey. 
Who high on Ida's holy mountain sway, 
£temal Jove ! and you bright orb that roU 
From east to west, and view from pole to pole ! 
Tliou mother Earth ! and all ye Uvmg floods ! 
Infernal furies, and Tartarean gods, 
Who rule the dead, and horrid woes prepare 
For perjur'd kings, and all who falsely swear ! 
Hear, and be witness. If, by Paris slain. 
Great Henelaus press the fatal plain; 
The dame and treasures let the Trojan keep, 
And Greece returning plough the watery deep. 
If by my brother's lance the Trojan bleed, 
Be his tibe wealth and beauteous dame decreed : 
The' appointed fine let Uion justly pay. 
And every age record the signal day. 
This if the Phrygians shall refuse to yield, 
Anns must revenge, and Mars decide the field." 
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With that the chief the tender victims slew* 
And in the dust their bleeding bodies threw; 
The vital spirit issued at the wound. 
And left the members quivering* on the ground. 
Oomthe same urn they drink the mingled wine. 
And add libations to the powers divine. 
While thus their prayers united mount the sky; 
•* Hear miehty Jove ! and hear ye gods on Mah ! 
And may their blood, who first the league contound. 
Shed like this wine, distain the thirsty g^und; 
May all their consorts serve promiscuous lust. 
And all their race be scatterd as the dust I" 
Thus either host their imprecations join'd* 
Which Jove refused, and mingled with the mvad. 
The rites now finished, reverend Priam rose. 
And thus expressed a heart o'erchar^d with woes. 
•• Ye Greeks and Trojans, let the chiefs engage. 
But spare the weakness of my feeble age : 
In yonder walls that object let me shun. 
Nor view the dimger of so dear a som [faH, 

Whose arms shall conquer, and what prince shaQ 
Heaven only knows, for Heaven disposes all.*' 

This said, the hoary king no longer stay'd. 
But on his car the shuightered victmis-laid ; 
Then seiz'd the reins ms gentle steeds to guide. 
And drove to Troy, Antenor at his side. 

Bold Hector and Ulysses now din>ose 
The lists of combat, and the ground enclose; 
Next to decide, by sacred lots prepare, 
Who first shaU launch his pointed spear in air. 
The people pray with elevated hands, [bands. 

And words like these are heard through all the 
*• hnmortal Jove, high Heaven's superior lord. 
On lofty Ida's holy mount ador'd ! 
Whoe'er invcdv'd us in this dbre debate, 
O give that author of the war to fate 
And shades eternal ! let division cease. 
And joyful nationt |oin in leagues aH peace." 
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with eyes averted Hector hastes to turn 
The lots of fight, and shakes the brazen urn. 
Then, Paris, thine leap'd forth; by fatal chance 
Oidaln'd the first to whirl the weighty lance^ 
Both armies sat the combat to survey, 
Befflde each chief his azure armour lay. 
And round the lists the generous coursers neig 
The beauteous warrior now arrays for fight. 
In gilded arms magnificently bright : 
The purple cuishes clasp his thighs around. 
With flowers adom'd, with silver buckles bound : 
Lycaon's corslet his fair body dress'd, 
Brac'd in, and fitted to his softer breast; 
A radiant baldric, o'er his shoulder tied, 
Sustained the sword that glitter'd at his side : 
His youthful face a polish'd helm o'erspread; 
The waving horse-hsur nodded on his head; 
His figur'd shield, a shining orb, he takes, 
And in his hand a pointed javelin shakes. 
With equal speed, and fir's by equal charms. 
The Spartan hero sheathes his limbs and arms. 
Now round the lists the* admiring armies stand. 
With javelins fix'd, the Greek and Trojan band. 
Amidst the dreadful vale, the chiefs advance. 
All pale with rage, and shake the threatening lance. 
The Trojan first his shining javelin threw ; 
Full on Atrides' ringing shield it flew. 
Nor pierc*d the brazen orb, but with a bound 
Leap'd from the buckler, blunted, on the ground. 
Atrides then his massy lance prepares. 
In act to throw, but ffrst prefers his prayers : 

<* Give me, g^eat Jove ! to punish lawless lust. 
And lay the Trojan gasping in the dust: 
Destroy the' aggressor, aid my righteous cause. 
Avenge the breach of hospitable laws ! 
Let this example future times recl^m. 
And guard from wrong fair friendship's holy name.'* 
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He said, and pois'd in air the javefin sent. 
Through Paris' shield the forceful weapon went. 
His corselet pierces, and his gannent rends. 
And glancing downward, near his flank descends. 
The wary Trojan, bending from the blow. 
Eludes the death, and disappoints his foe : 
. But fierce Atrides wav*d his sword, and strook 
FuU on his casque; the crested helmet ^ook; 
The brittle steel, unfaithful to his hand. 
Broke short ; the fragments gUtter'd on the s^nd. 
The raging warrior to the spacious skies 
Rsus'd his upbraiding voice, and angry eyes : 
** Then' is it vain in Jove himself to trust ? 
And is it thus the gods s^sist the just ? 
Whe^ crimes provoke us. Heaven success denies ; 
The dart falls narmless, and the falchion flies." 
Furious he said, and tow'id the Grecian crew 
(Seiz'd by the crest) the* unhappy warrior drew; 
Struggling he followed, while tiie*^ embroider'd 

thong 
That tied his helmet, dragg'd the chief along. 
Then had his ruin crown'd Atrides' joy. 
But Venus trembled for the prince of Troy : 
Unseen she came, and burst the golden band ; 
And left an empty helmet in his hand. 
The casque, enra^d, amidst the Greeks he threw; 
The Greeks with smiles the polish'd trophy view, 
liien, as once more he lifts the deadly dart. 
In thirst of vengeance, at his rival's heart ; 
The queen of love her favour'd champion shrouds 
(For gods can all things) in a veil of clouds. 
Bais'd ftom the*field the panting youth she, led. 
And gently laid him on the bridal bed. 
With pleasing sweets his fsdnting sense renews, 
And all the dome perfumes with heavenly dews. 

Meantime the brightest of the female kind. 
The matchless Helen, o'er the walls recUn'd; 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



106 «muAD. M09k^, 

To her, be^et irith Trojan beauties, came. 

In borrow'd form, the laughter*loving dame. 

(She seem'd an ancient maid, well^kilTd to cnU 

Tile snowy fleece, and wind the twisted wool.) 

The goddess softly shook her silken Test, 

That shed perftimes, and whispering thus addressed: 

** Haste, happy nymph ! for thee thy Paris calls. 
Safe from the n^ht in yonder Idfty walls. 
Fair as a god \ witii odours round him spread 
He lies,' and waits thee on the well-known bed; 
Not like a warrior parted from the foe. 
But some gay dancer in the public show." 

She spoke, and Helen's secret soul was mov*d; 
She scom'd tiie champion, but the man she lovM. 
Fair Venus' neck, her eyes that sparkled fire. 
And breast, reveal'd the queen of soft desire. 
Struck with her presence, straight the lively red 
Forsook her cheek; and, trembung, thus she said: 
•• Then is it still thy pleasure to deceive ? 
And woman's frailty always to believe ? 
Say, to new nations must I cross the main. 
Or carry wars to some soft Anan plain ? 
For whom must Helen break her second vow ? 
What other Paris is thy darling now ? 
Left to Atrides, (victor in the strife) 
An odious conquest and a captive wife> 
Hehce let me »ul: and if thy Paris bear 
My absence ill, let Venus ease his care. 
A handmaid goddess at his side to wait, 
Benounce the glories of tiiy heavenly state. 
Be fix'd for ever to the Trojan shore. 
His spouse, or slave; and mount thtf skies no more. 
For me, to lawless love no longer led, 
I scorn the coward, and detest his bed; 
Else should I merit everlasting shame. 
And keen reproach, from every Phrygian dame: 
111 suits it now the ^oys of love to know. 
Too deep my angi^sh, and too wild my wo." 
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Then tlwis inceoa'd, the PaphiaB^ue^ replies: 
** Obey, the power from whom thy gloiies rise; 
Should Venus leave thee, every charm must $y. 
Fade from thy cheek, and languish in thy eye. 
Cease to provoke me, le^ I make the more 
The world's aver^on, than their love before 5 
Now .the bright prize for which mankind engage. 
Then, the sad Victim of the public rage/* 

At this, the fairest of her sex oheyM, 
And veil'd .her blushes in a silken shade; 
Unseen, and silent, from the train she moves, 
JLicd by the goddess of the smiles and loves. 
Arriv*d, and enter'd at the palace g^te, 
Tiie mjuds officious round their mistress wait ; 
Then, all dispersine, various tasks attend; 
The queen and goddess to the prince ascend. 
Full in her Paris* jsight, the queen of love 
Had plac'd the beauteous progeny of Jove ; 
"Where, as he view'd her cnarms, she tum'd away 
Her glQwing eyes, and thus began to say; 

'< Is ^is the chief, who lost to sense of ^ame 
Late fled the field, and yet «u^ives his fiime ? 
O hadst thoij died beneath the righteous swoi^d 
Of that brave man whom once I called my lord! 
The boaster Paris oft desir'd t^e day 
With -Sparta's king to meet in single fray : 
Go now, once more thy rival's rage excite. 
Provoke Atrides, and renew the fight: 
Yet Helen bids thee stay, lest thou unskill'd 
Should'st fall an easy conquest on the field." 

The prince repHes : " Ah cease, divinely fai^j, 
Nor add reproaches to the wounds 1 bear ; 
This day the foe prevsdl'd by Pallas' power : 
We yet may vanquish in a happier hour: 
There want not gods to favour us gbove : 
But let the business of our life be love : 
These softer moments let delights employ. 
And kind embraces snatch the hasty joy. 
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Not thus I loy'd thee, when from Sparta's shore 
My forc'd, my willing^ heavenly prize I bore. 
When first entranc'd in Cranac's isle 1 lay, 
^x'd with thy soul, and all dissolv'd away !" 
Hius having spoke, the' enamour'd Phrygian boy 
Rush'd to the bed, impatient for the joy. 
Him Helen foUow'd slow with bashful charms. 
And cla^'d the blooming hero in her arms. 

While these to love's delicious rapture yield. 
The stem Atrides rages round the neld : 
So some feU lion whom the woods obey. 
Roars through the desert, and demancb his prey* 
Paris he seeks, impatient to destroy. 
But seeks in vain along the troops of Troy ; 
E'en those, had yielded to a foe so brave 
The recreant warrior, hateful as the grave. 
Then speaking thus, the king of kings arose, 
'' Ye Trojans, Dardans, all our generous foes! 
Hear and attest! from Heaven witn conquest crown'^ 
Our brother's arms the just success have found : 
Be therefore now the Spartan wealth restor'd. 
Let Argive Helen own her lawful lord; 
The' appointed fine let Ilion justly pay. 
And age to age record this signal day." 

He ceas'd; nis army's loud applauses rise. 
And the long shout runs echoing through the skies. 
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TBB BBEACH OP THE TBVCE, AHV THE FIBSl! BATtXE. 



THE gods deliberate in cooneil conooninr the Trojan war: 
they agpree upon the continuation of it, andJupituraaDds dcrwn 
Minerva to break the trace. She neomadet Pandarot to aim 
an arrow at Meneians, who it wounded, but cured br Machaon. 
In the meantime some of the Trojan troops attack the Oreeki. 
Agamemnon is distinguished in all the parts of a good gene- 
ral; he reviews the troops, and exhoru the leaders, some by 
prnises, and others by reproois. Nestor is particularly cele- 
brated for his mi titary discipline. The battle joins, and great 
numbers are slain on both sides. 

The same day continues through this, as through the last 
book (as it does also throuc^ the two Ibiiowing, ana afanoftt to 
. the end af .the seventh book.) The scene is wholly in the field 
before Troy. 
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Ahd now Olympus' iiuning gates unfold; 
The gods, with Jove, assume their thrones of gold; 
Immortal tteb^; fresh with bloom divine, 
.The golden goblet crowns with purple wine : 
While the full bowls flow round, the powers em- 
ploy 
Their careful eyes on long-contended Troy. 

When Jove, disposed to tempt Satumia's spleen. 
Thus wak'd the fury of his partial queen. 
** Two powers divine the son of Atreus aid. 
Imperial Juno, and the martial maid ; 
But high in Heaven they sit, and gaze from far 
The tame spectators of his deeds of war. 
Not Uius fair Venus helps hef favour'd kn^ht. 
The queen of pleasure shares the toils of nght. 
Each danger wards, and constant in her care. 
Saves in the moment of the last despair. 
Her act has rescued Paris' forfeit hie. 
Though gfreat Atrides g^in'd the glorious strife. 
Then say, ye powers ! what signal issue waits 
To crown this deed, and finish all the fisites ? 
Shall Heaven by peace the bleeding kingdoms 

spare, 
Or rouse the furies, and awake t^e war ? 
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Yet- would the gods for humsA good pW)idde> 
Atndes soon might gsdn his beauteous bride. 
Still Priam's walls in peaceful honours grow. 
And through his g^tes the crowding nations flow." 

Thus while he spoke, the queen of Heaven en- 
. rag'd. 
And queen of war, in close consult engaged: 
Apart they sit, their deep designs employ. 
And meditate the future woe^ of Troy. 
Though secret anger swell'd Afinerva's breast,- 
The prudent goddess Vet her wrath suppressed; 
But Juno, impotent of passion, broke 
Her sullen silence, and with fury spokei 

"Shall then, O tyrant of the' ethereal reign i 
My schemes, my labours, and my hop^ be v;^n ? 
Have 1, for this, shook Ilion with ahums. 
Assemble^ nations, set two worlds in .arms ? 
To spread tiie war^ I flew from shore to shore; 
The' immortal coursers scarce the labour bore. 
At length ripe vengeance o^er their heads impends^ 
But Jove himself the faithless race defends; 
Loth as thou art to punish lawless lust. 
Not all the gods are partial and unjust/' 

The sire whose thunder shakes the cloudy skiec^ 
Sighs from his inmost soul, and thus replies: 
" Oh lasting rancour ! oh insatiate 4iate 
To Phrygia's motiarch, and the Phrygian state ! 
What Mgh offence has fir*d the wife of Jove f 
Can wretched mortals harm the powers above^ 
That Troy and Troy's whole race thou wouldst 

confound) 
And yon fair structures level with the ground ? ' 
Haste, leave the skies, felfil thy stem desite^ 
Burst all her g^tes, and wrap her wallrih fire ! 
Let Priam bleed ! if yet you thirst for more. 
Bleed all his sons, and llion float with gore; 
To boundless vengeance the wide xeslm be given, 
Till vast destruction glut the queen of heitven ! 
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So let it be, and Jove his peace enjoy. 
When Heaven no longer hears the name of Troy. 
But should this arm prepare to wreak our hate 
On thy lov*d realms, whose e;iiilt demands their fate; 
Presume not thou the lifted bolt to stay. 
Remember Troy, and give the vengeance way. 
For know, of aU the numerous towns that rise 
Beneath the rolling sun and starry skies. 
Which gods have rais'd, or earth-bom men enjoy. 
None stands so dear to Jove as sacred Troy. 
No mortals merit more distingtiish'd grace 
Than godlike Priam, or than Priajn's race. 
Still to our name their hecatombs expire. 
And altars blaze with unextinguishM fire." 

At this the goddess roU'd her radiant eyes. 
Then on the thunderer fix'd them, and replies: 
** Three towns are Juno's on the Grecian plains. 
More dear than all the' extended earth contains, 
Mycenxf, Argos, and the Spartan wall; 
These thou mayst raze, nor I forbid their fall: 
Tis not in me the vengeance to remove; 
The crime's sufficient that they share my love. 
Of power superior why should I complain i 
Resent I may, but must resent in vain. 
Yet some distinction Juno might require. 
Sprung with thyself from one celestial sire, 
A goddess bom to share the realms above. 
And styrd the consort of the thundering Jove; 
Nor thou a wife and sister's right deny : 
Let both consent, and both by turns comply; 
So ^all the gods our joint decrees obey. 
And Heaven shall act as we direct the way. 
See ready Pallas waits thy high commands. 
To raise in arms the Greek and Phrygian bands; 
Their sudden friendship by her arts may cease. 
And the proud Trojans first infringe the peace." 

The sire of men and monarch of the sky 
The' advice approv'd and bade Minerva fly. 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



114 TBS ILIAB. BoQki, 

pissolre the league, and all heriitts employ 
To make the breach the faithless act of Troy, 

Ta'd with the charge, she headlong urg'd %tt 
flight. 
And shot like lightning from Olympils' height. 
As the red comet, from Saturmns sent 
To fright the nations with a dire portent, 
(A fatal sign to armies bn the plam, 
Or tremblm^ sailors on the wintry main^ 
With sweepmg glories gUdes along in air, 
And shakes the sparkles from its blazing hair*. 
Between both armies thus, in open sight. 
Shot the bright goddess in a trail of h^ht. 
"With eyes erect the guzing ho^ admire 
The power descending, and the Heavens on fire ! 
" The gods (they cried) the gods this signal sent. 
And fate now labours with some vast event : 
Jove seals the league, or bloodier scenes prepares; 
Jove, the great arbiter of peace and w4rs !" 

They said, while Pallas through the Trojan throng 
(In shape a mortal) pass'd di^uis'd along. 
Like bold Laodocus, her course she bent. 
Who from Antenor trac'd his high descent. 
Amidst the ranks Lycaon's son she found. 
The warlike Pandarus, for strength renown'd ; 
Whose squadrons, led from black iEfeepus* floNod, 
With flaming shields in martial circle stood. 
To him the goddess: « Phrygian ! canst thou hear 
A well-tim'd counsel with a^ilHng ear ? 
What prsdse were thine, couldstthou direct thy dart. 
Amidst his triumph, to the Spartan's heart ? 
What gfif ts from Troy, from Paris wouldst thou gaih. 
Thy country's foe, the Grecaan gloiy slain ? 
Then seize the' occa^on, dare the m%hty deed^ 
Aim at his breast, and may that aim -succeed ! 
But first, to speed the shaft, address thy rov 
To Lycian Phoebus with the sihrer bow. 
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And swear the firstling of thy flock to pay, 
On Zelia's altars to the god of day." 

He heard, and madly at the motion pleos'd. 
His polish'd bow with hasty rashness seiz'd. 
*Twas form'd of horn, and smoth'd with artful toil; 
A mountain goat resign'd the shining spoil, 
Who pierc'd long since beneath his arrows bled; ' 
The stately quarry on the cliffs lay dead. 
And sixteen palms his brow's large honours | 
spread : ^ 

The workmen join'd and shap'd the bended horns. 
And beaten gold each taper point adorns. 
This, bv the Greeks unseen, the warrior bends, 
Screened by the shields of his surrounding friends. 
There memtates the ipark; and, couching low, 
Fits the sharp arrow to the well-strung bow. 
One from a hundred feather'd deaths he chose, 
fated to wound, and cause of future woes. 
Then offers vows with hecatombs to crown 
Apollo's altars in his native town. 

Now with full force the yielding horn he bends, 
Brawn to an arch, and joins the doubling ends; 
Clo^ to his breast he strains the nerve below, ^ 
Till the 4>arb'd point approach the circling bow; 
The* impatient weapon whizzes on the wing ; 
Sounds the tough horn, and twangs the quivering 
string. 
JBut thee, Atrides ! in that dangerous hour 
. The gods forget not, nor thy guardian power. 
Pallas assists, and (weaken'd in its force) 
Diverts the weapon from its destined course: 
So from her babe, when slumber seals his eye. 
The watchful mother wafts the' envenom'd fly. 
Just where his belt with gx)lden buckles join'd, 
' Where linen folds the double corslet lin'd. 
She tum'd the shaft, which, hissing from above, 
Pass'd the broad belt and throng^ the corslet drove ; 
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The folds it pierc'd, the plaited linen tore. 

And raz'd the skin, and drew the purple gore. 

As when some stately trappings are decreed 

To ^ace a monarch on his bounding steed, 

A nymph in Caria or Moeonia bred 

Stains the pure ivory with a lively red; 

With equal lustre various colours vie. 

The shining whiteness, and the Tyrian dye: 

So, great Atrides ! show'd thy sacred blood« 

As down thy snowy thigh distiU'd the streaming 

flood. 
With horror seiz'd, the king of men descried 
The shaft inflx'd, and saw the gushing tide: 
Nor less the Spartan fear'd, before he found 
The shining barb appear above the wound. 
Then, with a sigh, that heav'd his manly breast. 
The royal brother thus his grief expressed. 
And grasp'd his hand; while all the Greeks around 
With answering sighs return'd the plaintive sound. 

" Oh, dear as life ! did I for this s^ree 
The solemn truce, a fatal truce to thee ! 
Wert thou expos'd to aU the hostile train. 
To fight for Greece, and conquer, to be slain ? 
The race of Trojans in thy ruin join, 
And faith is scorn* d by all the perjur'd line. 
Not thus our vows, confirmed with wine and gore. 
Those hands we plighted, and those oaths we swore. 
Shall all be vain: when Heaven's revenge is ^ow, 
Jove but prepares to strike the fiercer blow. 
The day shall come, that great avenging day. 
Which Troy's proud glories in the dust shall lay. 
When Priam's powers and Priam's self shall fau. 
And one prodigious ruin swallow all. 
1 see the god sdready from the pole 
Bare his red arm and bid the thunder roll; 
I see the* eternal all his fury shed. 
And shake his «gis o*er their guilty head. 
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Sach mighty woes on perjur'd princes wait; 
But thou, aws ! deserv^st a happier fate. 
Still must 1 mourn the period of thy days. 
And only moufn, without my shssre of praise ? 
Dopriv'd of Hiee, the heartless Greeks no more 
Shall dream of conquests on the hostile i^ore; 
Troy sei^^d of Helen, and our glory lost. 
Thy bones shall moulder on a foreign coast : 
While some proud Trojan thus insultinjg' cries, 
(And spurns the dust where MeneUiis Hes) 
-f Such are -the trophies Greece from Ilion brings. 
And sudh the conquests of her king of kings ! 
La, his proud vessels scattered o'er the main, 
And, unreveng^d, his mighty brother slain.'. 
Oh I ere that dire disgp^ce shaU blast my fame. 
Overwhelm me, earth ! and hide a monarch's shame." 

He said: a leader's and a brother's fears 
Possess his soul, which thus the Spartan cheers: 
** Let not thy Words the warmth of Greece abate; 
(The feeble dart is guiltless of my fate ; > 
Stiff with the rich ^mbroider'd work around. 
My varied belt repell'd the flying wound." 

To whom the king: ** My brother and my friend^ 
Thus, always thus, may Heaven thy life defend ! 
Now seek some skilful hand, whose powerful art 
May staunch the^ effusion, and extract the dart. 
Herald, be swift, and bid Machaon bring 
His speedy succour to the Spartan king; 
Pierced with a winged shaft (the deed of Troy) 
The Grecian's sorrow, and the Dardan's joy.'* 

With hasty zeal the swift talthibius flies; 
Through the thick files he darts his searching eyes, 
And finds Machaon, where sublime he stands 
In arms eneiroled with his native bands. 
Ilien thus: "^l^chaHn, to the king repair. 
His wounded brother claims thy timer|r care; 
Piero'd by some Lycian or Daixlanian bow, 
A grief to us, a triumph to the foe." 
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The heavy tidings ffriev'dthe godlike man; 
Swift to his succour through the uanks he ranr 
The dauntless king yet standing firm he found. 
And all the chiefs in deep concern around, . 
Where to the steely point the ree4 was jqin'd. 
The shaft he drew, but left the head behind. 
Straight the broad belt with gay embroidery grac'd. 
He loos'd; the corslet from his breast uiibrac'd. 
Then suck'd the bloody and sovereign bal^ infus'd. 
Which Chiron gave, and ^sculapius us'd. [care. 

While round the prince the Greeks employ ^eir 
The Trojans i^ush tumultuous to the war; 
Once more they glitter in refulgent arms, 
Once more the' fields are fill'd with dire alarms. 
Nor had you seen the king of men appear 
Confus'd, unactive, or surprised with fear; 
But fond of glory, with severe delight. 
His beating bos6m claim'd the rising fig^t. 
No longer with his wariike steeds he staid, 
Or press'd the car with poUsh'd brass inlaid: 
But left Eurymedon the reins tQ guide; 
I'he fiery coursers snorted at his side. 
On foot through all the martial ranks he moves, . 
And these encourages, and those reproves. 
" Brave men ! he cries (to such who boldly dare 
Urge their swift deeds to face the coming war) 
Your ancient valour on the foes approve ; 
Jove is with Greece, and let us trust in Jove. 
*Tis not for us, but guilty Troy-, to dread. 
Whose crimes sit heavy, on her perjured head; 
. Her sons and matrons Greece shall, lead in chains. 
And her dead warriors strow the mournful plains.** 

Thus with new ardour he the brave inspires ; 
Or thus th^ fearful with reproaches fires: 
" Shame to your country, scandal of vour kind ! 
Bom to the fate ye well deserve to find ! 
Why stand ye gazing round the dreadful plain^ 
Prepar'd for flight, but doom'd to 4y in vain ? 
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' Confus'd and panting thus, the hunted deer 
Falls as he "flies, a victim td his fear. 
Still must ye wait the foes, and still retil-e, 
Till yon tsil vessels blaze with Trojan fire ? 
Or trust ye, Jo# a valiant foe shall chase, 
To save a trepbhng, heartless, dastard !race V* 

This SMd, he stalkM with ample strides along, 
Tq Crete's brave monarch and nis martial throng; 
High at their head he saw the chief appear. 
And bold Meriones excite the rear. 
At this the king his generous joy expressed, 
And clasp'd the warrior to his armed breast. 
« Divine Idomeneus ! what thanks we owe 
To worth like thine ! what praise shall we bestow ? 
To thee the foremost honours, are decreed. 
First in the fight and every graceful deed. 
For this, in banquets, when the generous bowls 
Restore our blood, and raise the warrjors' souls ; 
Though all the rest with stated rules we bound, 
Unmix*d, unmeasured, are thy goblets crown'd. 
Be still thyself; .in arms a piighty name; 
Maintain thy honours, and enlarge thy fame.*' 
To whom the Cretan thus his speech address'd: 
** Secure of me, O king ! exhort the rest. 
Fix'd to thy side, in every toil I share. 
Thy firm associate in the day of war. 
But let the signal be this moment given ; 
To mix in fight is all I ask of Heaven. 
The field shall prove how perjuries succeed. 
And chains or death avenge their impious deed." 

Charm'd with this heat, the king his course pur- 
Arid next the troops of either Ajax views: [sues. 
In one firm orb the bands were ranged around, 
A cloud of heroes blacken'd all the ground. 
Thus from the lofty promontoiy's brow 
A swain surveys the gathering storm below; 
Slow from the main the heavy vapours rise. 
Spread in dim streams, and sail along the skies, 
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Till black as night the swdhng temi>est shows. 
The cloud condensing %s the w^srt-wind blows: 
He dreads the' impending storm sad drives his flock 
To the close covert of an arching rock. [stood^ 

Such, and so thick, the' . emb|Med squadrons 
With spears erect, a moving iron vood; 
A shady light was shot from gUmmenng^hields, 
And their brown arms obsctir'd^e dusky fields. 

<* O heroes ! WOTthy such a dauntless train. 
Whose godlike virtue we but urge in vain, 
(Exclaim'd the king) who raise your eager bands 
With g^reat examples, more than loud c(»Dmands;r 
Ah, wouJd the gods but breathe in all the rest 
Such souk as bum in your exalted breast ! 
Soon should our arms with just success be crown'd. 
And Troy's proud walls lie smoking on the ground,*' 

l^'hen to the next the general bends his course; 
(His heart exults^ and glories in his force) 
There reverend Nestor ranks his Pylian bands, 
And with inspiring eloquence commands; 
With strictest order sets his train in arms. 
The chiefs advises, and the soldiers warms. 
Alastor, Chromms, Haemon, round him wail^ 
Bias the good, and Pelagon the g^at. 
The horse and chariots to the front assigned. 
The foot (the strength of war) he ranged behind; 
The midcUe space siisnected troops supply, 
Inclos'd by both, nor 1^ the powet to fly; 
He gives command to " curb the fiery steed. 
Nor cause confiision, nor the ranks exceeds 
Before the rest let none, too rashly ride ; 
No strength nor skill, but just in time, be tried : 
The charge once made, no warrior turn the rein. 
But fight, or fall; a firm embodied train. 
He whom the fortune of the -field shall cast 
From forth his chariot, mount the next in haste; 
Nor seek unpractis'd to direct the car. 
Content with javelins to provoke the war. 
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Our great fore&thers held this prudent course. 
Thus rul'd their ardour, thus preserved their force; 
By laws like these immortal conquests made, 
And earth's proud tyrants low in ashes bdd." 

So 8p6ke 4ifll master of the martial art. 
And tottch'd with transport great Atrides^ heart. 
« Oh ! hadst thou strength to match th^ brave desires, 
And nenres to second what thy soul inspires ! 
But wasting years, that wither human race. 
Exhaust thy spirits, and thy arms unbrace. 
"What once thou wert, oh, ever might'st thou be ! 
And age the lot of any chief but thee." 

Thus to the' experienc'd prince Atrides cried: 
He shook his hoary locks, and thus replied: 
** WeU might I wish, could mortal wish renew 
That strength which once in boiling youth I knew ; 
Such as I was, when Ereuthalion slam 
Beneath this arm, fell prostrate on the plain. 
But Heaven its gifts not all at once bestows, 
These years with wisdom crowns, with action those : 
The field of combat fits the young and bold. 
The solemn Council best becomes the old: 
To you tiie g>lorious conflict I resign. 
Let sage advice, the palm of ag^, be mine." 

He said^^With joy the monarch march'd before, 
And found^enestheus on the dusty shore. 
With whom the firm Atheman phalanx stands; 
And next Ulysses, with his subject bands. 
Remote their forces lay, nor knew so far 
The peace infring*d, nor heard the sounds of war; 
The tumult late beg^, they stood intent 
To watch the motion, dubious of the' event. 
The king, who saw their squadrons yet unmov'd, 
With hasty ardour thus the chiefs reprov'd: 

•* Can Peteus' son forget a warrior^s part. 
And fears Ulysses, skill'd in every art ? 
Why stand you distant, and the rest expect 
To mix in combat which yourselves neglect ? 

VOL. I. L 
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From you 'twas hop'd among the first to dare 
The shock of armies, and commence the war« 
For this your names are called, before the rest^ 
To share the pleasures of the genial feast: 
And can you, chiefs ! without a blulh eurvey 
Whole troops before you labouring in the fray ? 
Say, is it thus those honours you requite ? 
The first in banquets, but the last in fight." 

Ulysses heard: the hero's warmth o'erspread 
His cheek with blushes: and, severe, he said: 
** Take back the' unjust reproach ! Behold we stand 
Sheath'd in bright arms, and but expect command. 
if glorious deeds afford thy soul deU?ht, 
Behold me plunging in the thickest nght. 
Then give thy warrior-chief a warrior's due, 
Who d^es to act whate'er thou dar'st to view." 

Struck with his gpenerous wrath, the king replies: , 
" O great in action, and in council wise ! 
With ours, thy care and ardour are the same; 
Nor need I to command, nor ought to blame. 
Sage as thou art, and leam'd in human kind. 
Forgive the trajisport of a martial mind. 
Haste to the fight, secure of just amends; 
The gt)ds that make, shall keep the worthy, firiends." 

He said, and pass'd where great Ty||jdes lay. 
His steeds and chariots wedg'd in fimBuray; 
(The warUke Sthenelus attends his ^de) 
To whom with stem reproach the monarch cried: 
" O son of Tydeus ! (he, whose strength could tame 
The bounding steed, in arms a mighty name) 
Canst thou, remote, the mingling hosts descry. 
With hands unactive, and a careless eye ? 
Not thus thy sire the fierce encounter fear'd; 
Still first in front the matchless prince appear'd: 
What glorious toils, what wonders they recite. 
Who view'd him labouring through the ranks of fight! 
I saw him once, when gathering martial powers, 
A peaceful g^uest, he sought Mycense's towers; 
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Annies he ask'd, and armies had been g^ven, 
Not we denied, but Jove forbade from Heaven; 
While dreadful comets glaring from afar 
Forewam'd the horrors of the Theban war. 
Next, sent by Greece from where Asopus flows, 
A fearless envoy, he approach'd the foes ; 
Thebe's hoistile walls, unguarded and alone, 
Dauntless he enters, and demands the throne. 
The tyrant feasting* with his chiefs he found. 
And dar'd to combat all those chiefs around; 
Dar*d, and subdued, before their haughty lord; 
For Pallas strung his arm, and edg'd his sword. 
Stung wi^ the shame, within the winding way. 
To bar his passage fifty warriors lay ; 
Two heroes led the secret squadi-on on, 
Mxon the fierce, and hardy Lycophon j 
Those fifty slaughtered in the gloomy vale. 
He spared but one to bear the dreadful tale. 
Such Tydeus was, and such his martial fire; 
Gods ! how the son degenerates from the sire !*' 

No words the godlike Diomed retum'd. 
But heard respectful, and in secret bum*d: 
Not so fierce Capaneus' undaunted son; 
Stem as his sire, the boaster thus beg^n: — 

•* What needs, O monarch ! this invidious praise, 
Ourselves to lessen, while our sires you raise ? 
bare to be just, Atrides ! and confess 
Our valour equal, though our fury lesd. 
With fewer troops we storm'd the Theban wall. 
And happier saw the sevenfold city fall. 
In impious acts the guilty fathers died; 
The sons subdued, for Heaven was on their side. 
Far more than heirs of all our parents' fame. 
Our glories darken their diminish'd name." 

To him Tydides thus : " My friend, fcHrbear, 
Suppress thy passion, and the king revere : 
His high concern may well excuse this rage. 
Whose cause we follow, and whose war we wage; 
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Hfis the first praise, were iKon's tower's o'erthrown. 
And, if we fail, the chief disgfrace his own. 
Let him the Greeks to hardy toils excite, 
'Tis oars to labour in the glorious fi^t." 

He spoke, and ardent, oh the trembhng ground 
Sprung from his car; his ringing arms resound. 
Dire was the clang, and dreadful from afar. 
Of arm'd Tydides rushing to the war. 
As when the winds, ascending by degrees. 
First move the whitening sunace of 3ie seas, 
The billows float in order to the shore. 
The wave behind rolls on the wave before; 
Till, with the growing storm, the deeps arise, 
Foam o'er the rocks, and thunder to the skies. 
So to the fight the thick battalions throng. 
Shields urg'd on shields, and men drove men along. 
Sedate and silent move the numerous bands; 
No soimd, no whisper, but the chief's commands, 
Those only heard ; with awe the rest obey. 
As if some god had snatch'd their voice away. 
Not so the Trojans; from their host ascends 
A general shout that all the region rends. 
As when the fleecy flocks unnumber'd stand 
In wealthy folds, and wait the milker's hand. 
The hollow vales incessant bleating fills. 
The lambs reply from all the neighbouring hills: 
Such clamours rose from various nations round, 
Mix'd was the murmur, and confus'd the sound. 
Each host now joins, and each a god inspires. 
These Mars incites, and those lifinerva fires. 
Pale flight around, and dreadful terror, reig^; 
And discord raging bathes the purple plain; 
Discord '. dire sister of the slaughtering pow'r. 
Small at her birth, but ri«ng every hour, 
WhUe scarce the skies her horrid head can bound. 
She stalks on earth, and shakes the world around; 
The nations bleed where'er her steps she turns. 
The groan still deepens, and the combi^t bums. 
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Now shield with shield, with helmet helmet clos'd. 
To armour armour, lance to lance oppos'd. 
Host ag^nst host with shadowy squadrons drew. 
The soundings darts in iron tempests flew, 
Victors and vanquish'd join'd promiscuous cries. 
And shrilling- shouts and dying groans arise; 
With streaming blood the slippery fields are dye<^ 
^d slaughter'd heroes swell ihe dreadful tide. 
As torrents roU, increas'd by numerous rills. 
With rage impetuous down their echoing hills; 
Rush to the vales, and, pour'd along the plain. 
Roar through a thousand channels to the main; 
The distant shepherd trembling hears the sound -. 
So mix both hosts, and so their cries rebound. 

The bold Antilochus the slaughter led. 
The first who struck a valiant Trojan dead : 
At g^at Echepolus the lance arrives, 
Raz'd his high crest, and through his helmet drives; 
Warm'd in me brain the brazen weapon lies. 
And shades eternal settle o'er his eyes. 
So eknks a tower, that long assaults had stood 
Of force and fire, its walls besmear'd with blood. 
Him, the bold leader of the' Abantian throng 
Seiz'd to despoil, and dragged the corpse along : 
But while he strove to tug the' inserted dart, 
Agenor's javelin reach'd the hero's heart. 
His flank, unguarded by his ample shield. 
Admits the lance: he falls, and spurns the field; 
The nerves, unbrac'd, support his limbs no more; 
The soul comes floating in a tide of gore. 
Trojans and Greeks now gather round the slain; 
The war renews, the warriors bleed again : 
As o'er tlieir prey rapacious wolves engage, 
Man dies on man, and all is blood and rage. 

In blooming youth fair Simoisius feU, 
Sent by great Ajax to the shades of hell: 
Fair Simoisius, whom his mother bore 
^ Amid the flocks on silver Simois' shore: 
l2 
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The nyniph descending from the hills of ide. 
To seek her parents on his flowery; side. 
Brought fortli the bahe, their common care and 

joy. 
And thence from Simois nam'd the lovely boy. 
Short was his date ! by dreadful Ajax shun. 
He falls: and renders all their cares in vain! 
So falls the poplar, that in watery ground , 

Rais'd high tfie head, with stately branches crown'd, 
(Fell'd by some artist with his shining steel. 
To shape the circle of the bending wheel) 
Cut down it Ues, tall, smooth, and hffgely spread, 
"With all its beauteous honours on its head; 
There, left a subject to the wind and rain. 
And scorch*d by suns, it withers on the pliun. 
Thus pierc'd by Ajax, Simoisius Ues 
Stretch'd on the shore, and thus neglected dies. 

At Ajax, Antiphus his javelin threw; 
The pointed lance with erring fury flew, 
And Leucus, lov'd by wise Ulysses, dew.. 
He drops the corpse of SimoVsius shun. 
And sinks a breathless carcase on the plsdn. 
This saw Ulysses, and with grief enrag*d 
Strode where the foremost of the foes engaged; 
Arm'd with his spear, he meditates the wound. 
In act to throw; but cautious, look'd around. 
Struck at his Mght the Trojans backward drew. 
And trembhng heard the javehn as it flew. 
A chief stood nigh, who m)m Abydos came. 
Old Priam's son, Democobn was his name; 
The weapon enter*d close above his ear. 
Cold through his temples g^des the whizzing spear; 
With piercing shrieks the youth resigns his breath. 
His eye-balls darken with me shades of death; 
Ponderous he falls; his clanging arms resound; 
And his broad buckler rings against the ground. 

Seiz'd with affright the boldest foes appear; 
B'en godlike Hector seems himseUTto fear; 
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Slow he gave wav, the rest tumultuous fled; 
The Greeks with shouts press on, and spoil the 

dead; 
But Phoebus now from llion's towering height 
Shines forth ret eaPd, and animates the fight. 
•* Trojans, be bold, and force with force oppose; 
Your foaming steeds urge headlong on the foes ! 
Nor are their bodies rocks, nor ribb'd with steel; 
Your weapons enter, and your strokes they feel. 
Have ye folrgot what seemM your dread before ? 
The great, the fierce Achilles fights no more." 

Apollo lius from Ilion's lofty towers, 
Array'd in terrors, rous'd the Trojan powers: 
While war's fierce goddess fires the Grecian foe, 
And shoiits and thunders in the fields below. 
Then great Diores fell, by doom divine. 
In vain his valour and illustrious line, 
A broken rock the force of Pirns threw, 
(Who from cold -Enus led the Thracian crew) 
Full on his ancle dropp'd the ponderous stone, 

, Burst the strong nerves, and <?rash'd the solid bone : 
Supine he tumbles on the crimson sands, "^ 

Before his helpless friends, and native bands, 

* And spreads fbr aid his unavailing hands* 
The foe rush'd forious as he pants for breath. 
And through his navel drove the pointed death: 
His gushmg entrails smok'd upon the ground. 
And the warm life came issuing from the wound. 

His lance bold Thoas at the conqueror sent. 
Deep in his breast above the pap it went. 
Amid the lungs was fix'd the winged wood. 
And quivering in his heaving bosom stood: 
TiM from the dying chief, approaching near. 
The' JEtolian warrior tugg'd his weighty spe ^i 
Then sudden wavM his flaming falchion round. 
And gashM his belly with a ghasUy wound; 
T^ corpse no^ breathless on the bloody plain, 
To spoil bis arms the victor strove in vain; 
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The Thracian bands against the victor pressed, 
A g^ve of lances glitter'd at his breast. 
Stern Thoas, glaring with revengful eyes, 
In sullen fury slowly quite the prize. 

Thus fell two heroes ; one the pride of Thrace, 
And one the leader of the' Epean race ; 
Death's sable shade at once o'ercast their eyes, 
In dust the vanquish'd and the victor lies. 
With copious slaughter all the fields are r^d. 
And heap'd with growing mountains of the dead. 

Had some brave chief this martial scene beheld* 
By Pallas guarded through the dreadful field; 
^ght darts be bid to turn their points away. 
And swords around him innocently play; 
The war's whole art with wonder had he seen. 
And counted heroes where he counted men. 

So fought each host, with thirst of glory fir'd. 
And crowds on crowds triumphantly expir*d. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE ACTS OT BIOMED. 

DlOMED, assiited fay Pallas, performs wcmden in this day's faat- 
tle. Pandarus wounds him with an arrow, but the goddess 
eures him, enables him to discern gods from mortals, and pro- 
hllHts him fhun contending widi any of the former, exceptiiu; 
Venus. Mne^M joins Pandarus to. oppose him; Pandarus u 
killed, and ^iieas in great danger out for the assistance of 
Venus ; who, as she is removing her son from the fight, ii 
wounded on the hand by Dioined. Apollo seconds her In his 
rescue, and at length carries off iEneas to Truy, where he is 
healed in the temple of Pergamus. Mars rallies the Troiansy 
and assists Hector to make a stand. In the mean tiine ^neas 
u restored to the field, and they overthrow several of the 
Greeks; among the rest TIepolemus is slain by Sarpedon. 
Juno and Minerva descend to resist Nfors; the latter incites 
Biomed to go against that god ; he wounds him, and sends him 
groaning to Heaven* 

The first battle continues through this book. The scene is 
the same as in the former. 
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But Pallas now Tydides* soul inspires, 

Fills with her force, and warms with all her fires. 

Above the Greeks his deathless fame to rsdse. 

And crown her hero with distinguished praise. 

High on his hefin celestial lightnings play. 

His beamy shield emits a living ray; 

The* unwearied blaze incessant streams supplies. 

Like the red star that fires th' autumnal skies. 

When fresh he rears his radiant orb to sight. 

And, bath'd in ocean, shoots a keener light. 

Such glories Pallas on the chief bestow'^ 

Such, from his arms, the fierce effulgence flow'd: 

Onward she drives him, furious to engage. 

Where the fight bums, and where the thickest rage. 

The sons of Dares first the combat sought, 
A wealthy priest, but rich without a fault; 
In "Vulcan's fane the father's days were led, 
The sons to toils of glorious battle bred; 
These singled fix)m their troops the fight maintain. 
These, from their steeds, Tydides on the plain. 
Fierce for renown the brother-chiefs draw near. 
And first bold Phegeus cast his sounding spear. 
Which o'er the warrior's shoulder took its course. 
And spent in empty air its erring force. 
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Not so, TycUdes, flew thy lance in vwn, 

But pierc'd his breast, and stretch'd him on the f^ain. 

Seiz'd with unusiial fear, Idxus fled,- 

Left the rich chariot, and his brother dead. , 

And had not Vulcan lent celestial aid, 

He too bad sunk to death's eternal shade ; 

But hi a smoky cloud the god of fire 

Preserved the son, in pity to the sire. 

The steeds and chariot, to the navy led, 

Increas'd the spoils of gaUant Diomed. 

Struck with amaze and shame, tiie Trojan crew. 
Or slain, or fled, the sons of Dares view; 
When by the blood-rstsdn'd hand Minerva press'd 
The god of battles, and this speech address'd. 

** Stem power of war ! by whom the nughty fall 
Who bathe in blood, and shake the lofty wall ! 
Let the brave chiefs their glorious toils divide; 
And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide: 
While we from interdicted fields retire, 
Nor tempt the wrath of heaven's avenging are.*' 

Her words allay the* impetuous warrior's heat. 
The god of arms and martial maid retreat; 
Remov'd from fight, on Xanthus' flowery bounds 
They sat, and listen'd to the dying sounds. 

Meantime, the Greeks the Trojan race pursae. 
And some bold chieftadn every leader slew: 
First Odius falls, and bites tiie bloody sand. 
His death ennobled by Atrides' hand; 
As he to flight his wheeling car address'd,] 
The speedy javelin drove ttom back to breast. 
In dust the mighty Halizonian lay. 
His arms resound, the spirit wings its way. 

Thy fate was next, O Phacstus ! doom'd to feel 
The great Idomeneus' protended steel; 
Whom Bonis sent (his son and only joy) 
IVom fruitful Tam^ to the fields of Troy. 
The Cretan javelin reach'd liim from afer. 
And pierc'd his shoulder as he mounts his car; 
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Back from the car he tumbles to the g^und, 
And everlasting shades his eyes surround. 

Then died Scamandrius, expert in the chace, 
In woods and wilds to wound the savage race; 
Diana taught him all her sylvan arts. 
To bend 3ie bow, and aim unerring dartS: 
But vainly here Diana's arts he tries. 
The fatal lance arrests him as he flies; 
From Menelaiis* arm the weapon sent. 
Through his broad back and heaving bosom went: 
Down sinks the warrior with a thundering sound, 
His brazen armour rings against the ground. 

Next artful Phereclus untimely fell; 
Bold Merion sent him to the realms of hell. 
Thy father's skill, O Phereclus ! was thine. 
The graceful fabric and the fair design ; 
For lov'd by Pallas, Pallas did impart 
To him the shipwright's and the builder's art. 
Beneath his hand the fleet of Paris rose. 
The f^tal cause of all his country's woes ; 
But he, the mystic will of heaven unknown, 
Nor saw his country's peril, nor hisvown. 
* The hapless artist, while confus'd he fled. 
The spear of Merion mingled with ^e dead. 
Through his right hip, with forceful fury cast. 
Between the bladder and the bone it past; 
Prone on his knees he falls with fruitless cries. 
And death in lasting slumber seals his eves. 

From Meges' force the swift Pedacus fled, 
Antenor's offspring from a foreign bed. 
Whose generous spouse, Theano, heavenly fair, 
Nurs'd me young stranger with a mother's care. 
How vain those cares; when Meges in the rear 
Full in his nape infix'd the fatal spear; 
Swift^through his crackling jaws the weapon glides. 
And the cold tongue and grinning teeth divides. 
Then died Hypsenor, generous and divine. 
Sprung from the brave Dolopion's mighty line, 
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Who near ador'd Scamander made abode. 
Priest of the stream, and honoup*d as a god. 
On him, amidst the flying nuknbers found, 
Eurypylus inflicts a deadly wound ; 
On his broad shoulders fell the forceful brand. 
Thence glancing downward lopt his holy hand. 
Which stfidn'd with sacred blood the blushing sand. ^ 
Down sunk the priest: the purple hand of death" 
Clos'd hb dim eye, and fate supprest his breath. 

Thus toil'd the chiefs, in different parts engag*d. 
In every quarter fierce Tydides rag'd ; 
Amid the Greek, amid the Trojan train, 
Rapt through the ranks he thunders o'er the plain; 
Now here, now there, he darts from place to place. 
Pours on the rear, or lightens in their face. 
Thus from high hills the torrents swift and strong 
Deluge whole fields, and sweep the trees along. 
Through ruin'd moles the rushing wave resounds, 
O'erwhelms the bridge, and bursts the lofty bounds; 
The yellow harvests of the ripen'd year, 
And flatted vineyards, one sad waste appear ! 
While Jove descends in sluicy sheets of rain. 
And all the labours of mankind are vain. 

So rag'd Tydides, boundless in his ire. 
Drove armies back, and made all Troy retire. 
With grief the leader of the Lycian band 
Saw the wide waste of his destructive hand: 
His bended bow ag^nst the chief he drew; 
Swifl to the mark the thirsty .arrow flew. 
Whose forky point the hollow breast-plate tore. 
Deep in his shoulder pierc'd, and drank the goret 
The rushing stream his brazen armour died. 
While the proud archer thus exulting cried: 

" Hither, ye Trojans, hither drive your steeds ! 
Lo ! by our hand the bravest Grecian bleeds. 
Not long the deathful dart he can sustain; 
Or Phoftbus urg^d me to these fields in vain." 
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So spoke he, boastful: but the winged dart 
Stopp'd short of life, and mock'd the shooter's art. 
The wounded chief, behind his car re^d, 
The helping hand of Sthenelus required; 
Swift from his seat he leap'd upon the ground, 
And tugg*d the weapon from the gashing wound; 
When thus the king his guarcUan power addressed. 
The purple curr|jit wandering o'er his vest: 

•* O progeny of Jove ! Unconquer'd maid! 
If e'er my godlike sire deserv'd thy aid. 
If e'er I felt thee in the fighting fields 
Now, goddess, now, thy sacred succour yield. 
O pve my lance to reach the Trojan knight, 
Whose arrow wounds the chief thou g^uard'st in 
And lay the boaster groveUng on the shore, [fight; 
That vaunts these eyes shall view the light no more." 

Thus pray'd Tydides, and Minerva heard. 
His nerves confiraa'd, his languid spirits cheer'd; 
He feels each liiwb with wonted vigour Ught ; 
His beating bosom claim'd the promis'd fi^ht ! 
•* Be bold (she cried,) in every combat shine. 
War be thy province, thy protection mine; 
Rush to the fight, and every foe control; 
Wake each paternal virtue in thy soul: 
Strength swells thy boiling breast, infus'd by me. 
And all thy gt>dlike father breathes in thee ! 
Yet more, from mortal mists 1 purge thy eyes. 
And set to view the warring deities. [plain; 

These see thou shun, through all the' embattled 
Nor rashly strive where human force is vain. 
If Venus mingle in the martial band. 
Her shalt thou wound: so Pallas gives command." 

With that, the blue-ey'd virgin winp'd her flight; 
The hero rush'd impetuous to the fight; 
With tenfold ardour now invades the plain. 
Wild with delay, and more enrag'd by pain. 
As on the fleecy flocks, when hunger calls, 
Amidst the field a brindled lion &Us; 
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If chance some shepherd vdth a distant dart 
The savage wound, he rouses at the smart. 
He foams, he roars; the shepherd dares not stay. 
But trembUng leaves the scattering flocks a prey; 
Heaps fall on heaps; he bathes with blood the 

ground. 
Then leaps victorious o'er the lofty mound. 
Not with less ftiry stem Tydides flew ; 
And two brave leaders at an instaift slew; 
Astynoiis breathless feU, and by his side 
His people's pastor, good Hypenor, died ; 
Ast3mous' breast the deadly lance receives, 
Hypenor's shoulder his broad falchion cleaves. 
Tnose slain he left; and sprung with noble rage 
Abas and Polyidus to enguge; 
Sons of Eurydamus, who, wise and old. 
Could fates foresee, and mystic dreams unfold; 
The youths retum'd not from the doubtful plain. 
And the sad father tried his arts in vain; 
No mystic dream could make their fates appear. 
Though now determin'd by Tydides' spear. 

Young Xanthus next, and Thoon felt his rage; 
The joy and hope of Phxnops' feeble age ; 
Vast was his wealth, and these the only heirs 
Of all his labours and a life of cares. 
Cold death o'ertakes them in their blooming year^ 
And leaves the father unavailing tears: 
To strangers now descends hisheapy store. 
The race forgotten, and the name no more. 

Two sons of Priam in one chariot ride, 
Glittering in arms, and combat side by side. 
As when the lordly Hon seeks his food 
Where grazing heifers range the lonely wood. 
He leaps amidst them with a furious bound. 
Bends their strong necks, and tears them to the 

ffround: 
So from ttieir seats the broker-chiefs are torn. 
Their steeds and chariot to the navy borne. 
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With deep concern divine JEneas view*d 
The foe prevailing, and his friends pursued. 
Through the thick storm of singing spears he flies, 
Exploring Pandarus with carenil eyes, 
At length he found Lycaon's mighty son; 
To whom the chief of Venus' race begun: 

** Where, Pandarus, are all thy honours now. 
Thy winged arrows aiid unerring;' bow. 
Thy matchless skill, thy yet unrivaU'd fame. 
And boasted glory of the Lycian name ? 

pierce that mortal ! if we mortal call 

That wondrous force by which whole armies fall; 
Or god incens'd, who quits the distant skies 
.To punish Troy for slighted sacrifice; 
(Which oh avert from our unhappy state; 
For what so dreadful as celestial hate?) 
Whoe'er he be, propitiate Jove with prayer; 
If man, destroy; if god, entreat to spare." 

To him the Lycian: " Whom your eyes behold, 
If right I judge, is Diomed the bold : 
Such coursers whirl him o'er the dusty field, 
80 towers his helmet, and so flames his shield. 
If 'tis a god, he wears that chief's disguise ; 
Or if that chief, some guardian of the skies, 
Involv'd in clouds, protects him in the fray. 
And turns unseen the frustrate dart away. 

1 winged an arrow, which not idly fell, 

The stroke had fix'd him to the gates of hell; 
And, but some god, some angry god withstands, 
His fate was due to these unerring hands. 
SkillM in the bow, on foot I sought t;he war, 
Nor join'd swift horses to the rapid car. 
Ten polish'd chariots I possess'd at home. 
And still they grace Lycaon's princely dome: 
There veil'd ^ spacious coverlets thev stand; 
And twice ten coursers wait their lord's command. 
The good old warrior bade mc trust to these. 
When first fop Troy 1 sail'd the sacred seas; 
M 2 
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In fields, aloft, the whirling car to guide. 
And through the ranks of death triumphant ride. 
But vain with youth, and yet to thrift inchn'd, 
I heard his counsels with unheedful mind. 
And thought the steeds (your large supplies un- 
known) 
Might fail of forage in the straiten'd town; 
So took my bow and pointed darts in hand. 
And left the chariots in my native land: 

** Too late, O friend ! my rashness I deplore; 
These shafts, once fatal, carry death no more. 
Tydeus* and Atreus' sons their points have found. 
And undissembled gore pursued the wound. 
In vjun they bled : this unavailing bow 
Serves, not to slaughter, but provoke the foe. 
In evil hour these bended horns I strung. 
And seiz'd the quiver where it idly hung. 
Curs'd be the fate that sent me to the field 
Without a warrior's arms, the spear and shield! 
If e'er with hfe I quit the Trojan plain. 
If e'er I see my spouse and sire agun. 
This bow, unfaithful to my glorious aims. 
Broke by my hand, shall feed the blazing flames.'* 

To whom the leader of the Dardan race : 
" Be calm, nor Phccbus' honour'd ^ft disg^ce: 
The distant dart be prais'd, though here we need 
The rushing chariot and the bounding steed. 
Ag^nst yon hero let us bend our course. 
And, hand to hand, encounter force with force. 
Now mount my seat, and from the chariot's height 
Observe my father's steeds, renown'd in fight; 
Practis'd alike to turn, to stop, to^chace. 
To dare the shock, or urge the n4>id race : 
Secure with these, through fighting fields we g^; 
Or safe to Troy, if Jove assist the foe;- 
Haste, seize the v/hip, and snatch the guiding rein : 
The warrior's fury let tiiis ann sustain; 
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Or, if to combat thy bold heart incliney 

Take thou the spear, the chariot's care be mine/' 

•* O prince ! (Lycaon's Tahant son repHed) 
As thine the steeds, be thine the task to guide. 
The horses, practised to their lord's command. 
Shall bear itie rein, and answer to thy hand. 
But if, unhappy, we desert the fight, 
Thy voice alone can animate their flight : 
Else shall our fates be numbered with the dead. 
And these, the victor's prize, in triumph led. 
Thine be the g^dance tiien: with spear and shield 
Myself will charge this terror of the field." 

And now both heroes mount the glittering carj 
The bounding coursers rush amidst the war. 
Their fierce approach bold Sthenelus espied, 
Who thus, alarm'd, to great Tydides cried : 

** O friend ! two chiefs of force immense 1 see. 
Dreadful they come, and bend their rage on thee : 
Lo, the brave heir of old Lycaon's line. 
And great ^neas, sprung n*om race divine ! 
Enough is given to fame. Ascend thy car; 
And save a life, the bulwark of our war.*^ 

At this the hero ;east a gloomy look, 
Fix'd on the chief with scorn; and thus he spoke: 

« Me dost thou bid to shun the coming fight ? 
Me would'sfe-ttou move to base inglorious night ? 
Know, 'tis not honest in my soul to fear. 
Nor was Tydides bom to tremble here, 
I hate the cumbrous chariot's slow advance. 
And the long distance of the flying lance ; 
But while my nerves are strong, my force entire. 
Thus front the foe, and emulate my sire. 
Nor shall yon steeds, that fierce to fight convey 
Those threatening heroes, bear them both away; 
One chief at least beneath this arm shall die : 
So Pallas tells me, and forbids to fly. 
But if ahe dooms, and if no ^od wiAstand, 
That both shall &11 by one victorious hand ; 
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Then heed my words: my horses liere det^, 

Fix*d to the chariot by tne straiten'd rein ; 

Swift to Eneas' empty seat proceed. 

And seize the coursers of ethereal breed ; 

The race of those, which once the thundering god 

For ravish'd Ganymede on Tros bcstow'd, 

The best that e'er on earth's broad surface run. 

Beneath the rising or the setting sun. 

Hence g^eat Anchises stole a breed unknown* 

By mortal mares; from fierce Laomedon : 

Four of tliis race his ample stalls contain. 

And two transport £neas o'er the plain. 

These, were the rich immortal prize our own. 

Through the wide world should make our glory 

known." 
Thus whUe they spoke, the foe came furious on. 
And stem Lycaon's warlike race begun ; [sail'd, 
<* Prince, thou art met. Though late in vain a»- 
The spear may enter where the arrow fail'd.*" 
He said, then shook the ponderous lance and- 

flung; 
On his broad shield the sounding weapon rung, 
Pierc'd the tough orb, and in his cuirass hung. 
** He bleeds ! fiie pride of Greece ! (the boaster 

cries) 
Our triumph now, the mighty warrior lies ! 
•* Mistaken vaunter ! (Diomed replied 
Thy dart has err'd, and now my spear oe tried? 
Ye *8cape not both : one, headlong from his car. 
With hostile blood shall glut the god of war." 

He spoke, and rising hurl'd his forceful dart. 
Which, driven by Pallas, pierc'd a vital part; 
Full in his face it enter'd, and betwixt 
The nose and eye-baU the proud Lycian fixt : 
Crash'd all his jaws, and cleft the tongue within. 
Till the bright point look'd out beneath the chin. 
Headlong he falls, his helmet knocks the gfround : 
^rth g^ans beneath him, and his arms resound i 
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The starting couriers tremble with afFrig^ht ; 
The soul indignant seeks the realms of night. 

To guard his slaughtered finend, JEneas flies. 
His spear extending where the carcass Ues; 
Watchful he wheels, protects it every way, 
As the g^m lion stalks around his prey. 
O'er the fall*n trunk his ample shield ^play'd. 
He hides the hero with his mighty shade. 
And threats aloud : the Greeks with longing eyes 
Behold at distance, but forbear the prize. 
Then fierce Tydides stoops; and, from the fields 
Heaved with vast force, a rocky fragment wields. 
Not two strong men the* enormous weight could 

raise, 
Such men as live in these degenerate days :' 
He swung it round; and, gathering streng^ to 

Sirow, 
Discharged the ponderous ruin at the foe. 
Where to the lup the* inserted thigh unites. 
Full on the bone the pointed marble lights; 
Through both the tendons broke the rugged stone. 
And stripp'd the skin, and crack'd the sond bone. 
Sunk on his knees, and staggering with his pains, 
His fallen bulk his bended arm sustains; 
Lost in a dizzy mist the warrior Ues; 
A sudden cloud comes swimming o'er his eyes. 
There the brave chief, who mighty numbers sway'd, 
Oppress'd had sunk to death's eternal shade ; 
But heavenly Venus, mindful of the love 
She bore Anchises in the' Idxan grove. 
His danger views with angriish and despair. 
And guards her offspring with a mother's care. 
About her much-lov'd son her arms she throws. 
Her arms whose whiteness match the falling snows. 
Screened from the foe behind her shining veil. 
The swords wave harmless, and the javelins fail; 
Safe through the rushing horse, and feathered flight 
Of sounding shafts, she bears him from the fight. 

Digitized by Google 



143 THE ILIAD. £ooh 5. 

Nor Sthenelus, with unassisting hands, 
Itemain'd unheedfiil of his lord's commands: 
His panting steeds, remov'd from out the war. 
He nx'd with straiten'd traces to the car. 
Next rushing to the Dardan spoU, detains 
The heavenly coursers with the flowing manes : 
These in proud triumph to the fleet convey'd. 
No longer now a Trojan lord obey'd. 
That charge to bold Deipylus he gave, 
(Whom most he lov'd, as brave men loye the brave) 
Then mounting on his car, resum'd the rein. 
And followed where Tydides swept the plain. 

Meanwhile (his conquest ravish'd fitim his eyes) 
The raging chief in chace of Venus flies : 
No goddess she commission'd to the field. 
Like Pallas dreadful with her sable shield, 
Or fierce Bellona thundering at the wall. 
While flames ascend, and mighty ruins fall : 
He knew soft combats suit the tender dame,^ 
New to the field, and slill a foe to fame. 
Through breaking ranks his furious course he 

bends. 
And at the goddess his broad lance extends; 
Through her bright veil the daring weapon drove. 
The' ambrosial veil, which all the graces wove^ 
Her snowy hand the razing steel profiui'd. 
And the transparent skin with crimson stain*d. 
From the clear vein a stream immortal flow'd. 
Such stream as issues from a wounded god : 
Pure emanation ! uncorrupted flood ; 
UnUke our gross, diseased, terrestrial blood : 
(For not the bread of man their life sustains. 
Nor wine's inflaming juice supplies their veins.) 
With tender shrieks the goddess fiU'd the t)lacey 
And dropt her offspring from her weak embrace. 
Him Phoebus took : he casts a cloud around 
The fainting chief, and wards the mortal wound. 
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Then with a voice that shook the vaulted skiea^ 
The king insults the g'oddess as she flies :~- 
«* HI wim Jove's daughter bloody fights agree. 
The field of combat is no scene for thee : 
Go, let thy own soft sex employ thy care, 
Go, lull the coward, or delude the fair. 
Taught by this stroke, renounce the war's alarms. 
And learn to tremble at the name of arms/* 

Tydides thus. The goddess, seiz'd with dread, 
Confus'd, distracted, from the conflict fled. 
To aid her, swift the winged Iris flew, 
"Wrapt in a mist above the warring crew. 
The queen of love with faded charms dhe found. 
Pale was her cheek, and livid look'd the wound. 
To Mars, who sat remote, they bent their way ; 
Far, on the left, with clouds involv'd he lay ; 
Beside him stood his lance, distsun'd with gore. 
And, rein'd with gold, his foaming steeds before. 
Low at his knee, she begged with streaming eyes 
Her brother's car, to mount the distant skies. 
And show'd the wound by fierce Tydides given, 
A mortal man, who dares encounter heaven. 
Stem Mars attentive hears the queen complain. 
And to her hand commits the golden rein ; 
She mounts the seat, oppress'd with silent woe. 
Driven by the goddess of the painted bow., 
The lash resounds, the rapid chariot flies. 
And in a moment scales tlie lofty skies : 
There stopp'd the car, and there the coursers stood. 
Fed by fair Iris with ambrosial food. 
Before her mother, love's bright queen appears, 
Cerwhelm'd with anguish, and dissolv'd in tears; 
She rais'd her in her arms, beheld her bleed. 
And ask'd, what god had wrought this guilty deed ? 

Then she. " This insult from no god I found, . 
An impious mortal gave the daring wound ! 
Behold the deed of haughty Diomed ! 
'Twas in the son's defence the mother bled. 
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The war with Troy no more the Grecians wage ; 
But with the gods (the* immortal gods^ eng^age." 

Dione then : ** Thy wronp with patience bear. 
And share those g^efs inferior powers must share : 
Unnumber'd woes mankind from us sustain. 
And men with woes afflict the gods again. 
The mighty Mars in mortal fetters bound. 
And lo<^a in brazen dungeons under g^itnd. 
Full thirteen moons imprison'd roar'd in vain ; 
Otus and Ephialtes held the chain : 
Perhaps had perish'd, had not Hermes' care 
Restor'd the groaning god to upper air. 
Great Juno's self has oorne her weight of pain, 
The' imperial partner of the heaveidy reign ; 
Amphit^on's son iniix'd the deadly dart. 
And fill'd with anguish her immorUl heart. 
E'en hell's grim king Alcides' power confess'd. 
The shaft found entrance in his iron breast; 
To Jove's high palace for a cure he fled, 
Pierc'd in his own dominions of the dead; 
Where Paeon, sprinkling heavenly balm around, 
Assua^d the glowing pai^ and clos'dthe wound. 
Rash, impious man! to stain the bless'd abodes, 
And drench his arrows in the blood of gods! 

" But thou (Aoug^ Pallas urg'd thy frantic deed,} 
Whose spear ill-fated makes a goddess bleed. 
Know thou, whoe'er with heavenly power contends. 
Short is his date, and soon his glory ends; 
From fields of death when late he shall retire, - 
No infant on his knees shall call him sire. 
Strong as thou art, some god may yet be found. 
To stretch thee pale and grasping on the ground. 
Thy distant wife, -Egiale the fair, 
Starting from sleep with a distracted air. 
Shall rouse thy slaves, and her lost lord deplore. 
The brave, the great, the glorious now no more !" 

This said, she wip'd from Venus' wounded palm 
The sacred ichor, And mfus'd the bahn. 
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Juno and PaDas with a smile surveyM, 
And thus to Jore began the blue-ey'd maid : 

^ Peimit thr daugnter, gracious Jove ! to tell 
How this mischance the Cyprian queen befell. 
As late she tried with passion to inflame 
The tender bosom of a Grecian dame; 
Allur'd the fair, with moving thoughts of joy. 
To quit her country for some youth of Troy; 
The clasping zone» with golden buckles bound, 
Raz'd her soft hand with this lamented wound." 

The sire of gods and men superior smilM, 
And, calling Venus, thus address'd bis child : 
** Not these, O daughter, are thy proper cares, 
Thee milder arts befit, and softer wars ; 
Sweet smiles are thine, and kind endearing charm^; 
To Mars and Pallas leave the deeds of arms." 

Thus they in heaven : while on the plain below 
The fierce Tydides charged his Dardan foe, 
Flush'd with celestial blood pursued his way. 
And fearless dar'd the threatening god of day ; 
Already in his hopes he saw him KiU'd, 
Though screened behind Apollo's mighty shield. 
Thrice rushing furious, at the chief he strook; 
His blazing buckler thrice Apollo shook : 
He tried the fourth: when, breaking from the cloudy 
A more than mortal voice was heaurd aloud. 

•* O son of Tydeus, cease ! be wise, and see 
How vast the (fifference of the gods and thee; 
Distance immense ! between the powers that shine 
Above, eternal, deathless, and divine. 
And mortal man ! a wretch of humble birth, 
A short-liv'd reptile in the dust of earth." 

So spoke the god who darts celestial fires : — 
He dreads his fury, and some steps retires. 
Then Phoebua bore the chief of Venus' race 
To Troy's high fane, and to his holy place; 
Latona there and Phcebe heal'd the wound. 
With vigour arm'd him, and With glory crowii*d% 
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This done, the patron of the silver bow 

A phantom rais'd, the same in shape and ^ow 

With great -Eneas; such the form he bore. 

And such in fight the radiant arms he wore. 

Airound the spectre bloody wars are wag'd, 

And Greece and Troy with clashing shields engag'4» 

Meantime on Uioa^s tower Apollo stood. 

And calling Mars, thus ui^d die raging god: 

« Stem power of arms, by whom the mighty fall; 
Who bath'st in blood, and shak*st the' embattled 

waU, 
Bise in thy wrath ! to hell's abhorred abodes 
Despatch yon Greek, and vindicate the gods. 
First rosy Venus felt his brutal rage; 
Me next he charg*d, and dares all heaven engage r 
The wretch would brave high heaven's immortid 

sire, 
His triple thunder and his bolts of fire." 

The god of battle issues on the plain. 
Stirs all the ranks, and fires the Trojan train; 
In form Uke Acamas, the Thracian gu^de, 
Enrag*d to Troy's retiring chiefs he cried: 

** How long, ye sons of Priam ! will ye fly. 
And unreveng'd see Priam's people die ? 
Still unresisted shall the foe destroy. 
And stretch the slaughter to the gates of Troy ? 
Lo, brave -flEneas ^nks beneath his wound, 
Not godlike Hectw more in arms renown'd : 
Haste all, and take the generous warrior'iB part:-r- 
He said; new courage swellM each hero's heart. 
Sarpedon first his ardent soid express'd,* 
And, tum*d to Hector, these bold words address'dr 

" Say, chief, is all thy ancient valour lost. 
Where are thy threats, and where thy glorious boast^ 
That propt alone by Priam's race ^oold stand 
Tro/s sacred walls, nor need a foreign hand ? 
Now, now thy country calls her wonted friends. 
And the proud vaunt in just derision ends. 
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Remote th^y stared, while alien troops engage, 
Like trembling hounds before the lion's rage. 
Far distant hence I held my wide command, 
"Where foaming Xanthus laves the Lycian land; 
With ample wealth (the wish of mortals) bless'd* 
A beauteous wife, and infant at her breast; 
With those 1 left whatever dear could be: 
Greece if she conquers, nothing wins from me; 
Yet first in fight my Lycian bands 1 cheer. 
And long to meet this mighty man ye fear; 
While Hector idle stands, nor bids the brave 
Their wives, their infants, and their altars save. 
Haste, warrior, haste ! preserve thy threaten'd state. 
Or one vast burst of all-involving fate 
Full o*er your towers shall fall, and sweep away 
Sons, sires, and wives, an undistinguish'd prey. 
Rouse aU thy Trojans, urge thy aids to fight; 
These claun thy thoughts by day, thy watch by 

night« 
With force incessant the brave Greeks oppose; 
Such cares thy friends deserve, and such thy foes." 

Stung to the heart the generous Hector hears. 
But just reproof with decent silence bears. 
From his proud car the prince impetuous springs. 
On earth he leaps; his brazen armour rings. 
Two shining spears are brandish'd in his hands : 
Thus arm'd, he animates his drooping bands, 
Revives their ardour, turns their steps from flight. 
And wakes anew the dying flames of fight. 
They turn, they stand; the Greeks their fiury dare. 
Condense their powers, and wait the growing war. 

As when, on Ceres' sacred floor, the swain 
Spreads the wide fan to clear the golden g^n, 
Ajid the light chaff, before the breezes borne, , 
Ascends in clouds from off the heapy com; 
The grey dust, rising with collected winds. 
Drives o'er the barn, and whitens all the hinds: 
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So white with dust the Grecian host appears, 
From trampling steeds, and thundering charioteers; 
The dusky douds from labour'd earth arise. 
And roll in smoking volumes to the skies. 
Mors hovers o'er them with his sable shield. 
And adds new horror^ to the darken'd field: 
Pleas'd with his charge, and ardent to flilfi]. 
In TTroy's defence, Apollo's heavenly will : 
Soon as, from fight the blue-eyed maid retires. 
Each Trojan bosom with new warmth he fires. 
And now the god, from forth his sacred fane, 
Produc'd Mnesa to the shouting train; 
Alive, unharm'd, with all lus peers around, 
Birect he stood, and vigorous from his wound ; 
Inquiries none they made; the dreadfril day 
No pause of words admits, no dull delay; 
Fierce Discord storms, Apollo loud exclaim^ 
Fame calls. Mars thundctrs, and the field's in fiamcs. 

Stem Diomed with either Ajax stood. 
And great Ulysses, bath'd in hostile blood, 
embodied close, the labouring Grecian train 
The fiercest shock of charging hosts sustain. 
Unmov'd and ^lent, the whole war they wait. 
Serenely dreadful, and as fix'd as fkte. 
So when the' embattied clouds in dark array. 
Along the skies their gloomy lines display; 
When now the North his boisterous rage has spent. 
And peaceful sleeps the liquid element: 
The low-hung vapours, motionless and stilL 
Rest on the summits of the shaded hiU ; 
Till the mass scatters as the winds arise. 
Bispers'd and broken through the ruffled skies. 

Nor was the general wanting to his train. 
Prom troop to troop he toils through all the plain. 

" Ye Greeks, be men ! the charge of battle bear; 
Your brave associates, and yourselves revere ! 
Let glorious acts more glorious acts inspire. 
And catch from breast to breast the noble fire ! 
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On valour's side the odds of combat lie. 
The brave live glorious, or lamented die; 
The wretch who trembles in the field of fame. 
Meets death, and worse than death, eternal shame !** 

These words he seconds with his flying lance. 
To meet whose point was sti*ong Deicoon's chance: 
^neas* friend, and in his native place 
Honour'd and lov'd like Priam's royal face : 
Long had he fotight the foremost, in the field. 
But now the monarch's lance transpierc'd his shield : 
His shield too weak the furious dart to stay, 
Throiugh his broad belt the weapon forc'd its way: 
The grisly wound dismissed his soul to hell. 
His arms around him rattled as he fell. 

Then fierce JEneas: brandishing lus blade, 
In dust Orsilochus and Crethon hud. 
Whose sire Diocleus, wealthy, brave, and gpreat. 
In well-built Pherae held his lofty seat : 
Sprung from Alpheiis' plenteous stream, that yields 
Increase of harvest to ihe Pylian fields. 
He got Orsilochus, Diocleus he. 
And these descended in the third degree* 
Toa early expert in the martial toil. 
In sable ships they left their native soil. 
To' avenge Atrides: now, untimely slain. 
They fell with glory on the Phrygian plain. 
So t\lro young mountain hons, nurs'd with blood 
In deep recesses of tiie gloomy wood. 
Rush fearless to the plams,^and uncontroll'd 
Depopulate the stalls and waste the fold; 
Till pierc'd at distance from their native den, 
Cerpower'd they fall beneath the force of men. 
Prostrate on earth their beauteous bodies lay. 
Like mountain firs, as tall and straight as they. 
Great Menelaiis views with pitying eyes. 
Lifts his bright lance, and at the victor flies; 
Mars urg'd him on ; yet,^ ruthless in his hate. 
The god but urg'd him to provoke his fate. 
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He thus advancing, Nestor's valiant son 
Shakes for his danger, and neglects his own ; 
Struck with the thought, should Helen's lord be slain. 
And all his country's glorious labours vain. 
Aheady met, the threatening;' heroes stand; 
The spears already tremble m their hand: 
In rush'd Antilochus, his aid to bringy 
And fall or conquer by the Spartan king. 
These seen, the Dardan backward tum'd his course. 
Brave as he was, and shunn'd unequal force. 
The breathless bodies to the Greeks they drew. 
Then mix in combat, and their toils renew. 

First Pyljcmenes, great in battle, bled. 
Who sheath'd in brass the Paphlagonians led. 
Atrides mark'd him where sublime he stood; 
Fix'd in his tbroat, the javehn drank his blood. 
The faithiul My don, as he tum'd from fight 
His flying coursers, sunk to endless night : 
A broken rock by Nestor's son was thrown ; 
His bended ann receiv'd the falling stone ; 
From his numb'd hand the ivory-studded reins, 
Dropp'd in the dust, are trail'd along the plains : 
Meanwhile his temples feel a deadly woimd ; 
He groans in death, and ponderous sinks to ground: 
Deep drove his helmet in the sands, and there 
The head stood fix'd, the quivering legs in air, 
TSU trampled flat beneath the courser's feet : 
The youthful victor mounts his empty seat. 
And bears the prize in triumph to Ihc fleet. 

Great Hector saw, and raging at the view 
Fours on the Greeks ; the Trojan troops pursue 
He fires his host with animating cries. 
And brings along tlie furies of the skies. 
Mars, stem destroyer! and Belona dread. 
Flame in the front, a^d tliunder at their head : 
This swells the tumult and the rage of fight; 
That shakes a spear that casts a drea^^ul hght. 
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"Where Hector march'd, the god of battle ahiri'd^ 
Now storm'd before him, and now rag^d behind. • 

Tydides paus'd amidst his iuU career ; 
Then first the hero's manly breast knew fear. 
As when some simple swain his cot forsakes, 
And wide through fens an unknown journey takes :• 
If chance a swelling brook his passage stay. 
And foam impervious cross the wanderer's way, 
Confus'd he stops, a length of country past, 
Eyes the rough waves, and tir*d returns at last. 
Amaz'd no less the great Tydides stands ; 
He stay'd, and turning thus address'd his bands : 

"No wonder, Greeks! that all to Hector yield, 
Secure of favouring gods, he takes the field ; 
His strokes they second, and avert our spears : 
Behold where Mars in mortal arms appears ! 
Retire then, warriors, but sedate and slow ; 
Retire, but with your faces to the foe. 
Trust not too much your unavailing might; 
'Tis not with Troy, but with th^ eods ye fight." 

Now near the Greeks, the black hattalions drew ; 
And first two leaders valiant Hector slew : 
His force Anchialu^ and Mnesthes found; 
In every art of glorious war renown'dj 
In the same car the chiefs to combat ride, 
And fought umted, and umted died. 
Struck at the sigh^ the mighty Ajax glows 
With thirst of vengeance, and assaults the foes. 
His massy spear with matchless fipy sent. 
Through Amphius' belt and heaving belly went : 
Amphius Apaeseus* happy soil possess'd, 
WiUi herds abounding, and witii treasure bless'd ; 
But fate re listless from his country led 
The chief, to perish at his people's head. 
Shook with his fall lus brazen armoqr rung. 
And fierce, to seize it conquering Ajax sprung; 
Around his head an iron tempest rain'd ; 
A wood of spears his ample shield sustain'd ; 
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Beneath one foot the yet-warm corpse he pressed; 
And drew his javelin from the bleeding breast : 
He could no more ; the showering darts denied 
To spoil his guttering arms, and plumy pride. 
Now foes on foes came pouring on the nelds. 
With bristling lances, and compacted shields ; 
Till in the steely circle stnuten'd round, 
Forc'd he gives way, and sternly quits the ground. 

While thus they strive, Tlepolemus the great, 
Urg^d by the force of unresisted fate, 
Bums with desire Sarpedon's streng^ to prove ; 
Alcides* offspring meets the son of Jove. 
Sheath'd in bright arms each adverse chief came on^ 
Jove's g^eat descendant, and his greater son. 
, Prepar*d for combat, ere the lance he tost. 
The daring Rhodian ve^ts lus haughty boast : 

"What brings this Lycian counsellor so far. 
To tremble at our arms, not mix in war ? 
Kntfw thy vain self, nor let their flattery move. 
Who style thee son of cloud-compelling Jove. 
How far unlike those chiefs of race divine,' 
How vast the difference of^ their deeds and thine !. 
Jove got such heroes as my sire, whose soul 
No fear could daunt, nor earth nor hell control. 
Troy felt his arm, and yon proud ramparts stand 
Rais'd on the ruins of his vengeful hand : - 
With six. small ships, and but a slender train. 
He left the town a wide-deserted plain. 
But what art thou ? Vho deedless look'st around. 
While unreveng'd thy Lycians bite the ground : 
Small aid to Troy thy feeble force can be ; 
But wert thou greater, thou must yield to me. 
Pierc'd by my spear to endless darkness go I 
I make thb present to the shades below." 

The son of Hercules, the Rhodian guide. 
Thus haughty spoke. The Lycian kmg Replied : 

*«Thy sire, O prince! o'ertufti'd the Trojan 
state. 
Whose perjur'd monarch we^ desenr'd his fiite; 

Digitized by V^OOgie 



Mook 5. TIE ILIAB* 153 

Those heavenly ateeds the hero sought so far, 
Talse he detain'd, the just reward of war. 
Nor so content, the generous chief defied, 
With base reproaches and unmanly pride. 
But you, unworthy the high race you boast. 
Shall raise my glory when thy own is lost : 
Now meet thy fate, and by Sarpedon slain. 
Add one more ghost to Pluto's gloomy reign.** 

He said : both javelins at an instant flew; 
Both struck, both wounded, but Sarpedon*s slew; 
Pull in the boaster's neck the weapon stood, 
Transfix'd his throat, and drank the vital blood; 
The soul disdainful seeks the caves of night. 
And his seal*d eyes for ever lose the light. 

Yet not in vain, Tlepolemus, was tlm>wn 
Thy angry lance; which, piercing to the bone 
Sarpedon's thigh, had robb'd the chief of breath*: 
But Jove wak present, and forbade the death. 
Borne from the conflict by his Lycian throng. 
The wounded hero dragepd the lance along. 
(His friends, each busied in his several patt. 
Through haste, or danger, had not drawn the dart.y 
The Greeks with slain Tlepolemus retired; 
Whose fall Ulysses view*d, with fury fir'd; 
Doubtful if Jove*s great son he should pursue, 
6r pour his vengeance on the Lycian crew. 
But Heaven and fate the first desi^ withstand. 
Nor this great death must grape Ulysses' hand. 
Hinerva drives him on the Lydan train; 
Alastor, Gromius, Halius, strow'd the plain, 
Alcander, Prytaiiis, Nocmonfell: 
And numbers more his sword had sent to hell. 
But Hector saw; and, furious at the sifht, 
Bush'd terrible anudst the ranks of fight. 
With joy Sarpedon view*d the wish'd relief, 
And, famt, lamenting, thus implor'd the chief: 

*• O suffer not the foe to bear away 
Hy helpless corpse, an unasnsted prey; 
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If I, ufibless'd, must see my son no more, 

My much-lov'd consort, and my native shore. 

Yet let me die in Ilion's sacred wall; 

Troy, in whose cause 1 feU, shall mourn my fall." 

He said, nor Hector to the chief replies. 
But shakes his plume, and fierce to combat flies ; 
Swift as a whirlwind, drives the scattering- foes; * 
And dies the ground with purple as he -goes* 

Beneath a beech, Jove*s consecrated ^de^ 
His mournful friends divine Sarpedon laid: 
Brave Pelagoit, his favourite chief, was nigh, 
Who wrench'd the javelin from his sinewy thigii. 
The fainting soul stood ready wing'd for flight. 
And o'er his eye-balls swam the shades of mght; 
But Boreas rising fresh, with gentle breath, 
Recall'd his spirit from the gates of death. 
• The generous Greeks recede with tardy pace> 
Though Mars and Hector thunder in their &ce; 
None turn their backs to mean ignoble flight, * 
Slow they retreat, and e'en retreating fight. 
Who first, who last, by Mars and Hector's hsmd, 
Stretch'd in their blood, lay gasping on the sand? 
Teuthras the great, Orestes 3ie renown'd 
For manag'd steeds, and Trechuspress'd the ground; 
Next (Enomaus, and (Enops' oflispring died; 
Oresbius last feU ^aning at their side: 
Oresbius, in his painted mitre guy. 
In fat Boeotia held his wealthy sway, 
Where lakes surround low Hyl^'s watery phm; 
A prince and people studious of their gain. 

The carnage Juno from the skies surveyed. 
And touch'd with grief bespoke the blue-ey'd miud: 
«• Oh, si^ht accurs'd! Shall faithless Troy prevail, 
And shall our promise to our people fail ? 
How vain the word to Menelaiis given 
By Jove's pe&t daughter and the queen of Heaven, 
Beneath his arms that Priam's towers should fall. 
If warring gods for ever guard tke wall ? 
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MarS) red with slaughter, aids our hated foes : 
Haste, let us arm, and force with force oppt)se !'* 

She spoke ; l^ni&rva bums to meet the war : 
And now Heaven's empress calls her blazing car. 
At her command rush forth the steeds divine; 
Ittch with immortal gold their trappings shine. 
Bright Heb6 waits; by Hebe, ever young. 
The whirling wheels are to the chariot hung. 
On the bright axle turns the bidden wheel 
Of sounding brass; the polish'd axle, steel. 
£ight brazen spokes in radiant order flame; 
The circles goii, of uncorrupted frame. 
Such as the Heavens produce: and round the gold 
Two brazen rings of work divine were roU*dl 
The bossy naves of solid silver shone ; 
Braces of g^ld suspend the moving throne : 
The car, behind, an arching figure bore ;• 
The bending concave form'd ai| arch before. 
Silver the beam, th* extended yoke was gold. 
And golden reins the' immortal coursers hold. 
Herself, impatient, to the ready car 
The coursers j(nns, and breathes revenge and war, 

Pallas disrobes; her radiant veil unlied. 
With flow'rs adorn'd, with art diversified, 
(The laboured veil her heavenly fingers wove) 
Flows on the pavement of the court pf Jove. 
Now Heaven's dread arms her mighty limbs uivest, 
Jove's cuirass blazes on her ample breast; 
Deck'd in sad triumph for the mournful field. 
O'er her broad shoulders hang^ his horrid shield. 
Dire, black, tremendous ! Round the margin roll'd^ 
A fringe of serpents hissing giiards the gold : 
Here all the terrors of grim War appear. 
Here rages Force, here tremble Fught and Fear, 
Here storm'd Contention, and here Fiiry frown'd. 
And the dire orb portentous Gorgon crown'd. 
The massy golden helm she next assumes. 
The dreadful nods with four o'ershading plumes; 
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•80 vast, the broad circi\iiifierence contains 
A hundred armies on a hundred plains. 
The goddess thus the' imperial car ascends; 
Shook by her arm the mighty javeUn bends. 
Ponderous and huge; that when her fury bums. 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o'ertums. 

Swift at the scourge the* ethereal coursers fly. 
While the smooth chariot cuts the liquid sky. 
Heaven's gates spontaneous open to the powers. 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged Hours ; 
Commisaion'd in alternate watch they stand, 
The. sun's bright portals and the skies command. 
Involve in clouds the' eternal gates of day. 
Or the dark barrier roll with ease away. 
The sounding hinges ring: on either side 
The gloomy volumes, pierc'd with light, divide. 
The chariot mounts, where deep in ambient skies, 
Confus'd Olympus' hundred hesuls arise; 
Where far apart the thunderer fills his throne. 
O'er |l11 the gods superior and alone. 
There with her snowy hand the queen restrains 
The fiery steeds, and thus to Jove complains: 

« O sire ! can no resenttnent touch thy soul ? 
Can Mars rebel, and does no thunder roll ! 
What lawless rage on yon forbidden plain, 
Wh^t rash desthiction ! and what heroes sliun ! 
Venus, and Phoebus with the dreadful bow, * 
Smile on the slaughter, and enjoy my wo. 
Mad, furious power ! whose unrelenting mind 
No god can govern, and no justice bind. ■ 
Say, mighty father ! shall we scourge liis pride. 
And drive fi*om fight the' impetuous homicide ?** 

To whom assenting, thus the thunderer said: 
" Go ! and the g^at Minerva be thy aid. 
To tame the monster-god Minen'a knows. 
And oft aiflicts his brutal breast with woes." 

He said ; Saturnia, ardent to obey, 
Lash'd her white steeds along the' aerial way. 
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Swift down the steep of Heaven the chariot rolls. 
Between the* expanded earth and starry poles. 
For as a shepherd, from some point on high. 
O'er the wide main extends his boundless eye; 
Through such a space of air, with thundering sound^ 
At every leap the' immortal coursers bound : [vine, 
Troy now they reach'd and touch'd those banks di- 
Where silver Simois and Scamander join. 
There Juno stopp'd, and (her fair steeds unloos'd) 
Of air condens'd a vapour circumfus'd: 
For these, impregnate with celestial dew, 
On Simois* brink ambrosial herbage grew. 
Thence to relieve the fainting Argive throng. 
Smooth as the sailing doves, they g'lide along. 

The best and bravest of the Grecian band 
(A warlike circle) round Tydides stand: 
Such was their look as lions bath'd in blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood. 
Heaven*8 empress mingles with the mortal crowd, 
And shouts, in Stentor's sounding voice, aloud : 
Stentor the strong, endued with brazen lungs. 
Whose throat surpass*d the force of fifty tongues. 

"Inglorious Argives! to your race a shame. 
And only men in figure and in name ! 
Once from the walls your timorous foes engaged. 
While fierce in war divine Achilles rag'd ; 
Now issuing fearless they possess the plain. 
Now win the shores, and scarce the seas remain." 

Her speech new fury to their hearts convey'd; 
While near Tydides stood the* Athenian maid; 
The king beside his panting steeds she found, 
O'erspent with toil, reposing on the ground : 
To cool his glowing wound he sat apart, 
(The wound inflicted by the Lycian dart) 
Large drops of sweat from all his limbs diescend. 
Beneath his ponderous shield his sinews bend, 
Whose ample belt, that o'er his shoulder lay. 
He eas*d; and wash'd the clotted gore away. 
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The goddess leamng o'er the bending yoke, 
Be^de his coursers, thus her sU^nce broke : 

Degenerate prince ! and not of Tydeus' kind. 
Whose littie body lodg'd a mighty mind; 
Foremost he pressed in glorious toils to share. 
And scarce refrain'd when I forbade the war. 
Alone, unguarded, once he dar'd to go 
And feast, encircled by the Theban foe; 
There brav'd, and vanquished, mai^ a hardy knig^ ; 
Such nerves I gave him, and such force in fight. 
Thou too no less hast been my constant care; 
Thy hands I arm'd, and sent thee forth to war: 
But thee or fear deters, or sloth detains; 
No drop of all thy father warms tliy veins." ^ 

The chief thus answered mild: '* Immortal nu^d ! 
I own thy presence, and confess thy aid. 
Not fear, thou know'st, withholds me fk>m the plains 
Nor sloth hath seized me, but thy word restrains: 
From warring- gods thou bad'st me turn my spear,. 
And Venus only found resistance here. 
Hence, goddess ! heectful of thy high ecHnmands, 
Loth I gave ^ay, and wam*d our Argive bands: 
For Mars, the homicide, these eyes beheld. 
With slau^ter red, and raging round the field.** 

Then thus Minerva: " Brave Tydides, hear ! 
Not Mars himself, nor aught immortal fear. 
Full on the god impel thy foaining horser 
Pallas commands, and Psdlas lenck the force. 
Rash, furious, bHnd, from these to those he flies. 
And every side of wavering combat tries; 
Large promise makes, and breaks the promise made; 
Now gives the Grecians, now the Trojans lud." 

** She said, and to the steeds anproaching neaiv 
Drew from his seat the martial charioteer. 
The vigorous power the trembling car ascends, \ 
Fierce for revenge ; and Diomed attends. 
The groaning axle bent beneath the load; 
So great a hero, and so great a god. 
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She snatchM the reins, she lash'd with vSi her force. 
And fbn on Mars impell'd the foaming horse: 
But first, to hide her heavenly visage, spread 
Black Orcus' helmet o'er her radiant head. 

Just then gigantic Periphas lay slain. 
The strongest warrior of the' JEtolian train; 
The god, who slew him, leaves his prostrate prize 
Stretch'd where he foil, and at Tydides flies. 
Now rushing fierce, in equal arms appear 
The daring Greek, the dreadfol god of war ! 
Full at the chief, above his courser's head. 
From Mars's arm the' enormous weapon fled : 
Pallas oppos'd her hand, and caus'd to glance 
far from the car the strong immortal lance. 
Then threw the force of Tydeus* warUke son; 
The javehn hiss'd; the goddess urg'd it on: 
Where the broad cincture girt his armour round 
It pierc'd the god: his g^oin received the wound. 
From the rent skin the warrior tugs again 
The smoking steel. Mars bellows with the pain: 
Loud as the roar encountering armies yield. 
When shouting millions shake the thundering field. 
Both armies start, and trembfing gaze around; 
And earth and heaven rebellow to the sound. 
As vapours blown by Auster's sultry breath, 
Pregfnant with plagues, and shedding seeds of death, 
Beneath the rage of burning Sirius rise. 
Choke tiie parch'd earth, and blacken all the skies j 
In such a cloud the god from combat driven. 
High o'er the dusty whirlwind scales the Heaven. 
WUd with his pain, he sought the bright abodes. 
There sullen sat beneath the sire of gods, 
Show'd the celestial blood, and with a g^an 
Thus pour'd his plaints before the' immortal thronCr 

** Can Jove, supine, flagitious facts survey. 
And brook the furies of this daring day ? 
For mortal men celestial powers engage. 
And gods on g^ocb exert eternal rage. 
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From thee, O fitiher ! all these ills we bear. 
And thy fell daug-hter with the shield and spear: 
Thou gav*8t that fury to the realms of light. 
Pernicious, wild, regardless of the right. 
All Heaven beside reveres thy sovereign sway. 
Thy voice we hear, and thy behests obey : 
*Tis her's to* offend, and e'en offending share 
Thy breast, thy counsels, thy distinguished care: 
So boundless she, and thou so partisd grown, 
Well may we deem the wondrous birth thy own. 
Now frantic Diomed, at her command. 
Against the' immortals lifts his raging hand: 
The heavenly Venus first his fury found. 
Me next encountering^ me he dared to wound; 
Vanquish'd I fled: e'en I, the god of fight. 
From mortal madness scarce was sav'd by flight. 
Else hadst thou seen me sink on yonder plain, 
Heap'd round, and heaving under loads of slain ! 
Or pierc'd with Oreciain darts, for ages lie, 
Condemn'd to pain, though fitted not to die." 
' Him thus upbraiding, with a wrathful look 
The lord of thunders view'd, and stem bespoke: 
« To me, perfidious ! this lamenting stnun ? 
Of lawless force shall lawless Mars complain ? 
Of all the gods who tread the spangled skies. 
Thou most unjust^ most odious in our eyes ! 
Inhuman discord is thy dire deHght, 
The waste of slaughter, and the rage of fight. 
No bound, no law, thy fiery temper quells^ 
And all thy mother in thy soul rebels. 
In vain our threats, in vain our power we use ; 
She gives the" example, imd her son pursues. * 
Yet long the' inflicted pangs thou shaft not moumj 
Sprung since thou art from Jove, and heavenly-bom, 
Blse, sing'd with lightning, hadst thou hence been 

thrown. 
Where chain'd on boming rocks the Tkans groan." 
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Thus he who shakes Olympus with hb nod; 
Then gave to Paeon's care the bleeding god. 
With gentle hand the bahn he pour'd around. 
And heai'd the immortal flesh, and clos'd the wounds 
As when the fig's press'd juice, infus'd in cream. 
To curds coagulates the liquid stream. 
Sudden the fluids fix the parts combin'd; 
Such, and so soon, the' etnereal texture joinM. 
Cleans'd from the dust and gore, feir Heb^ dress'd 
His mighty limbs in an immortal vest. 
Glorious he sat, in majesty restor'd, 
Fast by the throne of Heaven's superior lord. 
Juno and Pallas mount the bless'd abodes, 
Their task perf<»m'd, and mit among the gods. 



o2 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE 



SIXTH BOOK 



OF TH)S 



ILIAD. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE ARGUMENT. 

THE BPIS0DX8 OF 6LAUCUS AND DIOHXD AW OF HSCTOA 
AND ANDAOMACHE. 

THE rods h&Ting leftthe field, the Grecians prevail. Helemu, 
the ^ic€ augar of Troy, commands Hector to return to tlie 
city, in order to appoint a solemn procession of the i^ieen and 
the Tn^an matrons to the temple of Minerra, to entreat her to 
remove Diomed from the fight* The battle relaxing during 
the ahwnce of Hector, Glaucus and Diomed have an intar- 
view between the two armies ; where, coming to the knowledge 
of the friendship and hospitality passed between their ancea- 
tors, they make exchange of their arms. Hector having per- 
formed the orders of Helenus, prevailed upon Paris to return 
to the battle, and taken a tendiiM: leave of his wife Andromache, 
hastens again to the field. 

The scene is first in the field of battle, between the rtver ^ 
mois and Scamander, and then changes to Troy. , 
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Now heaven forsakes the fig'ht: the' immortaU 

yield. 
To human force and human skin, the field: 
Dark showers of javelins fiy from foes to foes; 
Now here, now there, the tide of combat fiows; 
While Troy's fam'd streams, that bound the death- 

fiUpkun 
On either nde run purple to the main. 

Great Ajas; first to conquest led the wav, 
Broke the thick ranks, and tum'd the doubtful day. 
The Thracian Acamas his falchion foimd, 
And hew'd the' enormous giant to the g^und; 
His thundering* arm a deadly stroke impress'd 
Where the black horse-hair nodded o'er his crest; 
Fix'd in his front the brazen weapon lies. 
And seals in endless shades his swimming eyes. 
Next' Teuthras* son distain'd the sands with blood, 
Axylus, hospitable, rich and good: 
In fair Arisbe's walls (his native place) 
lie held his seat ! a fHend to human race, 
Fast by the road his ever-open door 
Oblig'd the wealthy, and reliev'd the poor. 
To stem Tydides now he falls a pi^y» 
No fnend to guard him in ^e dreadnil day ! 
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Breathless the good maik fell, and by his side 
His faithful servant, old Calesius died. 

By g^at Euiyalus was Dresus slain. 
And next he laid Opheltius on the plain. 
Two twins were near, Sold, beautiful, and young, 
¥^m a fair naiad and Bucolian sprung : 
(Laomedon's white flocks Bucolion fed. 
That monarch's first-bom by a foreign bed ; 
In secret woods he won the naiad's g^ce, 
And two fair inftmts crown'd his strong embrace.) 
Here dead they lay in all their jrouthful charms ; 
The ruthless victor stripp'd their shining arms. 

Astyalus by Polypcetes fell; 
Ulysses' spear Pia3rteB sent to hell; 
By Teucer*s shaft brave Aretabn bled. 
And Nestor's son laid stem Ablerus dead; 
Great Agamemnon, leader of the brave. 
The immortal wound of rich Elatus gave, 
. Who held in Pedasus his proud abode, 
And till'd the banks where silver Satnio flow'd. 
Melanthus by Eutypylus was slain; 
And Phylacus from Leitus flies in vun.' 

Unbless'd Adrastus next at mercy lies 
Beneath the Spartan spear, a living prize, 
Scar'd with the din and tumult of the fight. 
His headlong steeds, precipitate in flight, 
Rush'd on a tamarisk's strong trunk, and broke 
The shatter'd chariot from £he crooked yoke; 
Wide o'er the field, resistless as the wind. 
For Troy they fly, and leave their lord behmd. 
Prone on his face he sinks beside the wheel: 
Atrides o'er him shakes his vengeful steel; 
The fallen chief in suppliant posture press'd 
The victor's knees, and thus his prayer ad^reafr'd: 

** O spare my youth, and for the life I owe 
Large gifts of price my father shall bestow. 
When fame shall tell, that, not in battle slain. 
Thy hollow ships his captive son detain: 
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Bich heaps of brass shall in thy tent be told, 
And steel well-temper'd, and persuasive gold. 

He said: compassion touch'd the hero's heart; 
He stood, suspended, with the lifted dart: 
As pity pleaded for his vanquished prize, 
Stem Ag^amemnon swifl to vengeance flies. 
And furious, thus: •• Oh impotent of mind ! 
Shall these, shall these Atrides' mercy find ? 
Well hast thou known proud Troy's peri^lious land. 
And well her natives merit at thy hand! 
Not one of all the racie, nor sex, nor age, 
Shall save a Trojan from our boundless rage: 
Uion shall perish whole, and bury all; 
Her babes, her infants at the breast, shall fall: 
A dreadful lesson of exampled fate. 
To warn the nations, and to curb the great !** 

The monarch spoke; the words, with warmth 
address'd, 
To ri^d justice steel'd his brother's breast. 
Fierce from his knees the hapless chief he thrust; 
The monarch's javelin stretch'd him in the dust, 
Hien pressing with his foot his panting heart. 
Forth from the slain he tugged the reeking dart. 
Old Nestor saw, and rous'd the warrior's rage; 
*• Thus, heroes ! thus the vigorous combat wage ! 
No son of Mars descend, for servile gains. 
To touch the booty, while a foe remadns. 
Behold yon glittering host, your future spoil ! 
First gain the conquest, then reward the toil." 

And now had Greece eternal fame acquir'd. 
And frighted Troy within her walls retard. 
Had not sage Helenus her state redress'd, 
Tauj^t by the gods that mov^d his sacred breast. . 
Where Hector stood, with great £neas join'd, . 
The seer reveal'd the counsels of his mind. 

** Ye generous chiefs ! on whom the' immortals 
The cares and glories of this doubtful day; [lay 
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On whom your aids, jrour country's hopes depend^ 
Wise to consult, and active to defend! 
Here, at our gates, your brave eiForts unite, , 
Turn back the routed^ and forbid the flight, 
Bre yet their wives' soft arms the cowaids gain. 
The sport and insult of the hostile train. 
When your commands have hearten'd every ban4» 
Ourselves, here iix'd, will make the dajngerouit 
Press'd as we are, and sore of former fight, [stand; 
These straits demand our last remains of might. 
Meanwhile, thou. Hector, to the town retire. 
And teach ouT mother what the g^s require: 
Direct the queen to lead the' assembled train 
Of Troy's chief matrons to Minerva's fane; 
Unbar the sacred g^tes, and seek the power 
With ofFer'd vows, in Ihon's topmost tower. 
The largest mantle her rich wardrobes hold. 
Most pnz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold. 
Before the goddess' honour'd knees be spread. 
And twelve young heifers to her altars led: 
If so the power, aton'd by fervent prayer. 
Ova wives, our infants, and oiu* city spare. 
And far avert Tydide^ wasteftil ire. 
That mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retiiei 
Not thus Achilles taught our hosts to dread, 
Sprung though he was from more than mortal bed; 
Not thus resistless rul'd the stream of fight. 
In rage unbounded, and unmatch'd in might." 
Hector obedient heard: and, with a bound, 
Leap'd from his trembling chariot to the ground; 
Through all his host, inspiring force, he flies, 
And bids the thunder of the battle rise. 
With rage recruited the bold Trojans glow. 
And turn the tide of conflict on the foe: 
Fierce in the front he shines two dazzling spean: 
AH Greece recedes, and 'midst her triumphs fears; 
Some god, they thought, wlio rul'd the fete of wars. 
Shot down avenging frcim the vault of sta^. 
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Then thus aloud: ** Ye dauntless Davdans, hear ! 
And -you whom distant nadons send to war! 
Be mindful of the strength jour fathers bore; 
Be still 'yourselves, and Hector asks no more. 
One hour demands me in the Trojan wall. 
To bid our altars flame, and victims fall: 
Nor shall, I trust, Uie matron's holy train. 
And reverend elders, seek the gods in vain." 

This said, with ample strides the hero past; 
The shield's large orb behind his shoulder cast, 
His neck o'ershading, to his ankle hung; 
And as he march'd the brazen buclder rung. 

Now paus'd the battle (godfike Hector gone,) 
Where daring Glaucus and great Tydeus' son 
Between both armies met: 3ie chiefs from far 
Observed each other, and had mark'd for war. 
Near as they drew, Tydides thus began: 

" What art thou, boldest of the race of man ? 
Our eyes, till now, that aspect ne'er beheld. 
Where fame is reap'd amid the* embattled field; 
Yet far before the troops thou dar'st appear. 
And meet a lance the fiercest heroes fear. 
Vnhappy they, and bom of luckless sires. 
Who tempt our fury when Wfinerva fires ! 
But if from heaven, celestial thou descend, 
Kntfw, with immortals we no more contend. 
Not long Lycurgus view'd the golden light. 
That diuring man who mix'd with gods in fight. 
Bacchus, and Bacchus' votaries, he drove. 
With brandish'd steel, from Nyssa's sacred grove: 
Their consecrated spears lay scatter'd round, 
With curHng vines and twisted ivy bound; 
While Bacchus headlong sought the briny flood. 
And Thetis* arms receiv'd the trembling god. 
Nor fail'd the crime the' immortals* wrath to move; 
(The' immortals bless'd with endless ease above) 
Depriv'd of sight by their aven^ng doom. 
Cheerless he breath'd, and wandered in the gloom, 
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Then sunk ui^itied to the dire abodes, 
A wretch accurs'd, and hated by the gods ! 
I brave not heaven: but if the fruits of earth 
Sustain thy life, and human be thy birth. 
Bold as thou, art, too prodigal of breath. 
Approach, and enter the dark gates of deaUi. 

•* What, or from whence I am, or who my ore, 
(Replied the chief) can Tydeus' son inquire ? 
Like leaves on trees the race of man is found. 
Now green in youth, now withering on the gpround; 
Anotiier race the following spring sui>pliesi 
They fidl succesuve, and successive rise: 
So fenerations in their course decay; 
So nourish these, when those are pass'd away. 
But if thou still persist to search my birth. 
Then hear a tale that fills the spacious earth. 

*' A city stands on Argos' utmost bound, 
(Argos the fair for warlike steeds renown'd) 
JEouan Sis3rphus, with wisdom blessM, 
In ancient time the happy wall possessed. 
Then caU'd Eplwre: Glaucus was his son; 
Great Glaucus, uther of Bellerophon, 
Who o'er the sons of men in beauty shin'd, 
Lov'd for that valour which preserves manldnd. 
Then mighty Prxtus Argos' sceptres sway'd. 
Whose hard commands Bellerophon obey'd. 
With direful jealousy the monarch rag'd. 
And the brave prince in numerous toUs engag'd. 
For him Antaea bum'd with lawless flame. 
And strove to tempt him from the paths of fame: 
In vain she tempted the relentless youth. 
Endued with wisdom, sacred fear, and truth. 
Fir'd at his scorn the queen to Praetus fled. 
And beg^d revenge for her insulted bed: 
Incens'd he heaixl, resolving on his fate; 
But hospitable laws restrain'd his hate: 
To Lycia the devoted youth he sent, 
Witix tablets seal'd, that told his dire intent. 
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Now bless'd by every power who guards the good. 
The chief aniv'd at Xanthus' silver flood: 
There Lycia's monarch padd him honours due. 
Nine days he feasted, and nine buUs he slew. 
But when the tenth bright morning orient glow'd. 
The faithful youth his monarch's mandate show'd: 
The fatal tablets, till that instant seal'd. 
The deathful secret to the king reveal'd. 
First, dire Chimxra's conquest was enjoin'd: 
A mingled monster of no mortal kind; 
Behind, a dragon's fiery tail was spread; 
A goat's rough body bore a lion's head; 
Her pitchy nostrils flaky flames ex|lfre; 
Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. 

" This pe9t he slaughter'd (for he read the skiesi 
And trusted heaven's informing prodigies,) 
Then met in anns the Solymzan crew, 
(Fiercest of men) and those the warrior slew. 
Next the bold Amazon's whole force defied; 
And conquer'd still, for heaven was on his sid^. 

•* Nor ended here his toils: his Lycian foes. 
At his return, a treacherous ambush rose, 
Witl^ levell'd spears along the winding shore; 
There fell they breathless, and retum'd no more. 

«• At length the monarch with repentant grief, ^ 
Confess'd the gods, and g^d-descended chief; 
His daughter gave, the stranger to detain. 
With half the honours of his ample reign: 
The Lycians g^nt a chosen space of ground. 
With woods, with vineyards, and with harvests 

crown'd. 
There long the chief his happv lot possessed 
With two brave sons and one fair daughter bless'd; 
(Fair e'en in heavenly eyes; her fruitful love 
Crown'd with Sarpedon's birth the* embrace of 

JoveJ 
But when at fast, distracted in bis mind, 
FOTSOok by heaven, forsaking human kind. 
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MTide o'er the AleUn field he chose to strajr, 
A long, foriorn, uncomfortable way ! 
Woes heap*d on woes consumed his wasted heart: 
His beauteous daughter fell by Phaebe'6 dart; 
His eldest son by raging Mars was slain. 
In combat on the Solymsean plain. 
Hippoplochus survived: from him I came. 
The honoured author of my birth and name; 
By his decree I sought the Trojan town; 
By his instructions learn to win renown, 
To stand the first in worth as in command. 
To add. new honours to my native land, 
Before my eydl.my mighty sires to place. 
And emulate the glories of our race." 

He spoke, and transpcnrt fiU'd Tydides' heart; 
In earth the generous warrior fix'd his dart. 
Then fiiendiy, thus, the Lycian prince addressed : 
•* Welcome, my brave hereditary guest ! 
Thus ever let us meet, with kind embrace. 
Nor stain the sacred fnendship, of our race. 
Know, chief, our grandsireshave been guests of old; 
CBneus the strong, Bellerophon the bold: 
Our ancient s<^at his honoured presence grac'd. 
Where twenty days iu genial ntes he pasa'd. 
The parting heroes mutual presents left; 
A golden goblet was thy grandsire's g^; 
(Eneus a belt of matchless work bestow'd. 
That rich with Tynan dye refulgent glow'd, 
(This from his pledge I leam'd, which, safely ator'd 
Among my treasures, still adorns my board: 
For Tydeus left me young, when Thebe's wall 
Beheld the sons of -^^eece untimely fiill,) 
Ifind^ of this, in friendship let us join^ 
If heaven our steps to foreign lands incline. 
My guest in Ai^g^ thou, and I in Lycia thine. 
Enough of Trojans to this lance shall yield. 
In the full harvest of yon amplo field; 
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Enough of Greeks shall dye thy spear with gore; 
But thou and Diomed be foes no more. 
Now change we arms, and prove to either host 
We guard the friendship of the line we boast." 

Thus having said, the |^allant chiefs ali^t. 
Their hands they join, their mutual faith they plight; 
Brave Glaucus then each narrow tiiought resigned, 
(Jove warm*d his bosom, and enlarged his mind) 
For Diomed's brass arms, of mean device. 
For which nine oxen paid (a vulg^ price,) 
He gave his own, of gold divinely wrought, 
A hundred beeves liie shining purchase bought. 
Meantime the guardian of the Trojan state. 
Great Hector, enter'd at the Scxan gate. 
Beneath the beech-tree's consetrated shades. 
The Trojan matrons and the Trojan maids 
Around nim flockM, all press'd with pious care 
For husbands, brothers, sons, engaged in war. 
He bids the train in long procession go. 
And seek the gods, to avert the' impending wo. 
And now to Priam's stately courts he came, 
Rab'd on aroh'd columns of stupendous frame; 
O'er these a range of marble structure runs» 
The rich pavilion of his fifty sons. 
In fifty chambers lodg'd: and rooms of state, 
Oppos'd to those, were Priam's daughters sate, 
iTwelve domes for them and their lov'd spouses 

shone. 
Of equal beauty, and of pdlish'd stone, 
Hither great Hector pass'd, nor pass'd unseen 
Of royal Hecuba, his mother-queen. 
(With her Laodic^, whose beauteous face 
Surpass'd the nymphs of TYoy's illusti^ious race) 
t.ong in a strict embrace she held her son, 
And press'd his hand, and tender thus begun: 
** O Hector ! say, what great occasion calls 
My son from fight, when Greece suiraumls our 

vallsi 
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Com'st thou to supplicate the' afanighty power* 
With lifted hands, from Ilion's lofty tower ? 
Stay, till I bring the cup with Bacchus crown'd,*^ 
In Jove's high name* to sprinkle on the ground, > 
And pay due vows to all the gods around. 3 

Then with a plenteous draught refresh thy soul» 
And draw new spirits from the generous bowl; 
Spent as thou art with long laborious fig^t. 
The biave defender of thy country's right." 
« Far hence be Bacchus' gifts (the chief re- 
join'd;) 
Inflaoung wine, permcious to mankind. 
Unnerves the limbs, and dulls the noble mind. 
Let chiefs abstain, and spare the sacred juice 
To sprinkle to the gods, its better use. 
Bv me that holy office were profan'd$ 
111 fits it me, With human g^re distain'd. 
To the pi^e skies these horrid hands to raise. 
Or offer heaven's great sire polluted praise. 
You, with your matrons, go ! a spotless train. 
And bum rich odours in Minerva's fane. 
The largest mantle your iull wardrobes hold. 
Most pnz'd for art, and labour'd o'er with gold. 
Before the goddess' honour'd knees be spread* 
And twelve young heifers to her altar led. 
So may the power, aton'd by fervent prayer. 
Our wives, our infants, and our city ^are; 
And far avert Tydides' wasteful ire, 
Who mows whole troops, and makes all Troy retilre. 
Be. this, O mother, ypur religfious care: 
I go to rouse soft Paris to the war; 
If yet not lost to all the? sense of shame. 
The recreant warrior hear the voice of fame. 
Oh, would kind earth the hateful wretch embrace* 
That pest of Troy, that ruin of our race! 
Beep to the dark abyss might he descend, 
Trpy y^t shwjld flourish, ^d my sorrowi end," 
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This heard, she gave command : and summon'd 
came 
Each nohle matron and illustrious dame. 
The Phrygian queen to her rich wardrobe went, 
Where treasured odours breath'd a costly scent. 
There lay the vestures of no vulgar art, 
Sidonian maids embroidered every part, 
Whom from soft Sidon youthful Paris bore, 
With Helen touching on the Tyrian shore. 
Here, as the queen revolv'd with careful eyes 
The Various textures and the various dyes. 
She chose a veil that shone superior far, 
Xnd glow'd refulgent as the morning star. 
Herself with this the long procession leads; 
The train majestically slow proceeds* 
Soon as to Ilion's topmost tower they come. 
And awful reach the high Palladian dome, 
Antenores consort, fsdr Theano, waits 
As Pallas' priestess, and unbars the gates. 
With hands uplifted and imploring eyes. 
They fill the dome \nth supplicatmg cries. 
The priestess then the shining veil displays, 
Plac'd on Minerva's knees, and thus she prays: 

^ Oh awful goddess! ever-dreadiul maid, 
Troy's strong defence, ujiconquer'd Pallas, aid ! 
Break thou Tydides' spear, and let him fall 
Prone on the duSt before the Trojan wall ! 
So twelve young heifers, guiltless of the yoke, 
Sha)l fill thy temple with a grateful smoke. 
Be thou, aton'd by penitence and prayer; 
Ourselves, our in&nts, and our city spare !" 
So pray'd the priestes? in her holy fane; 
,So vow'd the matrons, but they vow'd in vain. 

While these appear before the power with prayers. 
Hector to Paris* lofty dome repairs. 
Himself the mansion nus'd; firom every part 
AsMmbling architects of matchless wt. 
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Neap Priam's court and Hector's palace stands 
The ptmipous structure, and the town commands. 
A spear me hero bore of yrondrous strength 
Of full ten cubits was the lance's length; 
The steely point with gollden ringlets join'd. 
Before him brandish'd, at each motion shin'd. 
Thus entering, in the glittering rooms he foimd 
His brothei>chief, whose useless arms lay round. 
His eyes delighting with their splendid show, 
Bri^htemng &e shield, and polishing the bow. 
Beside him Helen with her virgins stands, 
Guides their rich labours, and instructs their hands. 
Him thus unactive, with an ardent look 
The prince beheld, and high-resenting spoke. 
" Thy hate to Troy, is this the time to show I 
(O wtetch ill-fated, and thy country's foe !) 
Paris and Greece against us, both conspire; 
Thy close resentment, and their vengeftil ire. 
For thee great Ilion's guardian heroes fall. 
Till heaps of dead alone defend her wall; 
For thee the soldier bleeds, the matron moum% 
And wasteful war in all its fury bums. 
Ungrateful man ! deserves not this thy care. 
Our troops to hearten, and our toils to share ? 
Rise, or behold the conquering flames ascend. 
And all the Phrygian glories at an end." 

"Brother, 'tis just, (replied the beauteous youth) 
Thy free remonstrance proves thy worth and truth : 
Yet charge my absence less, O generous chief! 
On hate to Troy, than conscious shame and grief : 
Here, hid from human eyes, thy brother sat. 
And moum'd, in secret, his and Ilion's fsAe. 
*Ti8 now enough: now glory spreads her channs. 
And beauteous Helen calls her chief to arms. 
Conquest to-day my happier sword may bless, 
*Tis man's to flg^t, bat Heaven's to give success. 
But while I arm, contain thy ardent mind; 
Or go, and Paris shall not lag behind.'* 
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He said; nor answer'd Priun't wariike ion; 
When Helen thus with lowly grace begun: 

" O generous brother ! (if the guilty dame. 
That causM these woes, deserve a sister's name !) 
Would heaven, ere all these dreadful deeds were 
The day, that show'd me to the golden sun, [done^ 
Had seen mv death ! why did not whirlwinds beaar 
The fatal iniant to the fowls of air ? 
Why sunk 1 not beneath the whelming tide, 
And midst the roarings of the waters £ed ? 
Heaven fiU'd up all my ills, and I accurs'd 
Bore all, and Paris of those ills the worst. 
Helen at least a braver spouse might claim, 
Warm'd with some virtue, some reg^ard'of ^Eone ! 
Now tir'd with toils, thy Minting limbs recline, 
With toils, sustained for Paris* sake and mine: 
The gods have Unk'd our miserable doom. 
Our present wo, and infamy to come : 
Wide diall it spread, and last through ages long, 
Szample sad ! and theme of future song/' 

The chief replied; ** This time forbids to rest; 
. The Trojan bands, by hostile fury pressM, ^ 
Demand,their Hector, and his arm require; 
The combat urges, and my soul's on fire, 
Urg^ thou thy knight to march where glory calls. 
And timely join me, ere 1 leave the waJls. 
Ere yet I mingle in the direful fray, 
Bty wife, my infiuit, claim « moment's stay; 
This day- (perhaps the last that sees me here) 
Demands a parting word, a tender tear: 
This day, some g^ who hates our Trojan land 
May vanauish Hector by a Grecian hand." 

He said, and pass'd w^th sad presaging heart 
To seek his spouse, his soul's far dearer part; 
At home he sought her, but he sought in vain : 
She, with one maid of all her menisd train. 
Had thence retir'd; and with her second joy. 
The young Astyanax, the hope of Troy» 
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Peiudve she stood on Ilion's towery height. 
Beheld the war, and sicken'd at the sight ; 
There her sad eyes in vain her lord explore. 
Or weep the woujids her bleedinjj country bore. 

But he who found not whom his soul desir'd. 
Whose virtue chann'd him as her beauty fir*d, 
' Stood in the gates, and asked ** what way she bent 
Her parting step ? If to the fane she went. 
Where late die mourning matrons made resort ; 
Or sought her sisters in the Trojan court P"— 
<* Not to tile court, (replied the' attendant train) 
Nor mix'd with matrons to Minerva's fene : 
To Ilion's steepy tower she bent her way. 
To mark the fortunes of the doubtful day. 
Troy fled, she heard, before the Grecian swoM; 
She heard, and trembled for her absent lord : 
Distracted with surprise, she seem'd to fly. 
Fear on her cheek, and sorrow in her eye. 
The nurse attended with her infant boy. 
The young Astyanax, the hope of Troy." 

Hector, this heard, retum'd without delay ; 
Swift through the town he trod his former way. 
Through streets of palaces, and walks of state; * 
And met the mourner at the Scxan gate. 
With haste to meet him sprung the joyful fair. 
His blameless wife. Action's wealtiiy heir : 
(Cilician Theb^ great Action sway'd. 
And Hippoplacus' wide extended shade) 
The nurse stood near, in whose embraces press'd 
His only hope hung smiling at her breast, ^ 
Whom each soft charm and early grace adorn. 
Fair as the new-bom star that gUds the mom. 
To this lov'd infant Hector gave the name 
Scamandrius, from Scamander's honour'd stream; 
Astyanax the Trojans call'd the boy. 
From his great father, the defence of Troy. 
Silent the warrior smil'd, and pleas'd resign'd 
To tender passions all his mi^ty mind ; 
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His beauteous princess cAst a mournful look. 
Hung on his hsuKi, and then dejected spoke ; 
Her Dosom labour'd with a boding sigfa^ 
And the big tear stood tremblin&p m her eye. 

** Too danng prince ! ah, whitner dost thou run ? 
Ah, too forgeuiil of thv wife and son ! 
And think'st thou not how wretched we shall be, 
A widow I, an helpless orphan he ! 
For sure such couras^e length <^life denies. 
And thou must fall thy virtue's sacrifice. 
Greece in her single heroes strove in vain; 
Now hosts oppose thee, and thou must be slatn 1 
O grant me, gods ! ere Hector meets his doom. 
All I can ask of Heaven, an eariy tomb ! 
So shall my days in one sad tenour run. 
And end with sorrows as they &rst begun. 
No parent now remains my griefs to shaire, 
No father's aid, no mother's tender care. 
The fierce Adulles wrapt our walls in fire, 
Laid Theb^ waste, and slew my warlike sire ! 
His fate compassion in the victor bred; 
Stem as he was he yet rever'd the dead. 
His radiant arm preserv'd firom hostile spoil. 
And laid him decent on the funeral pile; 
Then rais'd a mountain where his bones were bum'd : 
The mountain-nymphs the rural tomb adom'd* 
Jove's sylvan daughters bade their elms bestow 
A barren shade, and in his honour grow. 

^ By the same arm mv seven brave brothers fell; 
In one sad day beheld the gates of hell : 
While the fat herds and snowv flocks they fed» 
Amid their fields the hapless heroes bled! 
My mother liv'd to bear the victor's bands^ 
The queen of Hippoplada's sylvan lands: 
Redeem'd too late, she scarce beheld a^ain 
Her pleasing empire and her native plain. 
When ah ! oppress'd by life-consuming woe. 
She fell a victim to Diana's bow. 
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** Yet wlule my Hector still survives, I see 
My father, mother, brethren, aU, in thee : 
Alas ! my parents, brothers, kindred, all 
Once more will petish, if my Hector fall. 
Thy wife, thy iraant, in thy danger share : 

prove a husband's and a father's care ! 
That quarter most the skilful Greeks smnoy. 
Where yon wild fig-trees Join the wall of Troy : 
Thou, from this tower defend the* important post; 
These Agamemnon points his dreadful host. 
That pass Tydides, Ajax, strive to gain, 

And there the vengeml Spartan fires his train. 
Thrice our bold foes the fierce attack have giveoj 
Or led by hopes, or dictated from Heaven. 
Let others in the field their arms employ. 
But sta^ my Hector here, and gtiard his Troy." 

The chief replied : "That post shall be my care. 
Not that alone, but all the works of war. 
How would the sons of Troy, in arms renown'd. 
And Troy's proud dames, whose gannents sweep 

the ground, 
Attjunt the lustre of my former name. 
Should Hector basely quit the field of fame ? 
My early youth Was bred to martial pains, 
My soul impels me to the' embattled plains; 
Let me be foremost to defend the throne. 
And guard my father's glories, and my own. 

" Yet come it wiH, the day decreed by &tes; 
(How my heart trembles while my tongue relates !) 
The day when thou, imperial Troy ! must bend. 
And see thy warriors fall, thy glories end. 
And yet no dire presage so wounds my mind. 
My mother's death, the ruin of my kind. 
Not Priam's hoary hairs defil'd with gore. 
Not all my brothers gasping on the shore; 
As thine, Andromache ! thy griefs I dread ;«. 

1 see thee trembling, weeping, captive led! 
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In ArgLve looms our battles to deagn. 

And woes, of which so lai^ a part was tMne ! 

To bear the victor's hard commands, or bring 

The weight of waters from H jpena's spnnr. 

There while you groan beneath the load of Itfe, 

They cry, * Behold the mighty Hector's wife !' 

Some haugh^ Greek, who lives thy team to see, 

Imbitters all thy woes, by naming me. 

The thoughts of gloay past,, and present shame^ 

A thousand griefs, shaU waken at the name ! 

May I lie cold before that dreadiVd day, 

Pressed with a load of monumental clay ! 

Thy Hector, wrapt in everlasting sleep. 

Shall neither hear thee sigh, nor see thee weep.'' 

Thus ha^ng spoke,^the illustrious chief of Troy 
Stret<^'d his fond arms to clasp the lovely boy. 
Tlie babe clung cnring to his nurse's breast, 
Scar'd at the dazzhng helm, and nod^ng crest. 
With secret pleasure each fond parent smil'd. 
And Hector hasted to relieve his child. 
The glittering terrors from his brows unbound. 
And plac'd the beaming helmet on the ^und^ 
Then kiss'd the child, and, Mfdng high m air, 
Thus to the g^ods preferr*d a facer's prayer:— 

** O tixou! whose glory fills the* ethereal throne. 
And all ye deathless powers ! protect my son ! 
Grant hmi, like me, to purchase just renown. 
To i^uard the Trojans to defend the crown. 
Against his country's foes the war to wage. 
And rise the Hector of the future a^e ! 
So when triumphant from successful toils 
Of heroes ^ain he bears the reeking spoils, 
Whole hosts may hail him with ^eserv'd acclaim. 
And say, * This chief trsuiscends Ins father's feme :? 
While pleas'd amidst the general shouts of lYoy, 
His mother's Conscious heart o'erflows with joy." 

He spQke, and fondly gazing on her charms, 
Restored the pleasing burden to her arms ; 

vor.. I. q 
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Soft on her frag^rant breast the babe she laid, 
Hush*d to repose, and with a smile surv^d. 
The troubled pleasure soon chastis'd by fear. 
She mingled with a smile a tender tear. 
The soften'd chief with kind cmnpassion viewed. 
And dried tlie falling drops, and thus pursued : 

^< Andromache ! my soul's far better part. 
Why with untimely sorrows heaves thy heart ? 
No hostile hand can antedate my doom; 
Till fate condemns me to the silent tomb. 
Fix'd is the term of all the race of earth; 
And such the hard condition of our birth : v 

Ko force can then resist^ no flight can save. 
All sink alike the fearful and the brave. 
No more — ^but hasten to thy tasks at home. 
There g^ide the spindle, and direct the loom; 
Me glory summons to the martial scene. 
The field of combat is the sphere for men. 
Where heroes war, the. foremost place I claim. 
The first in danger as the first in fame." 

Thus having said, the glorious chief resumes 
His towery helmet, black with shading plumes^ 
His princess parts with a prophetic sigh, 
UnwiUing parts, and oft reverts her eye 
That streamed at every look: then, moving slow. 
Sought her own palace, and indulg'd her wo. 
There, while her tears deplor'd the godlike man. 
Through all her train the soft infection ran; 
The pious maids their mingled sorrows shed. 
And mourn the living Hector, as the dead. 

But now, no longer deaf to honour's call. 
Forth issues Paris irom the palace wall. 
In brazen arms that cast a gleamy ray. 
Swift through the town the warrior bends his way. 
The wanton courser thus with reins unbound 
Breaks from his stall, and beats the trembling 
ground; 
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Pamper'd and proud, he seeks the wonted tides, 
And laves, in height of blood, his shining sides; 
His head now freed, he tosses to the skies; 
His mane dishevePd o'er his shoulders flies ; 
He snuffs the females in the distant plain. 
And springs, exulting, to his fields again. 
With equ$d triumph, sprightly, bold and gay. 
In arms refulgent as the god of day. 
The son of Priam, glorying in his might, 
Rush'd forth with Hector to the fields of fight. 
And now, the warriors passing on the way. 
The graceful Paris first excusM his stay. 
To whom the noble Hector thus repUed: 
** O chief! in blood, and now in arms, allied ! 
Thy power in war with justice none contest; 
Known is thy courage, and thy strength confess'd. 
What pity sloth should seize a soul so brave. 
Or gomike Paris live a woman's slave ! 
My heart weeps blood at what the Trojans say. 
And hopes thy deeds shall wipe the stain away. 
Haste then, in all their glorious labours share, 
For much they suffer, for thy sake, in war. 
These ills shall cease, whene'er by Jove's decree 
We crown the bowl to Heaven and Uberty : 
While the proud foe his frustrate triumphs mourns, 
And Greece indignant through her seas returns." 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Tta SINGLE COMBAT OF HECTOR AVD AJAJL. 

THE bactk rene^in^ v-iih double arAoitr niiop the rrtum v£ 
Hector, Miner** is uiiili,^amireh<?ii6ioii»iVjr UieGifrfta, Apol- 

Sate. JTn.'> ngree to ]nn tiff tkt t^eiKfnl t'li^Kviruent fur thml 
ay, Hiiil incite Ht'Cittr to chnllt.^ni^^L' iht Ortrkfl to m. nn^h? 
cntiilijLt. KiTH.-fjftlii^priBciL'ftiH'tfiqitiiii^tbe I'liBUenfit, t^e lot i< 
fi^^HJiilfii1l»u}>(jiL AJiiJL. Thf-^' hcrott» nfter sewral atrai^Iiv 
nre [»:irur{| Itj- ihr-nipht, TbelrojyiTj i:Dl]in^ b coaDcil, An- 
tiTior pTupusc^ ihtT ik'tivvr^ nt' Hrlth t^j Uh' Gn^tfki; t4> ivhich 
Pivrisviil[ rt^t citiii^i'tHi tmi i^RVri to rextoru tlten^ her ficUi^* 
Friiim h'fhdi P Wnilil lo mjike thii oFTot^ and to Uniiund jl truce 
Jor biirjiin^ tj^e iltud ^ iht liut nf vr-hith tmly in »|^t^i'd lo by 
A^^ntinjion^ Wlien tht fuLitmh art? ptTi^jmifitT the Grteka, 
piLnuanr tn t^M^vict of Ntstor^ rfi-rt a ritrTifitarioN to pro- 
ttrt thinr hcnlDi) (^:inip, tlKlik^l ultJi tdweni^iLnd dti^nded 
by ;i ilitcli und pnhsadt'ii, Itfci^t.unt ti-Atifief liii jealousy at tbi> 
Wfivkjbui is pnEJIiud by iLpToniise fiMin Jupitur. Both Am^ic^ 
piui tbt; nii^bt in Rn^tiDP; but Jujjitfr disbeani-iu tlie Tm- 
juu with (liiinder, lUkd olhfl'fi.^nscn'hia wmili. 

The diree-and4wentieth day ends with the duel of Hector 
ftnd Ajax: the next day the truce is agreed: another it taken 
up in the funeral rites of the slain ; and one more in buildin|^ 
the fortification before the ships. So that somewhat above 
three days is employed in this book . The scene li«s wholly in 
the field. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



THE ILIAD. 



BOOK VU. 

So spoke the guardian of the Troian state, 
The^i rush'd impetuous through Uie Scxan g^te. 
Him Paris foUow'd to the <Ure alarms; 
Both breathing slaughter, both resolv'd in arms. 
As when to sailors labouring through the main. 
That long had heav*d the weary oar in vain, 
Jove bids at length the' expected g^es arise; 
The galfss blow grateful, and the vessel flies: 
So Wfelcome iheae to Troy's desiring trtun; 
The bands are cheer'd, the war awakes again. 
. Bold Paris first ^e work of death beg^ 
On gpreat Menestheus, Areithous' son : 
Sprung from the fair Philomeda's embrace, 
The plea3ing Ame was his native place. 
Then sunk Eioneus to the shades below, 
Beneath his steely casque he felt the blow 
Full on his neck, from Hector's weighty hand; 
And roll'd, with limbs relax'd, along the land. 
By Glaucus' spear the bold Iphinous bleeds, 
fix'd in the shoulder as he mounts his steeds; 
Headlong he tumbles: his slack nerves unbound 
Drop the cold useless members on the ground. 

When now Minerva saw her Argives slain, 
From vast Olympus to the gleaming plain 
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Fierce she descends : Apollo mark'd her flieht. 
Nor shot less swift from Ilion's towery height. 
Radiant they met, beneath the beechen shade; 
When thus Apollo to the blue-ey'd maid: 

" What cause, O daughter of almighty Jove ! 
Thus wings thy prog^ss from the realms above ! 
Once more impetuous dost thou bend thy way. 
To give to Greece the long-divided day t 
Too much has Troy already felt thy hate. 
Now breathe thy rage, and hush the stem debate ; 
This day, the business of the field suspend; 
War soon shall kindle, and great lUon bend; 
Since vengeful goddesses confederate join 
To raze her waUs, though built by hands divino^'* 

To whom the progeny of Jove replies: — 
** I left, for tlus, the council of the skies: 
But who shall bid conflicting hosts forbear. 
What art shall calm the furious sons of war ?** 
To her the god: " Great Hector's soul incite 
To dare the boldest Greek to single fight. 
Till Greece, provok'd, from all her numbers show 
A warrior worthy to be Hector's foe.** 

At this agreec^ tlie heavenly powers withdrew ; 
Sage Helenus their secret counseb knew ; . 
Hector, inspired, he sought: to him address'd. 
Thus told the dictates of his sacred breast : — 
" O son of Priam ! let thy faithful ear 
Receive my words : thy friend and brother hear ! 
Go forth persuasive, and awhile engage 
The warring nations to suspend their rage; 
Then dare 9ie boldest of the hostile train 
T'o mortal combat on the listed plain. 
For not this day shaU end thy glorious date ; 
The gods have spoke it, and their voice is fete.'* 

He ssud : the warrior heard the word with joy ; 
Then with his spear restrain'd the youth of Troy, 
Held by the midst athwart. On eiuier luuid 
The squadrons part; the' expecting Trojans stand: 
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Great Agamenmoii bids the Greeks forbear ; 
Thev breathe, and hush the tumult of the war. ' 
The' Athenian maid, and glorious god of day. 
With silent joy the settling hosts survey: 
In form of vultures, on the beech's height 
Thev sit conceal'd, and wait ^e future fight. 

The thronging troops obscure the dusky fields, 
Horrid with bristling spears, and gleaming shields. 
As when a general darkness veils the main, 
(Soft Zephyr curling the wide wafry plain) 
The waves scarce heave, the face of Ocean sleeps. 
And a still horror saddens all the deeps; 
Thus in thick orders settling wide around. 
At length composed they nt, and shade the g^round. 
Great Hector first amidlst both armies broke 
The solemn silence, and their powers bespoke. 

" Hear, all ve Trojan, all ye Grecian bands, 
What my soul prompts, and what some god com- 
mands. 
Great Jove, averse our wiurfkre to compose. 
Overwhelms the nations with new toils and woes; 
War vnih a fiercer tide once more returns, 
Till Uion falls, o? tiU yon navy bums. 
Tou then, O princes of the Greeks ! appear; 
*Tis Hector speal^, and calls the gods to hear: 
Yrom all your troops select the boldest knight. 
And hini, the boldest. Hector dares to fight. 
Here if I fim, by chance of battle slain. 
Be his n\y spoit and his these arms remain; 
But let my oodv, to my friends retum'd. 
By Trojan hi^^s and Trojan flames be bum'd, 
A^d if ApoUo, in whose aid I trust. 
Shall st?etoh your dsuring champion in the dust; 
If mine the glory to despoil the foe ; 
On Phopbus' temple TU his ^Im8 bestow: 
The breathless carcass to your navy sent, 
Qteece on the sk«re diali raise a monument; 
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Which when some future mariner surveys, 
Wash'd by broad Helle8pont*8 resounding^ seas, 
Thus shall he say, • A valliant Greek lies tiiere. 
By Hector shdn, the migphty man of war.' 
The stone shall tell your vanquished hero's name. 
And distant ages learn the victor's fame.*' 

This fierce defiance Greece astonish'd heard, 
Blush'd to refuse, and to accept it feared. 
Stem Menelaiis first the mlence broke, 
And, inly groaning^, thus opprobrious spoke: 

** Women of Greece ! O scandal of your race. 
Whose coward souls your manly form disgrace. 
How great the shame, when every ag^ shall know 
That not a Grecian met this noble fbe ! 
Go then ! resolve to earth, from whence ye g^w, 
A heartless, spiritless, inglorious crew ! 
Be what ye seem, unanimated clay ! 
Myself w&l dare the danger of the dav; 
'Tis man's bold task the generous strife to try. 
But in the hands of God is victory." 

These words scarce spoke, with generous ardour 
press'd. 
His manly limbs in azure arms he dress'd. 
That day, Atrides ! a superior hand 
Had stretch'd thee breathless on the hosUle strand; 
But all at once, thy fury to compose. 
The kings of Greece, an awful band, arose: 
E'en he their chief, g^reat Ag^amemnon, press'd 
Thy daring hand, and this advice addressed: 
" Whither, O Menelaiis ! wouldst thou run. 
And tempt a fate which prudence bids thee shun ? 
Griev'd though thou art, forbare the rash deug^; 
Great Hector's arm is mightier far than thine ; 
E'en fierce Achilles leam'd its force to fear. 
And trembling met this dreadful son of war. 
Sit thou secure amidst thy social band ; 
Grieece in our cause shall arm some powerful hand. 
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The mightiest warrior of the' Achaian name, 
Though bold and burning with desire of fame. 
Content the doubtful honour might forego. 
So great the danger, and so brave the foe." 

He said, and tum'd his brother's vengeful mind; 
He stoop'd to reason, and his rage resigned. 
No longer bent to rush on certain harms; 
His joyful fiiends unbrace his azure arms. 

He from whose Ups divtne persuasion flows, 
Grave Nestor, then, in graceful act arose ; 
Thus to the kings he spoke: — ** What grief, what 

shame 
Attend on Greece, and all the Grecian name ! 
How shall, alas ! her hoary heroes mourn 
Their sons degenerate, and their race a scorn ! 
"What tears shall down thy silver beard be roU'd, 
Oh Peleus, old in arms, in wisdom old I 
Once with what joy the generous prince would hear 
Of every chief who fought this glorious war. 
Participate their &me, and pleas'd inquire 
Each name, each action, and each hero's sire ! 
Gods ! should he see our warriors trembling stand. 
And trembling all before one hostile hand; 
How would he lift his aged arms on high, 
Lament in&;'lorious Greece, and beg to die ! 
Oh ! would to all the' immortal powers above, 
Minerva, Phoebus, and almighty Jove ! 
Years might again roll back, my youth renew. 
And g^ve this arm the spring which once it knew-. 
When fierce in war, where Jardan's waters fall 
I led my troops to Phea's trembling wall. 
And with the' Arcadian spears my prowess tried. 
Where Celadon rolls down his rapid tide. 
There Ereuthation brav'd us in the field. 
Proud, Areithous' dreadful arms to wield; 
C^reat Areithous, known from shore tp shore 
By the huge knotted, iron mace he bore ; 
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No lance he shook, nor bent the;twa&nng bow; 
But broke with this, the battle of the foe. 
Hun not by manly force Lyourgus slew. 
Whose g^leful javelin from the thicket flew. 
Beep in a winding way bis breast assail'd 
Nor aught the warrior*8 thundering mace avail*d,. 
Supine he fell: thctse arms which Mars be fo re 
Had* given the vanquished, now the victor bore : 
But when old ag^ had dim'd Lycur^^ eyes. 
To Ereuthalion he consign'd the pnze. 
Furious, with this, he crush'd our levelled baiuk, 
Ahd dar^d the trial of the strongest hands; 
Nor could the strongest hands ms fury stay; 
All saw, and feared his huge tempestuous sway; 
Till I, the youngest of the host appeared. 
And, ybungest, met whom all our army feared. 
1 fought the chief: my arms Minerva crown'd: 
Prone fell the g^ant o'er a length of ground. 
What then I Was, O were your Nestor now ! 
Not Hector's self should want an equal foe. 
But, warriors, you, that youthful vigour boast. 
The flower of Greece, the' examples of our host. 
Sprung fh>m such fathers, who such numbers sway. 
Can you stand trembling, and desert the day ?" 

His warm reproofe the listening^ kings inftune ; 
And nine the noblest of the Grecian name. 
Up-started fierce : but far before the rest 
The king of men advanced his dauntless breast: 
Then bold Tydides, great in arms, appeared; 
And next hij bulk gigantic Ajax reared: 
O'lleus followed; Idomen was there, 
And Merion, dreadful as the g^d of war: 
With these Eurypylus and Thoas stand. 
And wise Ulysses clos'd the daring band. 
All these, ahke inspired with noMe rage, 
Demand the fig^t. To whom the PyUan saffe: 

** Lest thirst of glory your brave souls divide, 
What chief shall combat, let the lots decide. 
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\¥lioin Heaven shall choose, be his the chance to 

raise 
ifis country's fame, his own immortal prsuse." 
The lots produc'd, each hero signs his own; 
Then in the general's helm the fates are thrown. 
Tlie people pray, with lifted eyes and hands, 
And vows like ^ese ascend from all the bands : 
"Grant, thou Almighty! in whose hand is fate, 
A worthy champion for the Grecian state : 
This task let Ajax or Tydides prove. 
Or he, the king of king^ belov'd by Jove," 
Old Nestor shook the casque. By Heaven inspir'd,. 
Leap'd forth the lot, of every Greek desir*d. 
Thb from the right to left the herald bears. 
Held out in order to the Grecian peers; 
Each to his rival yields the mark unknown, 
Till godlike Ajax finds the lot his own ; 
Surveys the* inscription with rejoicing eyes. 
Then casts before him, and with transport cries: 

*• Warriors ! I clium the lot, and arm with joy ; 
Be mine the concjuest of this chief of Troy. 
Now while my brightest arms my limbs invest. 
To Saturn's son be all your vows address'd: 
But pray in secret, lest the foes should hear. 
And deem your prayers the mean effect of fear. 
Said I in secret ? No, your vows declare 
In such a voice as fills the earth and air. 
Lives there a chief whom Ajax ought to dread ? 
Ajax, in all the toils of battle bred! 
From warlike Salamis 1 drew my birth, 
And, bom to combats, fear no force on earth." 

He said. The troops with elevated eyes, 
Implore the god whose thunder rends the skies. ' 
•* O father of mankind, superior lord ! 
On lofty Ida's holy hill ador'd : 
Who on the highest heaven hast fix'd thy throne. 
Supreme of gods ! unbounded, and alone : 
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Grant thou, that Telamon may bear away 

The praise and conquest of this doubtful day ; 

Or, if illustrious Hector be thy care. 

That both may claim it, and that both may shaire." 

Now Ajax brac'd his dazzling armour on ; 
Sheath'd in bright steel the g^ant-warrior shone: 
He moves to combat with majestic pace; 
So stalks in arms the grisly god of Thrace, 
When Jove to punish faithless men prepares. 
And gives whole nations to the waste of wars. 
Thus march'd the chief, tremendous as a god ; 
Grimly he smil'd ; earth trembled as he s&ode: 
His massy javelin quivering in his hand. 
He stood, me bulwark of tie Grecian band. 
Through every Argive heart new transport ran; 
All Troy stood trembling at the mi^ty man : 
E'en Hector paus'd; and, with new doubt oppressed. 
Felt his gfreat heart suspended in his breast ; 
'Twas vain to seek retreat, and vain to fear; 
Himself had challc^ng^d and the foe drew near. 

Stem Telamon behind his ample shield. 
As from a brazen tower, o'erlook'd the field. 
Huge was its orb, with seven thick folds o'ercast. 
Of tough bull-hides; of solid brass the last. 
(The work of Tychius, who in UyU dwell'd. 
And all in arts of armoury excell'd) 
This Ajax bore before his manly breast. 
And, threatening, thus his adverse chief address'd; 

" Hector ! approach my arm, and singly know 
What strength tiiou hast, and what the Grecian foe. 
Achilles shuns the fight; yet some there are, 
Not void of soul, and not unskilled in war : , 
Let him unactive on the sea-beat shore. 
Indulge his wrath, and aid our arms no more; 
Whole tro(^s of heroes Greece has yet to boast. 
And sends thee one, a sample of her host. 
Such as I am, I come to prove thy might; 
No more be sudden, and begin the %ht.»* 
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" O son of Telamon, thy countiy*s pride ! 
(To Ajai thus the Trojan prince replied^ 
Me, as a boy or woman, woold'st thou fnght. 
New to the field, and tremblings at the fight ? 
Thou meefst a chief deserving of thy arms. 
To combat bom, and bred amidst alarms: 
I know to shift my ground, remount the car. 
Turn, charge, and answer every call of war; 
To right, to left, the dextrous lance I wield. 
And bare thick battle on mv soundinc' shield. 
But open be our fight, and bold each blow; 
I steal no conquest from a noble foe." 

He said, and rising, high above the field 
Whirl'd the long lance against the sevenfold shield. 
Full on the brass descending from above , 
Through six bull-hides the nirious weapon drove. 
Tin in the seventh it fix'd. Then Ajax threw; 
Through Hector's shield the forceful javelin flew. 
His corslet enters, and his g^arment rends. 
And glancing downwards i^ar his flank descends. 
The wary Trojan shrinks, and bending low 
Beneath his- buckler, disappoints the blow. 
From their bor'd shields me chiefs their javelins 

drew 
Then close impetuous, and the charge renew: 
Fierce as the mountain-lions bath'd m blood. 
Or foaming boars, the terror of the wood. 
At Ajax, Hector his long lance extends; 
The blunted point against the buckler bends: 
But Ajax, watchful as his foe drew near. 
Drove through the Trojan targe the knotty spear; 
It reach'd his neck, with matchless strength im- 
pelled; 
Spouts the black gore, and dims his shining shield. 
Yet ceas'd not Hector thus ; but stooping down. 
In his strong hand up-heav'd a flinty stone. 
Black, craggy, vast : to this his force he bends; 
Full on the brazen boss the stone descends; 
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The hollow brass resounded with the shock: 
Then Ajax seiz'd the fragment of a rock« 
Applied each nerve, and, swing^n^ round on lugfa^ 
With force tempestuous let the rum fly ; 
The huge stone thundering through his buckler 

broke: 
His slacken'd knees received the numbing stroke; 
Great Hector falls extended on the field. 
His bulk supporting on the shattered shield; 
Nor wanted heaveiuy jud: Apollo's might 
Confirm'd his sinews, and restor'd to fight. 
And now both heroes their broad fidchions drew: 
In flaming circles round their he^ they flew ; 
But then by heralds* voice the word was g^ven. 
The sacred ministers of earth and heaven : 
Divine Talthybius, whom the Greeks employ. 
And sage Idxus on the part of Troy» 
Between the swords their peaceful sceptres rear*di 
And first Idxus' awful voice was heard. 

•* Forbear my sons ! your further force to prove. 
Both dear to men, andf)oth belov'd of Jove. 
To either host your matchless worth is known. 
Each sounds your praise, and war is all your own. 
But now the Night extends her awfiil shade; 
The goddess parts you : be the Night obey*d.** 

To whom great Ajax his high soul expressed. 
" O sage! to Hector be these words addressed. 
Let him, who first provok'd our chiefs to fight. 
Let him demand the sanction of the night ; 
If first he ask it, I content obey. 
And cease the strife when Ilector shows the way.'* 

« O first of Greeks ! (his noble foe reioin'd) S 
Whom heaven adorns, superior to thy Kind, V 
With strength of body, and with worth of mind ij 
Now martial law commands us to forbear; 
Hereafter we shall meet in glorious war. 
Some future day shall lengthen out the strife. 
And let the gods decide of death er life ! 
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l^nce then the Nig^ht extends her gloomy shade. 
And Heaven enjoins it, be the Night obey'd. 
Return, brave Ajax, to thy Grecian friends. 
And joy the nations whom thy arm defends ; 
As I shall ^lad each chief^ and Trojan wife, 
Who wearies heaven with vows for Hector's life. 
But let us, on this memorable day. 
Exchange some g^; that Greece andTTroy may say, 
** Not hate, but glory, made these chiefs contend; 
And each brave foe was in his soul a friend." 

With that, a sword with stars of silver gfrac'd. 
The baldrick studded, and the sheath enchased. 
He gave the Greek. The e^enerous Greek bestow'd 
A radiant belt that rich with purple glow'd. 
Then with majestic prace they quit the plain; 
This seeks the Grecian, that ttie Phrygian train. 

The Trojan bands returning Hector wait. 
And hail'd with joy the champion of their state : 
Escap'd great Ajax, they survey'd him round. 
Alive, unharmed, and vigforous mm his wound. , 
To Troy's high fates the godhke man thejr bear, 
Their present triumph, as their late despair. 

But Ajax, glorying in his hardy deed, 
The weU-arm'd Greeks to Agamemnon lead. 
A steer for sacrifice the king design'd. 
Of full five years, and of the nobler kind. 
The victim falls; they strip the smoking hide. 
The beast they quarter, and the joints dividej 
Then spread the tables, the repast prepare, 
Each takes his seat, and each receives his share. 
The king himself (an honorary sign) 
Before g^at Ajax plac'd the mighty chine. 
When now the rage of hunger was remov'd ; 
Nestor, in each persua^ve art approv'd. 
The sage whose counsels long had sway'd the rest, 
In wonu like these his prudent thought expressed: 

" How dear, O kin^ ! this fatal day has cost. 
What C^eks are pensh'd! what a people lost! 
r£ 
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Wh»t tides 6f blood have drench'd Scamuider's 

shore ! 
What crowds of heroes sunk, to rise no more ! 
Then hear me, chief I nor let the morrow's li^t 
Awake thy squadrons to new toils of fight : 
Some space at least permit the war to breathe, 
Wlule we to flames our slaughter'd fiiends be- 
queath, 
FrGop the red field their scattered bodies bear, 
Anonigh the fleet a funeral structure rear; 
So decent urns their snowy bones may keep. 
And pious children o'er their ashes weep. 
Here, where on one promiscuous pile they blaz'd. 
High o'er them all a general tomb be rais'd. 
Next, to secure our camp and naval powers. 
Raise an embattled wall, with lofty towers; 
From space to sj>ace be ample gates around. 
For passing chariots : and a trench profound. 
So Greece to combat shall in safety go,. 
Nor fear the fierce incuruons of the foe." 
'Twas thus the sage his wholesome counsel mov'd; 
The sceptred ^ngs of Greece his words approved. 

Meanwhile, conven'd at Priam's palace-g^te. 
The Trojan peers in nightly council sate^ 
A senate void of order, as of choice ; 
Their hearts were feaiful, andconfus'd their voice. 
Antenor, rising, thus demands their ear: 
**Yt Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliars, hear! 
'Tis heaven tie counsel of my breast inspires^ 
And .1 but move what every god requires; 
Let Sparta's treasures be this hour restored. 
And Arg^ve Helen own her ancient lord. 
The ties of fjuth, the sworn alliance, broke. 
Our impious battles the just gods provoke. 
As this advice ye practise, or reject, 
So hope success, or dread the <£re effect." 

The senior spoke, and sate. To whom replied 
The graceful husband of the Spartan bride : 
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** Cold counsels, Trojan, may become tliy years. 
But sound ungrateful in a warrior's ears : 
Old man, if, void of fallacy or ajpt. 
Thy words express tlie purpose of thy heart. 
Thou, in thy time, more sound advice hast ^ven; 
But wisdom has its date assigned by Heaven. 
Then hear me, princes of the Trojan name ! 
Their treasures 111 restore, but not the dame : 
My treasures too, for peace, I will resign; 
But be this bright possession ever mine." 

'Twas then, the growing discord to compose, 
Slow from his seat the reverend Priam rose : 
His godlike aspect deep attention drew ; 
He paus'd, and these pacific words ensue. 

** Ye Trojans, Dardans, and auxiliar bands ! 
Jfow take refreshment as the hour demands : 
Guard well the avails, relieve the watch of night. 
Till the new sun restore the cheerful light: 
Then shall our herald to the' Atrides sent. 
Before their ships proclaim my son's intent. 
Next let a truce be ask'd, that Troy may burn 
Her slaughter'd heroes, and their bones inum; 
That done, once more the fate of war be tried. 
And whose the conquest mighty Jove decide ! 
The monarch spoke: the warriors snatch'd with 
(Each at his post in arms) a -short repast. [haste 
Soon as the rosy mom had wak'd the day. 
To the black ships Idxus bent his way ; 
There, to the sons of Mars, in council found. 
He rais'd his voice: the host stood listening round; 

** Ye sons of Atreus, and ye Greeks, give ear ! 
The words of Troy, and Troy's great monarch, hear, 
Pleas'd may ye hear (so Heaven succeed may 

prayers) 
What Paris, author of the war, declares. 
The spoils and treasures he to Ilion bore 
(O had he perish'd ere they touch'd our shore) 
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He proffers iiyur'd Greece ; with large increase 

Of added Trojan wealth to buy the peace. 

But to restore the beauteous bride agsdn, 

This Greece demands, and Troy requests in vain. 

Next, O ye chiefs ! we ask a truce to bum 

Our slaughter'd heroes, and their bones inum. , 

That done, once more the fate of war be tried. 

And whose the conquest, mighty Jove decide !" 

The Greeks ^ve ear, but none the silence broke; 
At length Tydides rose, and rising spoke : 
" O, tjote not, friends! defrauded of your fame. 
Their proffer'd wealth, nor e'en the Spartan dame. 
Let conquest make them ours ; fate shakes their 

wall. 
And Troy already totters to her fall.** 

The* admiring chiefsg and all the Grecian name. 
With general shouts retum'd him loud acclaim. 
Then thus the long of kings rejects the peace: 
" Herald ! in him mou hea^'st me voice of Greece. 
For what remsuns ; let funeral flames be fed 
With heroes' corpse ; I war not with the dead : 
Go search your slaughter'd chiefs on yonder plain^ 
And i^tify the manes of the slain. 
Be witness, Jove, whose thunder rolls on high !" 
He said, and rear'd his sceptre to the sky. 

To sacred Troy, where all her princes lay 
To wsut the' event, the herald bent his way. 
He came, and standing in the midst, explam'd 
The peace rejected, but the truce obtam'd. 
Straight to their several cares the Trojans move. 
Some search the plsuns, some fell the sounding 

grove: 
Nor less the Greeks, descending on the shore, 
Hew'd the green forests, and the bodies bore. 
And now from forth the chambers of the main. 
To shed his sacred light on earth again. 
Arose the golden chariot of the day. 
And tipt the mountains with a purple ray. 
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In mingled throngs the Greek ftnd Troian train 
Through heaps of carnage search'd the mournful 

plain. [plore. 

Scarce could thJ^ friend his slaughter'd fnend ex- 
With dust dishonour'd, and deforqii'd with gore. 
The wounds thejr washed, their |feus tears thej 

shed, ^ 

Andy laid along their cars, deplor'd the dead. 
Sage Priam check'd their grief: with silent haste 
The bodies decent on the pfles were placM: 
With melting hearts the cmd renuuns they bumM; 
And, sadly mow, to sacred Troy retumM. 
Nor less the Greeks their pious sorrows shed» 
And decent on the pile dispos'd the dead f 
The cold remains consume with equal care ; 
And slowly, sadly, to their fteet repair. 
Now, ere the mom had streak'd wi^ reddening 

lieht 
The doubtful confines of the day and night. 
About the dying flames the Greeks appeared. 
And round the pile a general tomb they rear'd. 
Then, to secure the camp and nayal powers. 
They rais'd embattled walls with lofty towers: 
From space to space were ample gates around. 
For passing chariots, and a trench profound 
Of large extent; and deep in earth below, 
3trong piles infix'd st|K>d adrerse to the foe. 

So toil'd the Greeks: meanwhile the gods above. 
In shining circle round their father Jove, 
Amaz'd beheld the wondrous works of man : 
Then he, whose trident shakes the earth, began. 
• ** What mortals henceforth shall our power adore. 
Our fanes frequent, our oracles implore. 
If the proud Grecians thus successful boast 
Their rising bulwarks on the sea-beat coast ? 
See the long walls extending to the main, 
Ko god consulted, and no victim stain I 
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Their fame shall fill tlie world's remotest ends. 
Wide as the mom her golden beam extends; 
While old Labmedon's divine abodes. 
Those ra^nt structures rais'd by labouring gt>ds» 
Shall, raz'd and lost, in long oblivion sleep.*' , 

Thus spoke th4^oary monarch of the deep. 

The' almigh^^hunderer with a frown replies. 
That clouds the world, and blackens half the skies, 
•* Strong god of ocean ! thou, whose rage can make 
The sobd earth's eternal basis shake 1 
What cause of fear from mortal works could move 
The meanest subject of our realms above ? 
Where'er the sun's refulgent rays are cast. 
Thy power is honour'd, and thy fame shall last. 
But yon proud work no future age shall view. 
No trace remain where once the glory grew. 
The sapp'd foundations by thy force shsdi fall. 
And, whelm'd beneath thy waves, drop the huge 

wall: 
Vast drifts of sand shall change the former shwe; 
The wiin vanish'd, and the name no more." 

Thus they in heaven : whiles o'er the Grecian train. 
The rolling sun descending to the main 
Beheld the finish'd work. Their bulls tHev slew: 
Black from the tents the savoury vapours flew. 
And now tjie fleet, arriv'd from Lemnos' strands, 
WifKBacchus'bles8ingscheei:'d the generous bands. 
Of fragrant wines the rich Eunaeus sent 
A thousand measures to the royal tent. 
(Eunaeus, whom HypsipyU of yore 
To Jason, shepherd of his people, bore) 
The rest they purchas'd at their proper cost. 
And well the ]Henteous freight supplied the host: 
tlach, in exchange, proportion'd treasures gave: 
Some, brass or iron; some, an ox, or slave. 
All night they feast, the Greek and Trojan powers; 
Those on the fields, and these within their towers. 
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But Jove averse the wgns of wrath dispkyM, 
And shot red lightnings through the gloomy shade: 
Humbled they stood; pale horror seiz'd on all, 
While the deep thunder shook the* aerial hall. 
Each pour'd to Jove before the bowl was crownM; 
And lai^e libations drenched the thirst;^ ground : 
Then late, refresh'd with sleep from toils of fight, 
Enjoy'd the balmy bles^ngs of the night. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
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JUPITER ftssembles a council of the deities, and threatem lliem 
with the pains of Tartarus if they assist either side : Minerva 
(mly obtains of him that she may direct the Greeks by her 
counsels. The armies join battle : Juniter on monnt Ida 
weighs in his tolances the &tes of both, and affrights the 
Greeks with his thunders and lightning. Nestor alone con- 
tinues in the field in great danger : Diomed relieres him ; 
whose exploits, and those of Hector, are excellently described. 
Juno endeavours to animate Neptune to the asnstanoe of tbtt 
Greeks, but in vain. The acts of Teucer, who is at length 
wounded by Hector, and carried off. Juno and Minerva pre- 

fiare to aid the Grecians, but are restrained by Iris, sent nona 
upiter. The night puts an end to the battle. Hector eonti- 
nues in the field Cthe Greeks being driven to their fi>rtifieation 
before the ships,) and gives orders to keep the watch all nig^t 
in the camp, to prevent the enemy from rrimbaridng and es- 
caping by night. They kindle fires through ail the field, and 
pass the night under arms. 

The time of seven-and-twenty^ays is emplojred fhnn the 
opening of the poem to the end of thu \mo^ The scene her« 
(exc^t of the celestial machines) lies in the field toward the 
sea-shore. 
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Aumoiu. now, fair daughter of the dawn. 
Sprinkled with ro^yvlight the dew lawni 
When Jove conven'd the senate of liie skiea, 
Where high Olympus' cloudy tops arise. 
The sire of gods his aw^ silence broke; 
The heavens attentive trembled as he spoke. 
« Celestial states, immortal gY>ds ! give ear. 
Hear our decree, and reverence what ye hear ; 
The fix'd decree which not all heaven can move ; 
Thou, Fate ! fulfil it: and, ye powers! approve! 
What yod but enters yon forbidden field^ 
Who 3nelds assistance, or but wills to yield. 
Back to the skies with shame he shall be driven, 
Gash'd with dishonest wouhds, the scorn of heaven; 
Or far, O far from steep Olympus thrown, 
Low in the dark Tartarean gulf shall groan. 
With burning chains fix'd to the brazen floors, 
And locked by hell's inexorable doors; 
As deep beneath the' infernal centre hurl'd; 
As from that centre to the' ethereal world. 
Let him who tempts me, dread those dire abodesj 
And know, the' Almighty is the god of gods. 
League all your forces then, ye powers ^ove. 
Join all, and try the' omnipotence of Jove: 
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Let down our golden everlasting chain, [main: 

Whose strong embrace holds Heaven, and earth, and 

Strive all, ofmortal and imrocMrtal birth. 

To drag, by this, the thunderer down to earth: 

Ye strive in vain ! If I but stretch this hand, 

I heave the ffods, the oceanj^ and the land; 

I fix the chain to great Olympus' hei^t. 

And the vast worid hangs trembling m my sight ! 

For such 1 reign, unboimded and above; 

And such are men, and g^ods, compar'd to Jove.'' 

The' Almighty spoke, ivor duxst the powers reply, 
A reverend horror silencM all the sky ; 
Trembling thev stood before their sovereijp's look: 
At length his best-belov'd, the power of w^dom^ 
spok«. 

**0 first and greatest! Gpd, by gpods ador'dl 
We own thy mig^t, our lather and our k>rd ! 
But, ah ! permit to pity kuman state: 
If not to help, at least lament their fate. 
Fronx fields forbidden we submiss refrain. 
With arms uniuc^g mourn our Ar^ves ^in; 
Yet grant my counsels stiU their breasts may more, 
Or aU must perish in the wrath of Jove." 

The cloud-compelling j^ her suit approv'd^ 
And smil'd superior on his best-belov'o. * 

Then call'd his coursers, and his chariot took; 
The steadfast firmament beneath them shook: 
Rapt by the' ethereal steeds the chariot roU'cU 
Brass were their hoofs, their curHnff manes of gold. 
Of Heaven's undrossy gold the god's airay 
Refiilgent, flaah'd intolerable, da^. 
High on the throne he shines: his coursers fiy 
Between the' extended earth and starry sky. 
But when to Ida's topmost hei^t he came;, . 
(Fair nurse of fountains, and of savage game) 
Where o'er her pointed summits proudly rais'iL 
ffis fane breath'd odours, and his altars m^di 
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There, from his radiant car, the sacred are 
Of gods and men released the steeds of fire: 
Blue ambient mists the' immortal steeds embrac'd ;. 
Hig^ on the cloudy point his seat he placed; 
Thence his broad eye the subject world surveys. 
The town, and tents, and navigable seas. 

Now had the Grecians snatch'd a short repast. 
And buckled on their shining arms with haste. 
Troy rousM as soon; for on uiis dreadfiil day 
The fate of fathers, wives, and infants lay. 
The gates unfolding pour forth all their train ; 
Squadrons on squadrons cloud the dusky plain. 
Men, steeds, and chariots, shake the trembling 

gpround ; 
The tumult thickens, and the skies resound. 
And now with shouts the shocking armies clos'd, 
To lances lances, shields to shields opposed. 
Host against host with shadowy legions drew. 
The sounding darts in iron tempests flew ; 
Victors and vanquished join promiscuous cries. 
Triumphant shouts and dying groans arise; 
Witii streaming blood the sUppery fields are died. 
And slaughtered heroes swell the dreadful tide. 
Long as me morning beams increasing bright 
O'er Heaven's tlear azure spread the sacred light, 
Commutual death the fate of war confounds. 
Each adverse battle gored with equal wounds. 
But when the sun the height of Heaven ascends. 
The sire of gods his golden scales suspends. 
With equal hand: in these explor'd the fate 
Of Greece and Troy, and pois'd the mighty weight. 
Pressed with its load, the Grecian balance lies 
liOW sunk on earth, the Trojan strikes the skies ; 
Then Jove from Ida's top his horrors spreads ; 
The clouds burst dreadful oeer the Grecian heads; 
Thick lightnings flash; the muttering thunder rolls ; 
Their stren^^ he withers, and unmans their souls, 
s 2 

\ 
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Before his wrath the trembHa^ hosts retire ; 

The gfod in terrors, and the sues on fire. 

Nor great Idomeneus that sight could bear. 

Nor each stem Ajax, thunderbolts of war : 

Nor he, the king of men, the' alarm sustained ; 

Nestor alone amidst the storm remain'd. 

UnwiUing he remain'd, for Paris' dart 

Had pierc'd his courser in a mortal part; 

Fix'd in the forehead, where the sprin^ng mane 

Curl'd o'er the brow, it stung him to the brain: 

Mad with his ai^guish, he begins to rear. 

Paw with his hoofs aloft, and lash the air. 

Scarce had his falchion cut the reins, and freed 

The* incumbered chariot from the dying steed. 

When dreadful Hector, thundering through the war. 

Poured to the tumult on his whirUng car. 

That day had stretch'd beneath his matchless hand 

The hoary monarch of the Pylian band. 

But Diomed beheld ; from forth the crowd 

He rush'd, and on Ulysses call'd aloud. 

« Whither, oh whither does Ulysses run ? 
Oh, flight unworthy great Laertes* son * 
Mix'd with the vulgar shsdl thy fkte be found, 
Pierc'd in the back, a vile, dishonest wound ? 
Oh turn and save from Hector's direful rage 
The glory of the Greeks, the Pylian sage/* 
His fruitless words are lost unheard in air, 
Ulysses seeks the ships, and shelters there. 
But bold Tydides to the rescue goes, 
A single warrior midst a host of foes; 
Before the coursers with a' sudden spring 
He leap'd, and anxious th^s bespoke the king : 

" Great perils, fiither ! ftait the* unequal fi^ht; 
These younger champions will oppress ihy mi^t 
Thy veins no more witli Ancient vigour giow. 
Weak is thy servant, and thy coursers slow. 
Then haste, ascend my seat, and from the car 
Observe the steeds of Tros, reHown'd in war. 
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Practised alike to torn, to stop, to diace^ 
To dare the %ht, or urge the rapid race: 
These late obey*d JBneas' guidiiu^ rein; 
Leave thou thy chariot to our faiwful teain: 
With these ag^nst yon Trojans will we go. 
Nor shall great Hector want an equal foe; 
Fierce as he is, e'en he may learn to fear 
The thirsty furjr of my flying spear." 

Thus ssud the chief; and Nestor, skiU'd in war. 
Approves his counsel^ and ascends the car: 
The steeds he left, their trusty servants hold; 
£ur3rmedon, and Sthenelus the bold: 
; The reverend charioteer directs the course. 
And strains his aged arm to lash the horse. 
Hector they face; unknowing how to fear. 
Fierce he drove on ; Tydides whirl'd his spear. 
The spear with erring haste mistook its way. 
But piung'd in Eniopeus' bosom lay. 
His opening hand in death forsakes the rein ; 
The steeds fly back: he fiiUs, and dpums the pliun. 
Great Hector sorrows for his servant killed, 
Yet unreveng^d permits to press the field; 
Till, to supply his place and rule the car. 
Rose Archeptolemus, the fierce in war. 
And now had death and horror cover'd all; 
t,ike timorous flocks the Trojans in their wall 
Inclos'd had bled ; but Jove with awfiil sound 
RoU'd the big thunder o^er the vast profound: 
Full in Tydides' face Ae lightning flew; 
The g^imd before him flam'd with sulphur bhie; 
The quivering steeds fell prostrate at the sight; 
And Nestor's trembling hand confess^ his mght: 
He dropp'd the reins; and, shook with sacred (£ead. 
Thus, turning, wam'd the* intrepid Dipmed: 

•* O chief! too daring in thy friend's defence. 
Retire advis'd, and urge the chariot hence. 
This day, averse, the sovereign of the skies 
Aa^^ great Qectoiv and oyr pt^m denies. 
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Some other Bun may see the happier hotir, 
When Greece shall conquer by his heavenly pow'r. 
'Tis not in man his fix'd decree to move: 
The great will -glory to submit to Jove." 

" O reverend prince I (Tydides tiius replies) 
Thy years are awfiil, and.thy words are wise. 
But ah, what grief! should haughty Hector boast, 
I fled inglorious to the guarded coast. 
Before that dire disgrace shall blast my fame, 
O'erwhelm me, earth; and hide a warriw's shame !" 
To wliom Gerenian Nestor thus replied: 
« Gods ! can thy courage fear the Phi^^gian's pride ? 
Hector may vaunt, but who shall heed the boast ? 
Not those who felt thy arm, the Dardan host. 
Nor Troy, yet bleeding in her heroes lost; 
Not e*en a Phrygian dame, who dreads the swor< 
That laid in dust her lov'd, lamented lord.' 
He swd, and, hasty, o'er the grasping throng 
Drives the swift steeds; the chariot smokes along; 
The shouts of Trojans thicken in the wind; 
The storm of hissing javelins pours behind. 
Then with a voice mat shakes the solid skies, 
Pleas'd, Hector braves the warrior as he flies. 
** Go, mighty hero ! grac'd above the rest 
In seats of council and the sumptuou^ feast : 
Now hope no more those honours from tliy tnun; 
Go, less than woman, in the form of man ! 
To scs^e our walls, to wrap our towers in flames. 
To lead in exile the fair Phrygian dames, [fled; 
Thy ouce proud hopes, presumptuous prince ! are 
This arm shall, reach thy heart, and stretch thee 
dead." 

Now fears dissuade him, and now hopes invite. 
To stop his coursers, and to stand the-fig^t; 
Thrice turn'd the cbuef, and thrice imperial Jove 
On Ida's summits thunder'd from above. 
Great Hector heard; he saw the flashing light, 
(The sign of conquest) and thus uig'd the fight. . 
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** Heir, every Trojan, Lydan, Dardan band. 
All fam'd m war, and dreadful hand to hand. 
Be mindfVd of the wreathes jour arms have won. 
Your grea^ forefathers' glories, and your own. 
Heard ye the voice of Jove? Success and fame 
Await on Troy, on Greece eternal shame. 
In vain they skulk behind their boasted waU, 
Weak bulwarks! destin'd by this arm to fall. 
High o'er ttieir slighted trench our steeds shall 

bound; 
And pass vicarious o'er the levell'd mound. 
Soon as before yon hoBow ships we stand, 
fiffht each with flames, and toss the blazing brand; 
Tin, their proud navy wrapt in smoke and fires. 
All Greece, encompass'd, in one blaze expires.". 

Furious he said; then bending o'er the yoke, 
Encourag'd his proud steeds, while thus he spoke: 
<*Now, Xanthus, JEthon, Lampus! urge the chace, 
And thou, todargus ! prove thy generous race 9 
Be fleet, be fearless, this important day. 
And all your master's well-spent care repay. 
For this, high-fed, in plenteousstidls ye stand. 
Served with pure wheat, and by a princess' hand; / 
For this my spouse, of great Action's line. 
So oft has steep'd the strengthening g^n in wine. 
Now swift pursue, nbw thunder uncontrolled; 
Give me to seize rich Nestor's shield of gold ; 
From Tydeus' shoulders strip the costly load, 
Vulcanian arm^ the labour of a god: 
These if we gam, then victory, ye pow'rs ! 
This ni^t; this glorious night, the fleet is ours !" 

That neard, deep anguish stung Saturnia's soul; 
She shook her throne Siat shook the starry pole: 
And thus to Neptune: " Thou whose force can make 
The steadfast Earth from her foundations shake, 
Seest though the Greeks by fates unjust oppress'd^ 
Nor swells thy heart In that immortal breast ? 
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Yet JEgae, Helicd, thy power obey, 
And g^ms unceasing on thine altars lay. 
Would all the deities of Greece combine. 
In vain the gloomy thunderer might repine: 
Sole should he sit, with scarce a god to fnend. 
And see his Trojans to the shades descend: 
Such be the scene from his Idxan bower; 
Ung^teful prospect to the sullen power!'* 

Neptune with wrath rejects the rash dengn: 
<* What rage, what madness, furious queen! is thine ? 
I war not with the highest. All above 
Submit and tremble at the hand of Jove.'' 

Now godlike Hector, to whose matchless might 
Jove gave the glory of the deslin'd fiffht. 
Squadrons on squadrons drives, and mis the fi^ds 
With close-ranged chariots, and with thicken'd 

shields. 
Where the deep trench in length entended lay. 
Compacted troops stand wedgM in firm array, 
A dreadful front ! they shake me brands, and threat 
With long-destroying flames the hostile fleet. 
The king of men, by Juno's self inspir'd, 
Toil'd through the tents, and all his army fir*d. 
Swift as he mov'd, he ISPted in his hand 
His purple robe, bright ensign of command. 
High on the midmost bark the king appear'd: 
There, from Ulysses* deck, his vwce was heard: 
To Ajax and Achilles reach'd the sound. 
Whose distant ships the guarded navy bound. 
•* O Argives ! shame of human race, (he cried; 
The hollow vessels to his voice replied) 
Where now are all your glorious boasts of yore. 
Your hasty triumphs on the Lemnian shore ? 
Each fearless hero dares an hundred foes. 
While the feast lasts, and while the goblet flows ; 
But who to meet one martial man is found. 
When the fight rages and the flames surround ? 
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O mighty Jove ! oh are of the distressed ! 
Was ever king like me, like me oppressed ? 
With power immense, with justice arm'd in vain; 
My glory ravish'd, and my people slain ! 
To tnee my vows were breath'd from every shore; 
What altar smok'd not with our victims' gore ? 
With fat of bulls I fed the constant flame, 
And ask'd destruction to the Trojan name. 
Now, gracious g^ ! far humbler our demand; ") 
Give taese at least to 'scape from Hector's hand, > 
And save the relics of the Grecian land !" 3 

Thus pray'd the king, and Heaven's great father 
heard 
His vows, in bitterness of soul preferred; 
The wrath appeas'd, by happy signs declares. 
And gives the people to their monarch's pray'rs. 
His eagle, sacred bird of Heaven ! he sent, 
A fkwn his talons truss'd (<Bvine portent!,) 
High o'er the wondring hosts he soared above. 
Who paid their vows to Panomphaean Jove ; 
Then let the prey before his altar fall; 
The Greeks beheld, and transport seiz'd on all : 
Encourag'd by the sign, the troops revive. 
And fierce on Troy with doubled fury drive. 
Tydides first, of aU the Grecian force. 
O'er the broad ditch impeUed his foaming hone, 
Pierc'd the deep ranks, their strongest battle tore. 
And dyed his javelin red with Trojan gore. , 
Young Agelaiis (Phradmon was his sire) 
With flying coursers shunn'd his dreadful ire: 
Struck through the back, the Phrygian fell op- 

press'd ; 
The dart drove on, and issued at his breast: . 
Headlong he quits the car, his arma resound; 
His ponderous buckler thunders on the ground. 
Forth rush a tide of Greeks, the passage freed; 
The' Atridx first, the' Ajaces next succeed: 
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Merionds, like Mars in arms renown'd^ 
And gtxllike Idomen, now pass'd the mound; 
Evaemon's son next issues to the foe. 
And last, voung Teucer, with his bended bow» 
Secure behind the Telamonian shield 
The sluHiil archer wide surveyed the field, 
With every shaft some hostile victim slew. 
Then close beneath the sevenfold oib withdrew r 
The conscious infant so, when fear alarms. 
Retires for safety to the mother's arms. 
Thus Ajax guards his brother in the field. 
Moves as he moves, and turns the shining shield; 
Who first by Teucer's mortal arrows bled ? 
Orsilochus ; then fell Ormenus dead : 
The godlike JLycophon next pressed the plain. 
With Chromius, Dxtor, Ophelestes slain : 
Bold Hamopaon breathless sunk to g^round ; 
The bloody pile great Melanippus crown*d. 
Heaps fell on heaps, sad trophies of his art;, 
A lYojan ghost attending eveiy dart. 
Great Agamemnon views willi joyful eye 
The ranks grow thinner as his arrows Ay : 
•* O youth for ever dpar ! (the monarch cried) 
Thus, always thus, thy early worth he tried ; 
Thy brave example snail retrieve our host. 
Thy country's saviour, and thy father's boast ! 
Sprung fipom an alien's bed thy wre to grace. 
The vigorous offspring of a stolen embrace. 
Proud of his boy, he own'd the generous flame. 
And the brave son repays his cares with fame. 
Now hear a monarch's vow: If Heaven's high powers 
Give me to raze Troy's long-defended towers ; 
Whatever treasures Greece for me design 
The next rich honoraiy gift be thine : 
Some golden /tripod, or (ustanguish'd car. 
With coursers dreadful in the ranks of war; 
Or some fair captive, whom thy eyes approve. 
Shall recorapense the warrior's toils with love." 
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To this the chief: " With praise the yeat iBspire, 
Nor urge a 80ul abready fill'd with fire. 
What strength I have, he now in battle tried* 
Till every shaft in Phrygian blood be died. 
Since rallying from our wall we forc'd the foe. 
Still aim'd at Hector have I bent my bow: , 
Eight forky arrows from this hand have fled. 
And eight bold heroes by their points lie dead : 
But sure some god denies me to destroy 
This fury of the field, this dog of Troy." 

Hesaid,andtwang'dthestrajg. The weapon flies 
At Hector's breast, and ^ings along the skies : 
He mifis'd the mark ; but pierc*d Gorgythio's heart, 
And drench'd in royal blood the thirsty dart 
(Fair Castianira, nymph of form divine. 
This offspring added to king Priam's line) 
As full-blown poppies, overcharg'd with rain, 
Decli9e the head, and drooping kiss the plain ; 
So sinks the youth: his beauteous head, depretisM 
Beneath his helmet, drops upon his breast. 
Another shaft the ragping archer drew : 
That other shaft with erring fury flew, 
(From Hector, Phoebus tum'd the flying wound) 
Yet fell not diy or guiltless to the ground : 
Thy breast, brave Archeptolemus ! it tore. 
And dipp'd its feathers in no vulgar gore. 
Headlong he falls : his sudden fall alarms 
The steeds, tl&t startle at his sounding arms. 
Hector with grief his charioteer beheld 
All pale and breathless on the sanguine field: 
Then bids Cebriones direct the rein, 
Quits his bright car, and issues on the plain. 
Dreadful he shouts: from earth a stone he took. 
And rush'd on Tj'eucer with the lifled rock. 
The youth already strain'd the forceful yew ; 
The shaft already to his shoulder drew ; 
The feather in his hand, just winged for flight, 
Touch'd where the neck and holtow chest unite- 
VOL. !• T 
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There, where the juncture knits the chailnel bone. 
The furious chief dischar^d the craggy stone: 
The bow-string burst beneath the ponderous blow. 
And his numb'd hand dismissed his useless bow. 
He fell: but Ajax his broad shield displayed. 
And screened his brother with ihe mighty shade ; 
Till ereat Alastor, and Mecistheus, bore 
Tbe batter*d archer groaning to the shore. 

Troy yet found grace before the Olympian sire. 
He arm'd their hands, and fiU'd their breasts with fire. 
The Greeks, repuls'd, retreat behind their wall. 
Or in the trench on heaps confusedly fall. 
First of the foe, great Hector march'd along. 
With terror cloth'd, and more than mortal strong. 
As the bold hound, that gives the linn chase, 
With bea:ting bosom, and with eager pace. 
Hangs on his haunch, or fastens on his heels, 
Guaras as he tum9, &nd circles as he wheels: 
Thus oft the Grecians tum'd, but still they flew ; 
Thus following, Hector still the hindmost slew.. 
When flying they had pass'd the trench profound. 
And many a chief lay g^p>ing on the ground; 
Before the ships a desperate stand tjiey made. 
And fir^dthe troops, and calPd the gods to aid. 
Fierce on his rattling chariot Hector came ; 
His eyes like Gorgon shot a sanguine flame 
That withered aU their host: like Mys he stood; 
Dire as the monster, dreadful as the god ! 
Their strong distress the wife of Jove surveyed ; 
Then pensive thus, to war's triumphant maid : 

<( O daughter of that god, whose arm can wield 
The' avenging bolt, and shake the sable shield! 
Now, in this moment of her last despair. 
Shall wretched Greece no more confess our care, 
Condemn'd to suffer the full force of fate. 
And drain the dregs of Heaven's relentless hate ? 
Gods ! shaU one raging hand thus level all ? ' 
What numbers fell! what numbers yet shall fall! 
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What power divine shall Hector's wrath assus^ ? 
Still swells the slaughter, and stiU g^ws the rage !" 
So spake the* imperial regent of the skies; 
To whom the goddess with the azure eyes: [gore, 
** Long since had Hector stain'd these fields widi 
Stretch'd by some Argive on his native shore ; 
But he above, the stre of Heaven, withstands. 
Mocks our attempts, and slights our just demands; 
The stubborn god, inflexible and hard. 
Forgets my service, and deserv'd reward: 
Sav'd I, for this, his favourite son distressed. 
By stem Eurystheus with long labours press'd ? 
He begged, with tears he begged, in deep dismay ; 
I shot from Heaven, and gave his arm the day^ 
Oh had my wisdom known this dire event. 
When to grim Pluto's gloomy gates he went : 
The triple dog had never felt his chain, 
Nor Styx been cross'd, nor hell explor'd'in vain. 
Averse to me of all his Heaven of gods. 
At Thetis' suit the partial Thunderer nods ; 
To grace her gloomy, fierce, resenting son, 
My hopes are frustrate, and my .Greeks undone. 
Some future day, perhaps; he may be mov'd 
To call his blue-ey'd maid his best-beloved. 
Haste, launch thy chariot, through yon ranks to ride ; 
Myself will arm, and thunder at thy side. 
Then, goddess ! say, shall Hector glory then ? 
(That terror of the Greeks, that man of men) 
When Juno's self, and Pallas shall appear. 
All dreadful in the crimson walks of war ! 
What mighty Trojan then, on yonder shore. 
Expiring, pale, and terrible no more. 
Shall feast the fowls, and glut the dogs with gore ?"_ 
She ceas'd, and Juno rein'd the steeds with care: 
(Heaven's awfiil empress, Saturn's other heir) 
Pallas, meanwhile, her various veil unbound. 
With flowers adom'd with art immortal crown'd ; 
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The radiant robe her sacred fingers wove 

Floats in rich waves, and spreads the court of Jove; 

Her father's arms her mighty limbs invest. 

His cuirass blazes qn her ample breast. 

The vigorous power the trembling car ascends: 

Sho(^ by her arm, the massy javehn bends f 

Huge, ponderous, strong ! that when her fury bums 

Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hosts o'ertunis. 

Satumia lends the lash ; the coursers fly ; 
Smooth glides the chariot through ^e lt(]ujd sky. 
Heaiven's gates spontaneous open to the powers, 
Heaven's golden gates, kept by the winged Hours. 
Commission'd in alternate watch they stand. 
The sun's bright portals and the skies command; 
Close, or unfold, the' eternal gates of day. 
Bar Heaven with clouds, or roll those clouds away. 
The sounding hinges ring, the clouds divide: 
Prone down the steep of Heaven their course they 

guide. 
But Jove, incens'd, from Ida's top sufvey'd, 
And thus enjoin'd the many-colour'd maid, [car; 

•• Thaumantia ! mount the winds, and stop their 
Against the highest who shall wa^ the war ? 
If furious yet uiey dare the vain debate. 
Thus have I spoke, and what I speak is fate: 
Their coursers crush'd beneath the wheels iriiaU lie. 
Their car in fragments scatter'd o'er the sky; 
My lightning these rebellious shall confound. 
And burl them flaming, headlong, to the ground, 
Condemn'd for ten revolving years to weep 
The wounds impress'd by burning thunder deep. 
So shall Minerva learn to fear our ire. 
Nor dare to combat her'ji and Nature's sire. 
For Juno, headstrong and imperious still. 
She claims some title to transgress our will." 

Swift as the wind, the various-colour'd maid 
From Ida's top her golden wings display'd; 
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To great Olympus' stuning gates she flies, 
There meets the chariot rusMng down the skies, 
Bestrains their progress from the bright abodes. 
And speaks the mandate of the sire of gods. 

** Whatiirenzy, goddesses! what rage can move 
Celestial minds to tempt the wrath of Jove ? 
Desist, obedient to his high command; 
This is his word; and know his word shall stand: 
His lightning your rebellion shall confound. 
And hurl ye headlong, flaming, to the ground; 
Your horses crush'd beneath &e wheels shall lie. 
Tour car in fragments scatter'd o'er the sky; 
Yourselves condemned ten rolling years to weep 
The wounds impress'd by burning thunder deep. 
So shall Minerva learn to fear his ire. 
Nor dare to combat her's and Nature's .sire. 
For Juno, headstrong and imperious still. 
She claims some title to transgress his will: 
But thee, what desperate insolence has driven 
To lift thy lance against the king of Heaven ?" 

Then, mounting on the pinions of the wind. 
She flew; and Juno thus her rage resign'd: 

" O daughter of that god whose arm can wield 
The' avenging boH, and shake the drea<^ul shield ! 
No more let beings of superior birth 
Contend with Jove for this low race of earth ; 
Triumphant now, now miserably slain, 
They breathe or perish as the fates ordain: 
But Jove's high counsels full effect shall find; 
And, ever constant, ever rule mankind." [light. 

She spoke, and backward turn'd her steeds of 
Adom'd with* manes of gold, and heavenly bright. 
The Hours unloos'd them, panting as they stood, 
Andheap'd their mangers with ambrosial food. 
There tied, they rest in high celestial stalls; 
The chariot propp'd against the crystal walls. 
The pensive goddesses, abashM, controU*d, 
Vxx. with the gods,.and fill their seats of gdd. 
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And now the Thunderer meditates his flight 
From Ida's sunrniits to the' 01jm}>ian height. 
Swifter than thought, the wheels instinctire fly. 
Flame through the vast of air, and reach the ssy. 
'Twas Neptune's charge his ccfursers to unbrace. 
And fix the car on its immortal base; 
There stood the obanot, beaming forth its rays. 
Till with a snowy veil he screened the blase. 
He, whose all-conscious eyes the world behold. 
The' eternal Thunderer, sat thron'd in gold. 
High Heaven the footstool of his feet he makes. 
And wide beneath him all Olympus shakes. 
Trembling afar tiie' offending powers appear'd, 
CoufWd and silent, for his frown they fear'd. 
He saw their soul, and thus his word imparts: 
<< Pallas and Jtmo ! say, why heave your hearts ? 
Soon was your battle o'er: proud Troy retir'd 
Before your face, and in your wrath expir'd. 
But know, whoe'er almighty powor withstand! 
Unmatch'd our force, unconquer'd is pur hand: 
"Who shall the sovereign of the skies coirtrol f 
Not all the gods that crown the starry pole. 
Your hearts shall tremble, if our arms we take. 
And ei^h t|p[unortaJ nerve with horror shake. 
For thus I speak, and what I speak shi^ stand: 
What power soe'er provokes our lifted hand. 
On this our hill no more shall hold his place; 
Cut off, and exil'd from the' ethereal race." 

•Juno and Pallas gneving hear the doom. 
But feast their souls on IHon's woes to come. 
Though secret anger swell'd Minerva's breast. 
The pmdent goddesa yet her wrath repress'd; 
But Juno, impotent of rage, replies: 
^< What hast thou said, O tyrant of the skies ! 
Strength and omnipotence invest thy throne; 
"lis ttiine to punish; ours to grieve alone. 
For Greece we grieve, abandon'd by her ftte 
To drink the dregs of thy umneanir'd hate: 
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From fields forbidden we subtnisis refVain, * 
Wiih arms unaiding see our Aleves skhi; 
Yet g^nt our counsels still their breasts may move, 
Lest all should perish in the rage of Jove.** 

The gooddess tj^us; and thus the gfod replies, 
Who swells the clouds, and blackens all ^e skies; 
•* The morning sun, awak'd by loud alarms. 
Shall see the* almighty Thunderer in arms. 
What heaps of Argives then shall load ihe plain. 
Those radiant eyes shall view, and view in vwn. 
Nor shall g^eat Hector cease the rage of fight. 
The navy flaming, and thy Greeks in flight, 
E'en till the day when Certain fates ordfun 
That stem Achilli&s (his Patroclus slsdn) 
Shall rise in vengeance, and lay waste the plain 
For such is fate, nor canst thou turn its course 
With all thy rage, with all thy rebel force. 
Fly, if thou wilt, to earth's remotest bound. 
Where on her utmost verge the seas resound; 
Where curs*d Tapetus and Saturn dwell, 
' Fast by ihe brink, within Ae streams of hell; 
No sun e'er gil^s the gloomy horrors there; 
No cheerful gdles refresh the lazy air; 
There arm once more the bold Titanian band; 
And armin vain: for what I will, shall stand." 

Now deep in ocean sunk the lamp of light. 
And drew behind the cloudy veil of night: 
The conquering Trojans mourn his beams decay'd; 
The Greeks rejoicing bless the friendly shade. 

The victors keep the field; and Hector calls 
A martial council near the navy walls: 
These to Scaitander's bank apart he led, 
Where thinly scatter*d lay the heaps of dead. 
The* assembled chiefs,' descending on the ground, 
Attend his order and tiieir prince surround. 
A massy spear he bore of mighty strength, 
Of full ten cubits was the knee's length; 
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The pokt was brass, refulgent to behold, 
Fix'd to the wood with circling rings of gold: 
The noble Hector on his lance recUn'd, 
And, bending forward, thus reveal'd his mind: 

** Ye valiant Trojans, with attention hear ! 
Ye Dardan bands, and generous aids, give ear ! 
This day, we hop'd, would wrap in conquering flame 
Greece with her ships, and crown our toik with 

fame. 
But darkness now, to save the cowards, &lls. 
And goiards them tiiembling in their wooden walls. 
Obey the Night, and use her peaceful hours 
Our steeds to forage, and refresh our powers. 
Straight from the town be sheep and oxen sought. 
And strengthening bread, and generous wine be 

brought. 
Wide o'er the field, high-blazing to the sky. 
Let 'numerous fires the absent sun supply. 
The flaming piles with plenteous fuel raise. 
Till the bright Mom her purple beam displays; 
Lest, in the silence and the shades of ni^ht, 
Greece on her sable ships attempt her fligl^ 
Not unmolested let the wretches gain 
Their loftjr decks, or safely cleave the main; 
Some hostile wound let every dart bestow. 
Some lasting token of the Pliygian foe, [care» 
Wounds, that lon^ hence may ask their spouses* 
And warn their children from a Trojan war. 
Now through the circuit of our Uion wall 
Let sacred heralds sound the solemn cjdl; 
To bid the sires with hoary honours crown'd. 
And beardless youths, our batdemen^p surround. 
Firm be the g^ard, while distant he our powers. 
And let the matrons hang with lights the towers; 
Lest, under covert of the midnight shade. 
The* insidious foe the naked town invade. 
Suffice, to night, these orders to obey; 
A nobler charge shall rouse the dawning day. 
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The gods, I trust, diall give to Hector's hand 
From these detested foes to free the land. 
Who plough'd with fates averse, the wat'iy way; 
For TYojan vultures a predestin'd prey. 
Our common safety must be now tiie care; 
But soon as morning paints the fields of air, 
Sheathi^d in bright arms let every troop engage. 
And the fir'd fleet behold the battle rage. 
Then, then shall Hector and Tydides prove 
Whose fates are heaviest in the scales of Jove. 
To-morrow's light (O haste the glorious mom !) 
Shall see his bloody spoils in triumph borne. 
With this keen javelin shall his breast be gor'd, 
And prostrate heroes bleed around their lord. 
Certain as this, O ! might my days endure, 
From age inglorious, and black death secure; 
So might my life and glory know no bound, 
like Pallas worshipp'd, like the sun renown'd ! 
As the next dawn, Ae last they shall enjoy. 
Shall crush the Greeks, and end the woes of Troy." 

The leader spoke. From all his host around 
Shouts of applause along the shores resound. 
Each from the yoke the smoking steeds untied. 
And fix'd their headstalls to his chariot-side. 
Fat sheep and oxen from the town are led. 
With generous wine, and all-sustaining bread. 
Full hecatombs lay burning on the shore; 
The winds to heaven the curUng vapours bore. 
Ungrateful offering to the' immortal powers ! 
Whose wrath hung heavy o'er the Trojan towers; 
Nor Priam nor his sons obtain'd their g^ce; 
Proud Troy they hated, and her guilty race. 

The troops exulting sat in order round. 
And beaming fires illumin'd all the ground. 
As when the moon, refulgent lamp of night, 
O'er Heaven's clear azure spreads her sacred light. 
When not a breath disturbs the deep serene. 
And not a cloud o'ercasts the solemn scene; 
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Around her throne the vivid planets roll. 
And stars unnumbered gild the glowing pole. 
O'er the dark trees a yellower verdure shed. 
And tip with silver every mountain's head; 
Then shine the vales^ the rocks in prospect rise, 
A flood of gloiy bursts from all the skies: 
The conscious swains, rejoicing in the sight. 
Eye the blue vault, and bless the useful Lght. 
So many flames before proud Ilion blaze. 
And lighten glimmering Xanthus with their rays; 
The long reflections of the distant fires 
Gleam on the walls, 4ind tremble on the spires. 
A thousand piles the dusky horrors gild. 
And shoot a shady lustre o'er the field. 
Full fifty guards each flaming pile attend. 
Whose umber*d arms, by fits, thick flashes send: 
Loud neigh the coursers o'er their heaps of com. 
And ardent warriore wait the rising mom. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THS EMBASSY Tft ACHI£LXS. 

AGAMEMNON, after the hut day^ defeat, profioset to the 
Greeks to quit the siege, and return to their country. Oicnaed 
opposes this, and Nestor seconds him, praising his wisd<nn and 
resolution. He orders the guard to he strengdiened, and a 
council summoned to detiberate what measures are to be fol- 
lowed in this emergency. Agamemnon pursues thu adricet 
and Nestor further prevails upon him to«end ambassadors to 
Achilles, in order to move him to a reeomiiliation. Ulysses 
and AJax are made choice o^ who are accompanied by old 
Phoenix. They make, eaeh of them, rery monng and press- 
ing speeches, but are r^ected with roughness bv Achilles, who 
notwithstanding retains Phoanix in his tent. The ambassadors 
return unsacoenfhlly to the camp, and the troops betake diem- 
selves to sleep. 

This book, and the next following, take up the space of one 
night, which is the twenty-seventh m»m the tM^nninr of the 
poem. The scene lies on the ses-Aore, the station of Uie Gre* 
cian shipsk 
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BOOK IX. 

Thus joyfid Troy maintain'd the watch of nightf 
While fear, pale comrade of inglorious flighty 
And Heaven -bred horror, on the Grecian party 
Sat on each iace, and sadden'd every heart. 
As from its cloudy dungeon issuing forth, 
A double tempest of the west and north 
Swells o'er the sea, from Thracia's frozen shore. 
Heaps waves on waves, and bids the' JEgean roar; 
This way and that the boilin? deeps are tost : 
Such various pasmons urg'd me troubled host. 
Great Agamemnon griev'd above the rest ; 
Superior sorrows swelPd his royal breast; 
Himself his orders to the heralds bears. 
To bid to council all the Grecian peers. 
But bid in whispers : these surround their chief. 
In solemn sadness, and majestic griefl 
The king amidst the mournful circle rose; 
Down his wan cheek a briny torrent flows : 
So ffllent fountains, from a rock's tall head. 
In sable streams sofl-trickting waters shed. 
With more than vulgar grief he stood oppress'd ; 
Words, mizt with sighs, thus bursting from his 
breast. 

« Ye sons of Greece ! partake your leader's care ; 
Fellows in arms and princes of the war ! 

VOL. I. U 
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Of partial Jove too justly we complam, 

And heavenly oracles believed in vain. 

A safe return was promis'd to our toils, 

With conquest honoured, and enrich'd with spoils: 

Now shameful flight a^ne can save the host; 

.Our wealth, our people, and our glory lost. 

So Jove decrees^ almighty lord of all ! 

Jove, at whose nod whole empires rise or fall, 

Who shakes the feeble props of human trust. 

And towers and armies humbles to the dust. 

Haste then, for ever quit these fatal fields. 

Haste to the joys our native country yields; 

Spread all your canvass, all your oars employ. 

Nor hope the fall of heaven^iefended Troy." 

He saidj deep silence held the Grecian band. 
Silent, unmov'd, in dire dismay they stand; 
A pensive scene ! till Tydeus* warhke son 
Roll'd on the king his eyes, and thus begun. 

" When kings advise us to renounce our fame. 
First let him speak, who first has suffered shame. 
If I oppose thee, prince ! thy wrath withhold. 
The laws of council bid my tongue be bold. 
Thou first, and thou alone, in fields of fight. 
Durst brand my courage, and defame my might: 
Nor from a friend the' unkind reproach appeared. 
The Greeks stood witness, all our arnjy heard. 
The gods, O chief! from whom our honours spring, 
The gods have made thee but by halves a king: 
They gave the sceptres, and a wide command. 
They gave dominion o'er the seas and land; 
The noblest power that might the world control 
They gave thee not — a brave and virtuous sool^ 
Is tlus a general's voice, that would suggest 
Fears like his own to every Grecian breast? 
Confiding in our want of worth, he stands; 
And if we fly, »tis what our king commands, 
Go thou, inglorious! from the' embattled plain; 
Ships thou hast store, and nearest to the main; 
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A noble care the Grecians shall employ, 

To combat, conquer, and extirpate Troy. 

Here Greece Shall stay; or, if aU Greece retire, 

Myself will stay, till Troy or I expire} 

Myself and Sthenelus, will fight for fame; 

God bade us fight, and 'twas with God we came.** 

He ceas*d; the Greeks loud acclamations nuse, 
And voice to voice resounds Tydides* praise. 
Wise Nestor then his reverend figure rear*d; 
He spoke: the host in still attention heard. 

*« O truly great ! in whom the gods have join*d 
Such sti^ngth of body with such force of mind; 
In conduct, as in courage, you excel. 
Still first to act what you advise so well. 
Those wholesome counsels which thy wisdom moves. 
Applauding Greece with common voice approves. 
Kmgs thou canst blame; a bold but prudent youth; 
And blame e*en kings with praise, because with 

truth. 
And yet those years that since thy birth have run, 
Would hardly style thee Nestor*s youngest son. 
Then let me ada what yet remains behind, 
A thought unfinish*d in that generous mind, 
Ap^e bids me speak; nor shall the' advice I bring 
Distaste the people, or offend the king: 

**Curs*d is the man; and void of law and right. 
Unworthy property, unworthy light, 
Unfit for public rule, or private care. 
That wretch, that monster, who delights in war; 
Whose lust is murder, and whose horrid joy. 
To tear his country, and his kind destroy I 
This night, refresh and fortify thy train; 
Between the trench and wall let guards remain: 
Be that the duty of the young and bold; 
But thou, O king, to council call the old: 
Great is thy &way, and weighty are thy cares; 
Thy high commands must spirit all our wars. 
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With Thnuuan wineg recruit thy honourM guests. 
For happy counsels flow from sober feasts. 
Wise, weighty counsels aid a state distressed. 
And such a monarch as can choose the best 
See wiUt a blaze from hostile tents aspires, 
How near our fleet approach the Trcnan fires! 
Who can, unmov'd, behold the dreacUTul K^t ? 
What eye beholds them, and can close to night? 
This dreadful interval determines all; 
To-morrow, Troy must flame, or Greece must fiJL" 

Thus spoke the hoary sage: the rest obey; 
Swift through the gate 8 the guards direct their way. 
His son was first to pass the lofty mound. 
The generous Thrasymed, in arms renown'd: 
Next turn, Ascalaptoi* lalmen, stood. 
The double offering of the warrior-god: 
Deipyrus, Aphareu^, Merion unn. 
And Lyoomed of Creon's noble line. 
Seven were the leaders of the nightly bands^ 
And each bold chief a hundred ^ears commands^ 
The fires they light, to short repa^ they fall. 
Some line the trendi, and others man the wall. 

The king of men, on public counsels benty 
Convened Sie princes in Ins ample tent ; 
Each seiz'd a portion of the kingly feast. 
But stay'd his nand when thirst and hunger ceM^L 
Then Nestor spoke, for msdom long approved. 
And, slowly rising, thus the council mov'd. 

** Monarch of nations ! whose superior sway 
Assembled states^ and lords of earth, obey. 
The laws and iceptres to thy hand are given. 
And nullions own the care <» thee and Heaven. 
O king t the counsels of my a^ attend ; 
With thee my cares benn, with thee n^ust end: 
Thee, prince ! it fits a&e to speak and hear. 
Pronounce with judgment, with rej;ard give ear, 
To see no wholesome motion be withstood* 
And ratify the best for pubHc good: 
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Nor, though a meaner give advice, repine. 
But follow it, and make the wisdom thine. 
Hear then a thought, not now conceiv'd in ha«tej 
At once my present judgment and my past. 
When from Pelides' tent you forc'd the maid, 
I first oppos*d, and, faithful, durst dissuade ; 
But bold of soul, when headlong fury fir'd, 
Tou wronged the man, by men and gfods admir*d: 
Now seek some means his fatal wrath to end. 
With prayers to move him, or with gifts to bend." 
, To whom the king. "With justice hast thou 

shown 
A prince's faults, and I wit}i reason own. 
That happy man, whom Jove still honours most. 
Is more than armies, and himself an host. 
Bless'd in his love, this wondrous hero stands; 
, Heaven fights his war, and humbles all our bands. 
Fain would my heart, which err*d through frantic 

ragej 
The wrathful chief and angry gods assuag«. 
If gifts immense his mighty soul can bow. 
Hear, all ye Greeks, and witness what I vow : 
Ten weighty talents of the purest gold. 
And twice ten vases of refulgent mould; 
Seven sacred tripods, whose unsullied frame 
.Yet knows no office, nor hag felt the flame ; 
Twelve steeds unmatched in fleetness and in forces 
And still victorious in the dusty course ; 
(Rich were the man whose ample stores exceed 
The prizes purchas'd by their winged speed) 
Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian line, 
Skill'd in each art, unmatch'd iff form divine. 
The same I chose for more than vulgar charms, 
When Lesbos sunk bfneath the hero'^s arm^ ; 
All these, to buy his friendship, shall be paid. 
And join'd with these the long-contested maid; 
With all her charms, Briseis I resign, * 

And solemn swear those charms were never mine ; 
V 2 
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Untouch'd she «t&y*d> umn^up*d «he removes^ 

Pure from my aims, and gmltless of my loves. 

These instant shall be his ; and if the powers 

Give to our arms proud Uion's hostile towera» 

Then shaU he store (when Greece the spoil (Uvides) 

With gold and brass his loaded navy's sides : 

Besides, full twenty nymphs of Trojan race 

With copious love shaU crown his warm embrace; 

Such as himself will choose; who yield to none, 

Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 

Yet hear me fiirther : when our wars are o'er. 

If safe we land on Arg^' fruitful shore. 

There shall he live my son, our honours share. 

And with Orestes' self divide my care. 

Yet more— three daughters in my court are bred. 

And each well worthy of a royal bed;. 

Laodice and Iphigenia fair. 

And bright Chiysothemis with golden hair ; 

Her let him choose, whom most his eyes approve, 

I ask no presents, no reward for love ; 

Myself wiU give the dower : so vast a store. 

As never fa&er g^ve a child before. 

Seven ample cities shall confess his sway. 

Him Bnope, and Pherac him obey, 

Gardamyle with ample turrets crown'd. 

And sacred Pedasus for ^nes renown'd; 

JEpea fidr, the pastures Hira yields. 

And rich Antheia with her flowery fields : 

The whole extent to Pylos' sandy plsdn. 

Along the verdant margin of the main. 

There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil; 

Bold are the men, and generous is the soil: 

There shall he feign, with power and justice 

crown'd, ^ 

And rule the tributary realms around. 
All this 1 give, his vengeance to control. 
And i^re all this may move his mighty soul. 
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Pluto, the grisly g-od, who never spares, 
Who feels no mercy, and who hears no pray'rs, 
Lives dark and dreadful in deep hell's abodes. 
And mortals hate him, as the worst of gods. 
Great though he be, it fits him to obey; 
Since more than his my years, and more my sway. 
, The monarch tims. The reverend Nestor then? 
" Great Agamemnon ! glorious king df mcii ! 
Such are thy offers as a prince may take. 
And such as fits a generous king to make. 
Let chosen delegates this hour be sent 
(Myself will name them) to Pelides' tent : 
Let Phoenix lead, rever'd for hoary age. 
Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the sage. 
,Yet more to sanctify the word you send. 
Let Hodius and Eurybates attend. 
Now pray to Jove to grant what Greece demands; 
Pray m deep silence, and with piu-est hands.** 

He said, and all approved. TTie heralds bring 
The cleansing water from the living spring. 
Tlie youth with wine the sacred goolets crown*d. 
And large libations drench*d the sands around . 
The rite perform*d the chiefs their thirst allay. 
Then from the royal tent they take their way; 
' Wise Nestor turns on each his careful eye. 
Forbids to offend, instructs them to apply; 
Much he advis*d them all, Ulysses most. 
To deprecate the chief, and save the host. 
Through the still night they march, and hear the 

roar 
Of murmiu*ing billows on the sounding shore. 
To Neptune ruler of the seas profound. 
Whose liquid arms the mighty globe surround. 
They pour forth vows, their embassy to bless, 
And calm the rage of stem JEacides. 
And now arriv'd, where on the sandy bay 
Tl^e Myrmidonian tents and vessels lay; 
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Amus'd at ease the gfodlike man they found, 
Pleas'd with the solemn harp's harmonious sound. 
(The well-wroug^ht harp from conquer'd Theba 

came 
Of polish'd silver was its costly frame ;) 
With this he sooths his an^ry soul, and sings 
The* immortal deeds of heroes and of kings. 
Patroclus only of the royal tradri, 
Plac'd in his tent, attends the lofty strain: 
Full opposite he sat, and listened long, 
In silence waiting till he-ceas'd the song. 
Unseen the Greqian embassy ph)ceeds 
To his high tent; the great Ulysses leads. 
Achilles starting, as the chiefs he spied, 
Leap'd from his seat and laid the harp aside. 
With like surprise arose Menoetius' son: 
Pelides grasp'd their hands, and thus begtm. 

"Princes, all hail ! whatever brought you here. 
Or strong necessity, or urgent fear; 
Welcome, though Greeks ! for not as foes ye carae; 
To me more dear than all that bear the name.'* 

With that, the chiefs beneath his roof he led. 
And plac'd in seats with purple carpets spread. 
Then thus — •' Patroclus, crown a larger bowl. 
Mix purer wine, and open every soul. 
Of all the warriors yonder host can send. 
Thy friend most honours these, and these thy friend.** 

He said; Patroclus o*er the blazing fire 
Heaps in a brazen vase three chines entire: 
The brazen vase Automedon sustains. 
Which flesh of porket, sheep, and goat contsdns: 
Achilles at the genial feast presides. 
The parts transfixes, and with skill divides. 
Meanwhile Patroclus sweats the fire to raise; 
The tent is brighten*d with the rising blaze : 
Then, when the languid flames at length subside, 
He strows a bed of glowing embers wide» 
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Above the coals the smoking^ fragments turns. 
And sprinkles sacred salt from lifted urns; 
With bread the glittering canisters tliey load, 
"Which round the board Mencetius' son bestow'd; 
• Himself, oppos'd to* Ulysses full in sight. 
Bach portit)n parts, and orders every rite. 
The first fat offering, to the' immortals due^ 
Amidst the greedy names Patroclus threw; 
Then, each, indul^ng in the social feast. 
His thirst and hunger soberly repress'd. 
That done, to Phoenix Ajax gave the sign? 
Not unperceiv'd; Ulysses crown'd witli wine 
The foaming bowl, and instant thus began, 
His speech addressing to the godlike man. 

** Health to Achilles ! happy are thy guests ! 
Jilot those more honoured whom Atrides feasts : " 
Though generous plenty crown thy loaded boards^ 
lliat, Agamemnon's regal tent affords.; 
But gicater cares sit heavy on our souls. 
Not eas'd by banquets or by flowing bowls. 
What scenes of slaughter in yon fields appear ! 
the dead we mourn, and for the living fear; 
C^eece on the brink c^ fate all doubtful stands. 
And owns no help but from thy saving hands : 
Troy and her sods for ready vengeance call: 
Their tiu'eatening tents already shade our wall: 
Hear how with shouts their conquest they proclaim, 
Anci point at every ship their vengeful flame ! 
For them the father of^the ^ods declares. 
Theirs are his omens, and his thunder theirs. 
See, f\l^ of Jove, av^affing Hector rise ! ^ 

See ! heaven xni earth tne raging chief defies; V 
What fury in hia breast, whutlightmngin his eyes! j 
He waits but for the mom, to sink in flame 
The ships, the Greeks, and all the Grecian name. 
Heavens ! how my country's woes distract my min^* 
I^est Fate »pcompli4^ all his rage design'd. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



338 THx ILIAD. Jiook 9. 

And must we, ^ods ! our heads inglorious lay 

In Trojan dust, and this the fatal day ? 

Return, Achilles: O return, though late. 

To save thy Greeks, and stop the course of Fate ; 

If in that heart, or grief, or courage lies. 

Rise to redeem; ah yet, to conquer, rise ! 

The day may come, when, all our warriors slain. 

That heart shall melt, that courage rise in vain; 

Regard in time, O prince divinely brave ! 

Thase wholesome counsels which thy father g*Te. 

When Peleus in his aged arms embrac'd 

His parting son, these accents were his last: 

•* My child ! with strength, with glory, and success, 

Thy arms may Juno and Minerva bless ! 

Trust that to heaven: but thou, thy cares eng^age 

To calm thy passions, and subdue thy rage: 

From gentler hianners let thy glory grow. 

And shun contention, the sure source of woj 

That young and old may in thy prsdse combine. 

The virtues of humanity be thine " 

This, now despis'd advice, thy father gave ; 
Ah ! check thy anger, and be truly brave. 
If thou wilt yield to great Atrides' prayers, 
cafts worthy thee his royal hand prepares; 
If not — ^but hear me, while I number o'er 
The proffered presents, an exhaustless store. 
Ten weighty talents of the purest gold. 
And twice ten vases of refulgent mould ; 
Seven sacred tripods, whose unsullied fhune 
Yet knows no omce, nor has felt the/flame; 
Twelve steeds unmatch'd in fleetness and in force. 
And still victorious in the dusty course ; 
(Itich were the man, whose ample stores exceed 
The prizes purchased by their winged speed) 
Seven lovely captives of the Lesbian line, 
SkiU'd in each art, unmatch'd in form divine, 
The same he chose for more than vulgfar charms. 
When Lesbos sunk beneath thy conquering urns. 
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All these, to buy thy friendship, shall be paid. 
And join'd with these the long^contested maid; 
With all her charms, Briseis he'll resign. 
And solemn swear those charms were only thine; 
Untouch'd she stay*d, uninjur*d she removes. 
Pure frpm his arms, and guiltless of his loves. 
These instant shall be thine; and if the powers 
Give to our arms proud Ilion's hostile towers. 
Then shalt thou store (when Greece the spoil di- 
vides) 
With gold and brass thy loaded navy*s sides. 
Besides, full twenty nymphS of Trojan race 
With copious love shall crown thy warm embrace; 
Such as thyself shall choose ; who yield to none, 
Or yield to Helen's heavenly charms alone. 
Yet hear me further: when our wars are o'er. 
If saffe we land on Argos' fruitful shore. 
There shalt thou live his son, his honours share. 
And with Orestes' self divide his care. 
Yet more — three daughters in his court are bred. 
And each well worthy of a royal bed; 
Laodice and Iphigenia fair, 
And bright Chrysothemis with golden hair; 
Her shalt thou wed whom most thy eyes approve; 
He asks no presents, no reward for love: 
Himself will give the dower ; so vast a store. 
As never father gave a child before. 
Seven ampj^ cities shall confess thy sway. 
Thee Enope, and Pherae thee obey, 
Cardamyle with ample turrets crown'd. 
And sacred Pedasus, for vines renown'd: 
JEpea fair, the pastures Hira yields, 
And rich Antheia with her flowery fields: 
The whole extent to Pylos' sandy plain 
Along the verdant margin of the main.' 
There heifers graze, and labouring oxen toil; 
Bold are the men, and generous is the soil. 
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Hiere dialt thou reign^ with power and jostice 

crown'd, 
'And rule the tributary reafans around. 
Such are the proffers which this day we brin^f. 
Such the repentance of a suppliant king. 
But if all this relentless thou disdain. 
If honour, and if interest plead in vain; 
Tet some reckess to suppuant Greece afford. 
And be, amongst her ^ardian gods, ddor*d. 
If no regard thy suffenng country claim. 
Hear thy own glorjr, and the voice of fame.- 
Por now that chieK whose unresisted ire 
Made naUons tremble, and whole hosts retire. 
Proud Hector, now the* unequal fight demands. 
And only triumphs to deserve thy hands,*' 

Then thus the goddess-bom. ** Ulysses, hear 
A faithful speech, that knows nor art, nor fear; 
What in my secret soul is understood. 
My tpngue shall utter, and my deeds make g^d. 
Let Greece then know, my purpose I retain : 
Nor with new treaties vex my peace in vain. 
Who dares think one thing, and another tell. 
My heart detests him as the gates of hell. 

•* Then thus in short my fix*d resolves attend. 
Which nor Atrides nor hiis Greeks can bend; 
Long toils, long perils in their cause I bore. 
But now the* unfruitful glories charm no more. 
Fight or not fight, a like reward we claim^ 
The wretch and hero find their prize the same- 
Alike regretted in the dust he lies. 
Who yields ignobly, or who bravely dies. 
Of all my dangers, all my glorious p£uns^ ' 
A life of labours, lo ! what fruit remains? 
As the bold bird her helpless young attends, 
From danger guards them, and from want defends; 
In search of prey she wings the spacious air, 
And with the' untasted food supplies her care: 
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For thtmkles^ Gi^ece such hardships hav« I brav'd. 
Her wives, her infants, by my labours sav'di 
Long rieepless ni^ts in heavy arms I stood. 
And sweat laborious days in dust and blood. 
I sack'd twelve lonple cities on the main. 
And tweke lay smoking^ on the Troian plain: 
Then at Atrides haughty feet were mid 
The wealth I ga^er'd, and the spoils I made. 
Your mighty monarch these in peace possess'd^ 
Some few my soldiers had, himself the rest. 
Some present too to every prince was paid; 
And every prince enjoys the g^ he made: 
I only must refund, of all his train; 
See what pre-eminence our merits gain ! 
My spoil alone his greedy soul delights; 
My spouse alone must bless his lus&il lights: 
Tne woman, let him (as he may) enjoy; 
But what's tibe quarrel then of Greece to Troy ? 
What to these shores the' assembled nations draws, 
.What calls for vengeance, but a woman's cause ? 
Are fair endowments And a beauteous face 
Belov'd by none but those of Atreus' race ? , 
The wife whom choice and passion both approve. 
Sure every wise and worthy man will love. 
Nor did my fair one less distinction claim; 
Slave a^ she was, my soul ador'd the dame. 
Wrong'd in my love, all proffers I disdain; 
Deceived for once, I trust not kings again. 
Ye have my answer — ^what remains to do. 
Your king, Ulysses, may consult with you. 
What needs he the defence ttus lurm can make ? 
Has he not walls no human force can shake ? 
Has he not fenc'd his guarded navy round 
With piles, with rampsLrts, and a trench profound ? 
And will not these (the wonders he has done) 
Repel the rage of Priam's single son ? 
There was a time ('twas when for Greece I fought) 
When Hector's prowess no such wonders wrought; 
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He kept the verge of Tr6y, nor dar'd to wait 
Achilles' fury at the Scxan gate; 
He tried it once, and scarce was sav'd by fate, 
But now those ancient enmities are o'er; 
To-morrow we the favouring" g^s implore. 
Then shall you see our parting vessels crown'd. 
And hear with oars the Hellespont resound. 
The third day hence, shall Pthia greet our sails. 
If mighty Neptune send propitious gales; 
Pthia to her Achilles shall restore 
The wealth he left for this detested shore: 
Thither the spoils of this long war shall pass. 
The ruddy gfold, the steel, and shining brass; 
My beauteous captives thither I'll convey. 
And all that rests of my unravish'd prey. 
One only valued gift your tyrant gave. 
And that resum'dj the fkir Lymessian slave. 
Then tell him ; loud, that all the Greeks may hear. 
And learn to scorn the wretch they basely fear ; 
(For arm'd in impudence, mankind he braves. 
And meditates new cheats on all his slaves; , 
Though shameless as he is, to face these eyes 
Is what he dares not;, if he dares, he dies) 
Tell him, all terms, all commerce I decline, 
Nor share his council, nor his battle join; 
For once deceiv'd, was his; but twice, were mine 
No — let the stupid prince, whom Jove deprives 
Of sense and justice, run where frenzy dnves; 
His gifts are hateful; kings of such a kind 
Stand but as slaves before a noble mind. 
Not though he profier'd all himself possess'd. 
And all his rapine could from others wrest ; 
Not all the golden tides of wealth that crown 
The many.peopled Orchomenian town; 
Not all proud Thebes' unrivall'd walls contain. 
The world's great empress on the' Egyptian plain, 
^That spreads her conquests o'er a thousand states, 
And pours her heroes through a hundred gates, 
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Two hundred horsemen and two hundred cars 
From each wide portal issuing to the wars) 
Though bribes were heap'd on bribes, in number 

more 
Than dust in fields, or sands along the shore; 
Should all these offers for my friendship call ; 
**ns be that offers, and 1 scorn them all. 
Atrides' daughter never shall be led 
(An ill-match'd consort) to Achilles' bed; 
Like ^Iden Venus though she charmM the heart. 
And vied with Pallas in 3ie works of art. 
Some greater Greek let those high nuptials grace, 
I hate alliance with a tyrant's race. 
If heaven restore me to my realms with life. 
The reverend Peleus shall elect my wife; 
Thessalian nymphs there are, of form divine. 
And kingfs that sue to mix their blood with mine. . 
Bless'd in kind love, my years shall ghde away; 
Content with just hereditary sway ; 
There, deaf for ever to the martial strife, 
Eirio^ the dear prerogative of life. 
Life. 18 not to be bought with heaps of gold; 
Not all Apollo's Pythian treasures hold, ^ 
Or Troy once held, in peace and pride of sway, 
Can bribe the poor possession of a day ! 
Lost herds and treasures we by arms reg^n, 
And stefeds unrivalPd on the dusty plain : 
But from our lips the vital spirit fled. 
Returns no more to wake the silent dead. 
My fates long since by Thetis were disclos'd. 
And each alternate, life or fame, proposed; 
Here, if I stay, before the Trojan town. 
Short is my date, but deathless my renown: 
If I return, I quit inmiortal praise 
For years on years, and long-extended day^. 
Convinced, though late, I find my fond mistake* 
And warn the Greeks the wiser choice to make : 
To quit these shores, their native seats enjoy, 
N*r hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy. 
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Jove's ami ditfhy'd assert ber ivcmi the skies ; 

Her hearts are strengthen'd, and her glories rise. 

Go then, to Greece report oiur fix'd design; 

Bid all your counsels, all your armies joLn« 

Let all your forces, all your arts conspire. 

To save the ships, the troops, the chie^ fh>m fire. 

One stratagem has fail'd, and others will: 

Ye find, Achilles is unconquer'd stiU^ 

Go then— digest my message as ye may— 

But here this night let reverend PhoemiL stay : 

His tedious toils and hoary hi^rs demand 

A peaceM death in PUiia's firiendly land. 

But whether he remtun or sail with me. 

His age be sacred, and his will he free.'* 

. The son of Peleus eeas'd : the chieft arouiwl 
In silence wrapt, in eonatesiMaion drown'd* 
Attend the ttem reply. Then Ph«nix r^se; 
(Down his white him a stream ef s<mtow 0ow«) 
And while the fate of soS^idtif Cbreeoe he monni'dt 
With accept weal; these tenner words retum'iL 

** Divine AchiUes ! viH thou then retire. 
And leave our ho«ts in bloo9» our fleets on five ^ 
If wrath so dreadfid fiU thy ruthfess mind. 
How ^all thy firiend, thy Phomix, stay behind^ 
The rojral Peleus, when from Pthia's eoaat 
He sent thee earty to the* Achaian host ; 
Thy youth as then in sage debates unskUl'd^ 
And new to pelrils of the direful field : 
He bade me teach thee all the ways of war» 
To Inline in councils, and in camps to dare. 
Never, ah never let me leave thy side ! 
No time shall part us, and no fiite divide* 
Not though the god, that brea;th*d my life, restore 
The bloom I boasted, and the port I bore. 
When Greece of old beheld my youthfiil flames 
(Delightful Greece, the knd of lovely danes.) 
llfy father, faithless to my mother's arma^ 
end as he was, ador'd a stranger's chains. 
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I tried what youth could do (at her desire) 
To win the damsel, and prevent my wre. 
My sire with curses loads my hated head. 
And cries, " Ye furies ! barren be his bed." 
Infernal Jove, the vengeful fiends below, 
And ruthless Proserpine, confirmed his vow. 
Despair and gpief distract my labouring mind ! 
Gods ! what a crime my impious heart design'd ! 
I thought (but some kind god that thought sup- 

press'd) 
To plunge the poniard in my father^s breast; 
Then meditate my fli^t: my friends in viun 
With prayers intreat me, and with force detain. 
On fat of rams, black bulls, and braw;iy swine. 
They daily feast, with draughts of fragrant wine: 
Strong guards they plac'd, and watch'd nine nights 

entire; 
The roofs and porches flam'd with constant fire. 
The tenth, I forc'd the gates, unseen of all; 
And, favoured by the night, o'erleap'd the wall. 
My travels thence through spacious Greece extend; 
In Pthia*s court at last my labours end. 
Your sire receiy'd me, as his son caress'd, 
.With gifts enrich'd, and with possessions bless'd. 
The strong Dolopians thenceforth own'd my reign. 
And all the coast that runs along the main. 
By love to thee his bounties I repaid, 
And early wisdom to thy soul conveyed: 
Great as thou art, my lessons made thei)rave, 
A child I took thee, but a hero gave. 
Thy infant breast a like affection show*d; 
Still in my arms (an ever-pleasing load,) 
Or at my knee, by Phoenix wouldst thou stand ; 
No food was gratefid but from Phoenix' hand. 
Ipass my watchings o'er thy 'helpless years, 
The tender labours, the compliant cares; 
The gods (I thought) revers'd their hard decree, 
.And Phcenix felt a father's joys in thee: 
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Thy growing virtues jufitified my cstfes, 
And promis*d comfort to my silrei* hairs. 
Now be thy tnjte, thy fjKtal rage, rewgn'd j 
A crael heart iU suits a manly mind : 
The gods (the only great, and only wise) 
Are mov'd by offering, vows, and sacrifice; 
Offending man their high con^passion wins. 
And daily prayers atone for daily sins. 
iHntyen are Jove's daughters, of celestial race»^ 
Lame are their feet, ami wrinkled is their face ; 
With humble mien, and with dejected eyes. 
Constant they follow, where injustice flies : 
Injustice swiftj erect, and unconfin'd, [kind,"| 
Sweeps the wide earth, and tramples o'er man- f 
While Prayers, to heal her wrongs, move dow f 
behind. J 

Who hears these daughters of almighty Jove, 
For him they mediate to the throne above: 
When man rejects the humble suit they make. 
The are revenges for the daughters' sake ; 
From Jove commission'd, fierce injustice then 
Descends to punish unrelenting men. 
O let not headlong passion bear the sway ; 
These reconciHng goddesses obey: 
Due honours to the seed of Jove belong; 
Due honours calm the fierce^ and bend the strong. 
Were these not paid thee by the terms we bring. 
Were rage still harbouifd in the haughty king; 
Nor Greece^ nor all her fortunes should engage 
Thy friend to plead against so just a rage. 
But »nce what honour asks, the general Sends, 
And sends by those whom most thy heart commend^ 
The best and noblest of the Grecian train; 
Permit not these to sue, and sue in vain ! 
Let me (my son} an ancient fact unfold, 
A great example drawn from times of old; 
Hear what our fathers were, and what their praiftet 
Who conqucr'd their revenge in former d»y£ 
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" Where Caljdon on rocky mo'untains stands, 
6nce fought the' iBtoliari and Curetiati bands; 
To guard it those; to conquer, these advice; 
And mutual deaths were deak with mutual chanc^. 
The silvCT Cynthia bade contention rise. 
In vengeance of neglected sacrifice ; 
On (Eneus' fields she sent a monstrous bo^. 
That levell'd harvests, and whole forests tore: 
This beast (when many a chief his tusks had slain) 
Great Meleager stretch'd along the plain. 
Then, for his spoils, a new debate arose. 
The neighbour-nations thence commendng foes. 
. -Strong as they were, the bold Curetes fiiird. 
While Meleager's thundering arm prevail*d: 
Till rage at length infiam'd his lofty breast 
(For rage invades the wisest and the best.) 

" Curs'd by Althaea to his wrath he yields^ 
And in his wife's embrace foi^ets the ^elds. 
(She from Marpessa sprung, divinely fair. 
And matchless Idas, more than man in war : 
The god of day ador'd the mother's charms ; 
Agsunst the god the father bent his arms : 
The' afflicted psur, their sorrows to proclaiili, 
From Cleopatra chang'd their dalKpter's ni^e. 
And call'd Alcyone; a name to sipr 
The filler's ^eij the mourning mother's woe.) 
To her the chief retir'd from stem debate 
But found ho peace from fierce Al^xa's h^te : 
Althaea's hate the' unhappy warrior dreW;^ 
Whose luckless hand his royal uncl6 slew; 
She beat the ground, and csdl'd the powei^ bdfteaih 
On her own son to wreak her brother's death: 
Hell heard her curses from the i^libs pr6found. 
And the red fiends that walk the nightly round. 
In vain JEtolia her delivereir waits, 
War shakes her walls, and thundei*s at her gates. 
She sent ambassadbrs, & thosen band, 
. Priests of the gods^ and eldov irf" the land; 
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Besougbt the chief to save the sinking state: 
iTtteir prayers were urgen^ and their proffers great: 
(Full nfty acres of their richest ground. 
Half pasture green, and half with vineyards crown'd) 
His suppfiant father, aged (Eneus, came ; 
His sisters foUow'd ; e'en the vengefiil 4ame, 
Althaea, sues ; his friends before him fall: 
He stands relentless, and rejects them all. 
Meanwhile the victor's shouts ascend the skies^ 
The walk are scal'd; the rolling flames arise; 
At length his wife (a form divine) appears, 
, With piercing cries, and supplicating tears; 
She paints the horrors of a conquer'd town. 
The heroes slain, the palaces o'erthrown, 
The matrons ravish'd, the whole race enslav'd; 
The warrior heard, he vanqmsh'd, and he sav'd. 
The JEtoUans, long disdain'd, now took their tuni, 
And left the chief their brqken faith to mourn. 
Learn hence, betimes to curb pernicious ire. 
Nor stay till yonder fleets ascend jn fire: 
Accept the presents; draw thy conquering sword; 
And be amongst our guardian gods ador'd." 
Thus he: the stem Achilles thus replied: 
" My second father, and my reverend guide ; 
Thy fiiend, believe me, no such ^fts demands^ 
And asks no honours from a mortal's hands; 
Jove honours me, and favours my designs; 
His pleasure guides me, and his will confines ; 
And here 1 stay (if such his high behest,) 
While life's warm spirit beats within my breast. 
Yet hear one word, and lodge it in thy heart ; 
No more molest me on Atrides' part: 
Is it for him these tears are taught to flow, 
For him these sorrows ? for my mortal foe ? 
A generous friendship no cold medium knows. 
Bums with one love, with one resentment glows; 
One should our interests and our passions be ; 
My friend must hate the man that injures me. 
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Do this, my jphoeoix, 'tis a generous parU 
And share my realms, my honours, and my heart 
Let these return : our voyage, or our stay, 
Rest undetermined till the £iwning day." 

He ceas*d; then orde^^'d for the salve's bed 
A wanner couch with numerous carpets spread. 
With that, stem Ajai^ his long silence broke. 
And thus, impatient, to Ulysses spoke. • 

** Hence let us g^o— why waste we time in vain? 
See what effect our low submissions gain \ 
Lik'd or not lik'd, his words we must relate. 
The Greeks expect them, and our heroes wait. 
Proud as he is, that iron heart; retains 
Its stubborn purpose, and his friend^ disdains. 
Stem, and unpitying 1 if a brpther bleed. 
On just atonement; we remit the deed s 
A sire the slaughter of his son forgives ; 
The price of bipod dischai^d, the murderer lives : 
The haughtiest hearts at length their va^ resign. 
And gifts caQ conquer every soul but thme. 
The gods that unrelenting breast have steel'd. 
And curs'd thee wiih a mind that cannot yield. 
One woman-slave Was ravish'd from thy aims: ' 
Ix), seven are pffei^d, and of equal charms. 
Then hear, Achilles t be of better mind; 
Revere thy roof, and to thy guests be kind ; 
And know the men, of all the Grecian host. 
Who honour worth, and prize thy valour most." 
. ** O soul of battles, and thy people's guide ! 
(To Ajax thus the first of Greeks replied) 
Well ^ast thou spoke ; but at the tyrant's name 
My rage rekindles, and my soul's on flame: 
'Tis just resentment: and becomes the brave; 
Disgrac'd, diahono^ir'd, like the vilest slave ! 
Return then^ heroes ! and our answer bear, 
The glorious combat is no more my care; 
Not till, amidst yon sinking navy shun. 
The blood of Gr^ks shall dye tiie sable midn; 
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Not till the flames, by Hector's fUiy thrown. 
Consume your vessels, and approach my own; 
Just there, the' impetuous homicide shall stand. 
There cease his battle, and there feel our hand.^ 

This said, each prince a double goblet crownM, 
And cast a large libation on the ground; 
Then to their vessels, through the gloomy shades. 
The chiefs return; ^vine Ulysses leads. 
Meantime Achilles' skves prepar'd a bed. 
With fleeces, carpets, and soft linen spread: 
There, till the sacred mom restor'd the day. 
In slumber sweet the reverend Phoenix lay. 
But in his inner tent, an ampler space, 
Achilles slept; and in his warm embrace 
Fair Diomed^ of the Lesbian r^ce. 
Last, for Patroclus was the couch prepar'd. 
Whose nightly joys the beauteous Iphis shar'd; 
Achilles to his friend consign'd her charms 
When Scyros feU before his conquering arms. 

And now the' elected chiefs, whom Greece had 
sent, 
Pass'd through the hosts, and reach'd the royaltent. 
Then rising all, with giblets in their hands. 
The peers and leaders of the' Achaian bands 
Hail'd their return : Atrides first begun: 

" Say what success ? divine Laertes' son ! 
Achilles' high resolves declare to all : 
Ketums the chief, or must our navy fall ?" - 

** Great king of nations ! (Ithacus replied) 
Fix'd is his wrath, unconquer'd is his pride; 
He slights thy friendship, thy proposals scorns. 
And, mus implor'd, with fiercer fury bums. 
To save our army, and our fleets- to free. 
Is not his care; but left to Greece and thee. 
Your eyes shall view, when morning paints Ae sky, 
Beneatii his oars the whitening billows fly; 
Us too he bids our oars and sails employ. 
Nor hope the fall <rf he*ven4)rotected Troyj 
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For Jove o'ershades her with his arm divine. 
Inspires her war, and bids her glory shine. 
Such was his word: what further he declared. 
These sacred heralds and great Ajax heard. 
But Phoenix in his tent the chief retains. 
Safe to transport him to his native plains 
When morning dawns; if other he decree, ^ * 
His age is sacred, and his choice is free." 

Ulysses ceas*d: the great Achaian host, 
With sorrow seiz'd, in consternation lost^ 
Attend the stem reply. Tydides broke 
The general silence, and undaunted spoke. 
"Why should we ^fts to proud Achilles send, 
Or strive with prayers his ha,ughty soul to beiMl ? 
His country's woes he glories to deride. 
And prayers wiU burst that swelling heart with pride. 
Be the fierce impulse offals rage obey'd. 
Our battles let lum, or desert, or aid; # 
Then let him arm when Jove or he think fit; 
That, to his madness, or to heaven commit: 
WTiatfor ourselves We can, is always ours; 
This ni^t, let due repast refresh our powers; 
(For strength consists in spirits and in blood. 
And those are ow'd to generous wine and food) 
But when the rosy messenger of day 
Strikes the blue mountains with her golden ray, 
Rang'd at the ships, let all our squadrons shine, 
In flaming arms, a long-extended line: 
In the dread front let great Atrides stand, ^ 
The first in danger, as in high command." 

Shouts of acclaim the listening heroes raise. 
Then each to heaven the due libations pays; 
Till sleep, descending o'er the tents, bestows 
Thfe g^tefiil blessings of desir'd repose. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THS iriOBT.ASTXirTURE OF BIOJlBD AKD UI.TflSS8. 

UPON the refusal of Achilles to retam to tibe army, tbe diaCrets 
of Agamemnon is described in the most lively manner. He 
takes no rest that night, but passes through the camp, awaking 
the leaders, and contriving all possible methods fbr the publw 
safety. Menelaus, Nestor, Ulysses, and Diomed, are employed 
in raising the rest of the captains. They call a coiincil wwr, 
and determine to send scouts tnto the enemy's camp, to learn 
th»r igrture, and ducover their intentions. Diomed ander* 
takes fliuazardoas enterprise, and makes ch<noe of Ulysses 
fbr his olftpaniofi. In their pasM^^e they surprise Dolon^ 
whom Hector had sent on a like design to the camp of the Gre- 
cians. From him they are informed of th« situation of the Tro- 
jan and auxiliary forces, and particularly oi Rhesus, and the 
Thraciaiu who were lately arrived. They pass on wi^ success ; 
kiii Rhesus, with several of his officers, and seize the fkmous 
horses of that prince, with which they return in triumph to the 



The »ame night continues i the scen^ Uca in the two camps. 
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Ail night the chiefs before their vessels lay, 
.And lost in sleep the labours of the day: 
All but the king; with various thoughts oppress'd. 
His countr3r's cares lay rolling in his breast. 
As when by lightnings Jove's ethereal power 
Foretells the rattling hail, or weighty shower. 
Or sends soU snows to whiten all the shore. 
Or bids the brazen throat of war to roar; 
By fits one flash succeeds as one expires. 
And heaven flames thick with momentary fires: 
So bursting frequent from Atrides' breast. 
Sighs following sighs his inward fears confess'd. 
Now o'er the fields, dejected, he surveys 
From thousand Trojan fires the mounting blaze; 
Hears in the passing wind their music blow, 
And marks distinct the voices <^ the foe. 
Now looking backwards to the fieet and coast, 
Anxious he sorrows for the' endanger'd host. 
He rends his hairs, in sacrifice to Jove, 
And sues to him that ever Hves above: 
Inly he g^ans; while glory and despair 
Divide Ms heart, and wage a double war. 

A thousand cares his labouring breast revolveS) 
To«eek sage Nestor now the chief resolves. 
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WHh him, in wholesome counsels, to debate 
What yet remains to save the' afflicted state. 
He rose, and first he cast his mantle round. 
Next on his feet the shining sandals bound; 
A lion's veUow spoils his back conceal'd ; 
His warhke hand a pointed javelin held. 
Meanwhile his brother, press'd with equal woes;. 
Alike denied the g^fts of soft repose, 
Laments for Greec9; that in his cause before 
So much had suffered, and must suffer more. 
A leopard's spotted hide his shoulders spread; 
A brazen helmet glitter'd on his head: 
Thus (with a javeHn in his hand) he went 
To wake Atrides in the royal tent. 
Already wak'd, Atrides he descried, 
]^s armour buckling at his vessel's ^de. 
Joyful th«y met ; the Spartan thus begun ; 
«« Why puts my brother his bright annour on f 
Sends he some spy, amidst these ulent houra» 
To try yon camp, and watch the Trojan powers ? 
But say, what hero shaU sustain that task f 
Such bdd exploits uncommon courage ask; 
Guideless, alone, through mght's dark shade to go^ 
And midst a hostile camp explore the foe.** 

. To whom the king: ** In such distress we sltti4 
No vulgar counsels our aHairs demand ; 
Greece to praserve, is now no easy part. 
But asks high wisdom, deep design, and ait. 
For Jove, averse, oar humble prayer deniea. 
And bows his head to Hector's sacrifice. 
What eye haa witness'd, er what ear bdiev'd. 
In one great day, by one great arm achiev'd. 
Such wondrous deeds as Hector's hand haii done. 
And we beheld, the last revolving sun ? 
What honours the belov'd of Jove adorn ! 
Sprung from no g^ and of no goddess bom { 
Yet such his acts, as Grieeks unborn shall tell. 
And curse the battle where their fathers fell. 
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**Now speed thy hasty course along the fleet> 
There call g^eat Ajax, and the prince of Crete ; 
Ourself to hoary Nestor will repair; 
To keep the guards on duty, be his care ; 
(For Nestor's influence best that quarter guides. 
Whose son, with Merion, o'er the watch presides.'*) 
To whom the Spartait: "These thy orders borne. 
Say, shall I stay, or with despatch return ?" 
** There shalt thou stay, (the king of men replied) 
Else may we miss to meet, without a guide. 
The paths so many> and the camp so wide. 
Still, with your voice the slothful soldiers raise. 
Urge by their fathers' fame, their future praise. 
Forget we now our state and lofty birth ; 
Not titles here, but works, must prove our worth. 
To labour is the lot of man below ; 
And when Jove gave us life, he gave us wo." 

This said, each parted to his several cares: 
The king to Nestor's sable ship repairs ; 
The sage protector of the Greeks he found 
Stretch'd in his bed with all his arms around ; . ; 
The various colour'd scarf, the shield he rears. 
The shining helmet, and the pointed spears ; 
The dreadful weapons of the warrior's rage. 
That, old in arms, disdain'd the peace of age. 
Then, leaning on his hand his watchful hea^ 
The hoary monarch rais'd his eyes, and said: 

" What art thou, speak, that on designs unknown. 
While others sleep, thus range the camp alone ; 
Seek'st thou some friend, or raghtly sentinel ? 
Stand off, approach not, but thy purpose tell.'* 

•* O son of Neleus (thus the king rejoin'd,) 
Pride of the Greeks, and glory of thy kind! 
Lo here the wretched Agamemnon stands. 
The' unhappy general of the Grecian bands ; 
Whom Jove decrees with daily cares to bend. 
And woesi that only with his hfe shall end ! 
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Scarce cah mj^ kh^es these trenDbU^e limbs saitdn, 

.^(id scarce my heart support its load of pain. 

No taste of sleep these heavy eyes have knoim ; 

Coi^us'd, and sad^ I wander thus alone. 

With ffears disthlcted, with no fir'd desigil > 

And all mj people's misenes are lidne. 

If tught of use thy waking thoughts sugfi^st, 

(Since cares^ like mine, deprive thjr soul of rest) 

linpart t!^ counsel, and assist thy friend; 

Now let us jointty to the trench descend. 

At every gat6 the fiunting g^uard excite, 

TVd with the toils of day and watch of night: 

Else may the sudden foe our works invade. 

So near, and favour'd by the gloomy shade.** 

To him thus Nestor: << Trust the powers above. 
Nor think proud Hector's hopes coimrm'd by Jove: 
How ill agree the views of vain mankind. 
And the wise counsels of the' eternal mind ? 
Audacious Hector, if the gods ordain 
That great AchiUes rise and rag« again. 
What toils attend thee, and \diat^oes remain 
Lo £uthful Nestor thy command obejrs ; 
The care is next eur other chiefs to raise: 
Ulysses, Diomed, we chiefly need; 
Meges for streng^, OTleus fam'd for speed. 
Some other be despatch'd of Uimbler Ket 
To those tall ships, remotest of the fleet. 
Where lie great Ajax and the king of Crete. 
To rouse the Spartan 1 mysefi* decree; 
Dear as he is to us, and dear to thee, 
Tet must I tax his sloth, that clidms no share 
With his great brother in his martial care: 
Him it behov'd to every chief to sue^ 
Preventing every piirt perfonn'd by yott ; 
Fw strong necessity our toils demands, 
Claims all our hearts, and urges all our handi.*' 

To whom the king: « With reverence we allo# 
Thy just rebuke^ y«t leun to spare them now: 
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My generous brother is of gentler kind» 
He seenis remiss, but bears a valiant mind; 
Throng too much deference to our sovereign 

sway. 
Content to follow when we lead the way: 
But now, our ills industrious to prevent, 
JLong ere the rest, he rose, and sought my tent. 
The chiefs yOu nam'd, already, at ms call. 
Prepare to meet us near the navy-wall; 
Assembling there, between the trench and gates. 
Near the mght-giuurds. our chosen council waits." 

** Then none (said Nestor) shistll his rule \tritlt. 
stand. 
For great examples justify command.** 

With that, the venerable warrior rose; 
The sMning greaves his manly legs enclose; 
His purple mantle golden buckles join'd, 
Warm with the softest wool, and doubly lin'd. 
Thien rushing from his tent, he snatchM in haste 
His steely lance» that lightened as he pass'd. 
The camp he traversed tJnrough the sleeping crowd* 
Stopped at Ulysses' tent, and called aloud. 
Ulysses, sudden as the voice was sent. 
Awakes, starts up, and issues from his tent. 
*< What new distress, what sudden cause of fright* 
Thus leads you wandering in the silent night?" 
•* O prudent chief! (the Pylian sage replied) 
Wise as thou art, be now thy wisdom tried: 
Whatever means of safety can be sought. 
Whatever coimsels can innnre our thought* 
Whatever methods, or to fty or figlit; 
All, all depend on this important night!" 

He heard, retum'd, and took his painted shield: 
Tlien Join'd the chiefs, and followed through the field. 
Without his tent^ hxM Diomed they found. 
All sheath'd ih arras, his brave companions round: 
Each sunk in ideep, extended on the fiekl» 
His heiui redining on his bossy shiekL 
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A wood of spears ^tood by, that, fix'd upright^ 
Shot from their hashing ppintfi a quivering- light. 
A bull's bli^^k hide composed the hero's bed; 
A splendid carpet roU'd beneath his head. 
Then, with his foot, (^d Nestor gently shakes 
The slumbering chief, and in these words awakesc 

«* Rise, son of Tydeus ! to the brave and strong 
Rest seems inglorious, and the night too long. 
But sleep'st thou now, ^ when from yon hill me foe 
Hangs o'er the fleet, and shades our walls below?'* 

At this, soft slumber from hi^ eyehds fled; • 
The warrior saw the hoary chief, and said: 
*' Wondroi^s old man ! whose soul no respite know% 
Though years and honours bid thee seek repose. 
Let younger Greeks our sleeping warriors wake; 
111 fits thy age these toils to undertake." 
" My friend (he answer'd) generous is thy care; 
These toils, my subjects and my sons might bear; 
Their loyal thoughts and pious loves Conspire 
To ease a sovereign, and relieve a are: 
But now the last despair surrounds Qur host; 
No hour must pass, no moment must be lost; 
Each single Gree^ in this conclusive strife. 
Stands oh the sharpest edge of death or life : 
Yet if my years thy Idnd regard engage. 
Employ thy vouth as I employ my age: 
Succeed to these ray cares, and rouse the rest; ' 
He serves me most who serves his country best." 

This said, the. hero o'er his shoulders flung "^ 
A lion's spoils, that to his ancles hung: v 

Then seiz'd his ponderous lance, and strode along, j 
Meg^s the bold, with Ajax fam'd for speed. 
The warrior rous'd, and to the' entrenchments led. 
. And now- the chiefs approach the nightly guard; 
A wakeful squadron, each in arms prepar'd: 
The unwearied watch their listening leaders keep. 
And, coaching close, repel invading sleep. 
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So faithful dogs their fleeuy charge inaintam« 
with toil protected from the prowling train; 
When the guunt lioness, with hunger bold. 
Springs from the mountains toward the guarded fold : 
Through breaking woods her rustling course they 

' hear; . 
Loud, and more loud, the clamours strike their ear 
Of hounds and men; they start, they gaze around, 
Watch every side, and turn to every sound. 
Thus watch'd the Grecians, cautious of surprise, 
Each voice, each motion, drew their ears and eyes: 
Each step of passing feet increas'd the* affright; 
And hosUle Troy was ever full in sight. 
Nestor with joy the wakeful band aurvey'd 
And thus accosted through the gloomy shade: 
•* 'Tis well, my sons! your ni^Uy cares employ^ 
Else must our host become the scorn of Troy. 
Watch thus, and Grfeece shall Uve."-— The hero said; 
Then o'er the trench the foUowing chieftains led. 
His son, and godlike Merion, marQh'd behind 
(For these the priDcep to their. cguncU join'd.) 
The trenches passed, the' assembled kings arpund 
In silent state the consistcMy crown'd. 
A place there wa^ yet undefil'd with gore. 
The spot where Hector stopp'd his rage before; 
When night descending, from hija vengeful hand 
Reprieved the reliques of the Grecian band: 
(The plain beside with mangled corpse was spread^ 
And m his progress mark'd by heaps of desul) 
There »at the mournful kings: when Neleus* son, 
The council opemng, nx these words begun: 

"Is there (said he) a chief so greatly brave. 
His life to hazard, and his country save P 
Lives there a man, whq singly dares to go 
To yonder ca^i^p, or seize some straggling foe ? 
Or favoured by the night approach so near. 
Their speech, their cQUBieli, and designs to hear ? 
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If to besiege our navies they prepare. 
Or Troy once more must be me seat of war ? 
This could he learn, and to our peers recite. 
And pass unharm'd the dangers of the nij^ht; 
What fame were his through all succeedmg days, 
While Phoebus shines, or men have ton&^es to praise? 
W%at ^fts his grateM country would bestow f 
What must not Greece to her deliverer owe ? 
A sable ewe each leader should provide. 
With each a sable lambkin by hei* side; 
At every rite his share should be increased, 
And his the foremost honours of the feast.** 

Fear held them mute: alone, untaught to fear, 
TVdides spoke — " The man you seek, is here. 
Through yon black camps to bend my dangerous 
Some god within commands, and 1 obey. [way. 
But let some other chosen warrior join. 
To raise my hopes, and second my de^gn. 
By mutual confidence, and mutual aid. 
Great deeds are done, and g^at discoveries made; 
The wise new prudence from the wise acquire* 
And one brave hero fans another's fire." 

. Conten<^g leaders at the word arose; 
Each generous breast with emulation glows ; 
So brave a task each Ajax strove to share. 
Bold Merion strove, and Nestor's Taliant heir ; 
The Spartan wish'd the second place to g^n. 
And g^at Ulysses wish'd, nor wish'd in vain. 
Then thus the king of men the contest ends: 
*' Thou first of warriors, and thou best of friend% 
Undaunted Oiomed ! what chief to join 
In this gfreat enterprise, is only thine. 
Just be thy choice, without affection made; 
To birth, or office, no respect be paid; 
Let worth determine here." The monarch spake 
And inly trembled for his brother's sake. 

«• Then thus (the godlike Diomed rejcrin'd) 
My choice declares Uie impulse of my minel. 
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How can I doubt, while great tJiysses stan^ 
To lend his counsels, and assist our hands ? 
A chief, whose safety is ^nerva's care; 
So fam'd, so dreadful, in the works of war; 
Bless'd in his conduct, 1 no aid require ; ** 
Wisdom Uke his might pass through flames of lire.'' 

" It fits thee not, before these chiefs of ikme, 
(Replied the sage) to praise me, or to blame : 
Praise from a friend, or censure from a foe. 
Are lost on hearers that our merits know. 
But Ipt us haste — ^Night rolls the hours away, 
The reddening orient shows the coming day. 
The stars shine fainter on the' ethereal plains, * 
And of Night's empire but a third remains." 

Thus having spoke, with generous ardour press'cl. 
In arms terrific their huge limbs they dress'd. 
A two-edg'd falchion Thrasymed the brave. 
And ample buckler, to Tydides gave: 
Then in a leathern helm he cas'd his head. 
Short of its crest, and with no plume o'ersprcad: 
(Such as by youths unus'd to arms are worn) 
No spoils enrich it, and no studs adorn. 
Next him Ulysses took a shining sword, 
A bow and quiver, with bright arrows stor'd: 
A well-prov'd casque, with leathern braces bounds 
(Thy gift, Meriones) his temples crown'd; 
Soft wool within; without, in order spread, 
A boar's white teeth grinn'd horrid o*er his head. 
*11iis from Amyntor, nch Ormenus' son, 
Antolychus by fraudful rapine won. 
And gave Amphidamas; from him the prize- 
Molus receiv'd, the pledge of social ties; 
The helmet next by Merion was possess'd. 
And now Ulysses' fiioughtful temples press'd. 
Thus sheath'd in arms, the council they forsake. 
And dark through paths oblique their progress take . 
Just then, in sign she favour'd their intent, 
A long wing'd heron great Minerva sent; 
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This, tho* fturrounding fthades obftctir'd their view. 
By the shrill clang and whistling wings, they knew. 
As from the right she soar'd, IJiytses ptay^d, 
Hdl'd the glad omen, and address'd the maid: 

** O daughter of that god whose arm can wield 
The' avenging bolt, and sha^e the dreadful shield \ 
O thou ! for ever present in my way, 
Who all my motions, all my toils survey ! 
Safe may we pass beneath the gloomy riiade. 
Safe by thy succour to ouf ships conveyed; 
And let some deed this .signal night adorn. 
To claim the tears of Trojans yet unbcan." 

Then godlike Diomed preferred his pray*r: 
'* Daughter of Jove, unconquer'd Pallas ! hear. 
Great queen of arms, whose favour Tydeus won. 
As thou defend'st the sire, defend the son. 
When on iEsopus' banks the banded powers 
Of Greece he left, and sought the Theban towers, 
Peace was his charge; receivM with peaceful show. 
He went a leeate, but retum'd a foe: 
Then help'd by thee, and c<Jver*d by thy shield. 
He fought with numbers, and made numbers yield. 
So now be present, O celestial maid ! 
So still continue to the race thine aid ! 
A youthful steer shall fall beneath the stroke, 
Untam'd, unconscious of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead, and with spreading horns. 
Whose taper tops refulgent gold adorns." 

The heroes pray'd, and PaJlas from the skies 
Accords their vow, succeeds their enterprise. 
Now, like two lions panting for the prey. 
With dreadful thou^ts they trace the dreary way. 
Through the black horrors of the' ensanguin'd plain, 
Through dust, through blood, o'er arms, and hills 
of sliun. 

Nor less bold Hector, and the sons of Trov, 
O^ high designs the wakeful hours employ; ' 
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The' assembled peers their lofty chief enclosed; 
Who thus the counsels of his breast propos'd. 

** What g^lorious man, for high attempts prepar'd. 
Dares greatly venture for a rich reward ? 
Of yonder fleet a bold discovery make. 
What watch they keep, and what resolves they take ? 
If now subdued they meditate their flight. 
And spent with toil neglect the watch of night ? 
His be the chariot that shaB please hhn most, 
Of all the plunder of the vanquish'd host; 
His the fair steeds that all the rest excel. 
And his the glory to have serv'd so well/' 
' A youth there was among the tribes of Troy, 
Dolon his name, Eumedes* onlv boy. 
(Five girls beside the reverend herald told). 
Rich was the son in brass, and rich in gold; 
Not bless'd by nature with th6 charms ctf face. 
But swift of foot, and matchless in the race. 
** Hector! (he said) my courag-e bids me meet 
This high achievement, and explore the fleet; 
But first exalt thy sceptre to the skies. 
And swear to grant me the demanded prize; 
The' immortal coursers, and the glittering car. 
That bear Pelides through the ranks of war. 
Encourag'd thus, no idle scout I go, 
fulfil thy wish, tiieir whole intention know. 
E'en to tlie royal tent pursue my way. 
And all their counsels, all their aims betray." 

The chief then heav'd the golden sceptre high, 
Attesting thus the monarch of the sky : 
** Be witness thou ! immoilal lord of ill \ 
Whose thunder shakes the dark aerial hall: 
By none but Dolon shall this prize be borne. 
And him alone the* immortal steeds adorn." 

Thus Hector swore : the gods were call'd in vain, 
But the rash youth prepares to scour the plain: 
Across his back the bended bow he flungv 
A wolf's gray hide around his shoulders hung, 
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A ferret's downy fur his helmet Qn'd, 
And in his hand a pointed javelin shin'd. 
Then (never to return) he sought the shore. 
And trod the path his feet must tread no more. 
Scarce had he pass'd the steeds and Trojan throng, 
(Still bending forward as he cours'd along) 
When, on the hollow way, the' approachuig tread 
Ulysses mark'd, and. thus to Diomed: 

" O friendf I hear some step of hostile feet. 
Moving this way, or hastening to the fleet; 
Some spy perhaps to lurk beside the main; 
Or nightly pillager that strips the slain. 
Yet let him pass, and win a little space ; 
Then rush beliind him, and prevent his pace. 
But if too swift of foot he flies before. 
Confine his cfourse along the fleet and -shore. 
Betwixt the camp and him our spears employ, 
And intercept his hop'd return to Troy." [head. 

With that they stepp'd aside, and stoop'd their 
(As Dolon pass'd) behind a heap of dead: 
Along the path the spy unwary flew; 
Soft, at just distance, both the chiefs pursue. 
So (^stant they, and such the space between. 
As when two teams of mules divide the green, 
(To whom the hind like shares of land i^ows) 
When now new furrows part the* approaching 

ploughs. 
Now Dolon listening heard them as they pass'd; 
Hector (he thought) had sent, and check'd his haste. 
Till scarce at distance of a javelin's throw. 
No voice succeeding, he perceiv'd the foe. 
As when two skilful hounds the leveret wind; 
Or chase through woods obscure the trembling hind. 
Now lost, now seen, they iotercept his way, 
And from the herd still turn the flying prey: 
So fast, and witli such fears the Trojan flew; 
So close, so constant^ the bold Greeks pursue. 
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Now almost on the fleet the dastard falls. 
And ming^les with the gtiards that watch the walls; 
When brave Tydides stopp'd; a generous thought 
(Inspired by Psillas) in his bosom wrought. 
Lest on the foe some forward Greek advance, 
And snatch the glory from his lifted lance, 
Then thus aloud: ** Whoe'er thou art, rem^n; 
This javelin else shall fix thee to the plain." 
He said, and high in air the weapon cast. 
Which wilfhl err*d, and o'er his shoulder pass'd 
Then fix'd in earth. Agsunst the trembling wood 
The wretch stood propp'd, and quiver*? as he 
A sudden palsy seiz*d his turning" head; [stood; 
His loose teeth chatter'd, and his colour fled: 
The panting warriors seize him as he stands. 
And with unmanly tears his life demands. 

" O spare my youth, and for the breath I owe, 

, Large gifts of price my father shall bestow: 
Vast heaps of brass shall in your ships be told. 
And steel well-temper'd, and refulgent gold." 

To whom Ulysses made this wise reply: 
« Whoe'er, thou art, be bold, nor fear to die. 
What moves thee, say, when sleep has clos'd the 
To roam the silent fields in dead of night ? [sight, 
Cam'st thou the secrets of ovu* camp to find, 

. By Hector prompted, or thy daring mind ? 
Or art some wretch by hopes of plunder led. 
Through heaps of carnage, to despoil the dead ?" 
-^Iben thus pale Dolon with a fearful look: 
(Wll, as he spoke, his limbs with horror shook) 
** Hither I came, by Hector's words deceiv'd; 
Much did he promise, rashly I belie v'd: 
No less a bribe than great Achilles' car. 
And those swift steeds that sweep the ranks of war, 
Urg^d me, unwilling, this attempt to make; 
To learn what counsels, ^hat resolves you take: 
If now subdued, you fix your hopes on flight. 
And, tir'd with toils, neglect the watch cH^night." 
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*< Bold was thy aim, and glorious was the prize, 
(Ulysses, with a scornful smile, replies) 
Far other rulers those proud steeds demand. 
And scorn the ^idance of a vulgar hand; 
E'en great Achilles scarce their rage can tame» 
Achilles sprung from an immcnrtal dame. 
But say, be faithful, and the truth recite ( 
Where lies encamp'd the Trojan chief to-night ? 
Where stand his coursers ? in what quarter sleep 
Their other princes ? tell what watch they keep : 
Say, since this conquest, what their counsels are; 
Or here to combat, from their city far. 
Or baek to Ilion's walls transfer the- war?*' 

Ulysses thus; and thus Eumedes' son: 
** What Dolon kndws, his faithful tongue shaU own. 
Hector, the peers assembling in his tent» 
A council holds at llus' monument. 
No certain guards the nightly watch partake; 
Where'er yon fires ascend, the Trojans wake: 
Anxious for Troy, the g^uard the natives keep; 
Safe in their cares the' auxiliar forces sleep. 
Whose wives and infants, from the danger far. 
Discharge Aeir sot^ls of half the fears of war.*' 

** Then sleep those aids among the Trojan tndn, 
(Inquir*d the chief) or scatter'd o'er the plain ?** 

To whom the spy: " Their powers they thus ^s-, 
pose: 
The Pxons, dreadful with their bended bows. 
The Carians, Caucons, the Pelasgian host, t ^ 
And Leleges, encamp along the coast • 

Not distant far, lie higher on the land 
The Lycian, Mysian, and Maeonian band. 
And Phrygia's horse, by Thymbras' ancient wall ; 
The Thiacians utmost, and apart from all. 
These Troy but lately to her succour won. 
Led on by Rhesus, great Eioneus' son : 
I saw his coursers in proud triumph go, 
Swift as the wind, and white as wmter-snoW: 
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Rich silver plates his shining car infold ; 
His soHd arms, refulgent, flame with gold. 
No mortal shoulders suit the glorious load. 
Celestial panoply, to grace a god ! 
Let me, unhappy, to your fleet be borne. 
Or leave me here a captive's fate to mourn, 
In cruel chains ; till your return reveal 
The trutii or falsehood of the niews J tell." 

To this Tydides, with a gloomy frown: 
** Think not to live, though all the truth be shown. 
Shall we dismiss thee, in some future strife 
To risk mctfe bravely thy now forfeit life f 
Or that again our camps thou may'st explore ? 
No — once a traitor, thou betray'st no more." 

Sternly he spoke, and as the wretch prepar'd 
With humble blandishment to stroke his beard. 
Like lightning swift the wrathful falchion flewj 
Divides the neck, and cuts the nerves in two; 
One instant snatch'd his trembling soul to hell. 
The head; yet speaking, mutter*d as it fell. 
The furry helmet from his brow they tear, 
The wolrs g^rey hide, the* unbended bow and spear; 
These g^eat Ulysses lifting to the skies. 
To favouring Pallas dedicates the prize. 

** Great queen of arms ! receive this hostile spoil, 
And let the lliracian steeds reward our toil : 
Thee first of all the heavenly host we prsuse ; 
O speed our labours, and direct our ways !" 
This said, the spoils, with dropping gore defac'd 
High on a spreading tamarisk he plac'd; 
Then heap'd with reeds and gathered boughs th6 

plain. 
To guide their footsteps to the place again. 

Through the still mght they cross me devious 
fields. 
Slippery with blood, o'er arms and heaps of shields, 
Arriving where the Thracian squadrons lay. 
And eas'd in sleep the labours of the dav. 

z2 ' ' 
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Rang'd in thre^ lines the j view the ptogtrate band: 
The hories yok'd beside each warrior stand; 
Their arms in order on the ground reclin'd, 
Through &e brown shade the fiilgid weapons shin'di 
Amidst lay Rhesus, stretch'd in sleep profound. 
And the white steeds behind his chariot bound. 
The welcome sight Ulysses first descries, 
And points to Diomed the tempting prize. 
•*The man, the coursers, and the car behold! 
Described by Dolon, with the arms of gold. 
Now, brave Tydides ! now thy courage tr^. 
Approach the chariot, and the steeds untie; 
Or if thy soul aspire to fiercer deeds, 
^Tge thou the slaughter, while I seize the Btceds.'* 

Pallas (this said) her hero's bosom warms, 
Breath'd in his heart, and strung his nervous anDS; 
Where'er he pass'd a purple stream pursued; 
vHis thirsty falchion, fat with hostile blood, 
Bath'd all his footsteps, dyed the fields with gore, 
Ajid a low groan remurmur'd through the shore. 
So the grim lion, from his nightly den. 
Overleaps the fences, and invades the pen; 
On sheep or g^ats, resistless in his way. 
He fidls, and foaming rends the guardless prey. 
Nor stopp'd the fury oi&his vengeful hand. 
Till twelve lay breathless of the Thracian band. 
Ulysses foHowing, as his partner slew. 
Back by the foot each slaughtered warrior drew; 
The milk-white coursers studious to convey 
Safe to the ships hfe wisely cleared the wayj 
Lest the fierce steeds, not yet to battles bred. 
Should start, and tremble at the heaps of dead. 
Now twelve despatched, the monarch last ^ey found; 
Tydides' falchion fix'd him to the ground. 
Just then a deathfiil dream Minerva sent; 
A warlike form appear'd before his tent. 
Whose visionary steel his bosom tore: 
So dream'd tiie monarch, and awakM no more. 
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Ulysses now the snowy steeds detains, 
And leads them, fftsten'd by the silver reins ; 
These, with his bow unbent, he lash'd along; 
(The scourge foi^^, on Rhesus' chariot hung;) 
Then gave his friend the signal to retire ; 
, But him, new dangers, new achievements fire: 
Doubtful he stood, or with his reeking blade 
To send more hero6s to the infernal shade, 
Drag off the car where Rhesus' armour lay. 
Or heave with manly force, and lift away. 
While unresolv'd the son of Tydeus stands, 
Pallas appears, and thus her chief commands: 

. "Enougli, my son; from further slaughter cease. 
Regard thy safety, and depart in peace ; 
Haste to the ships, the gotten spoils enjoy. 
Nor tempt too far the hostile gods of Troy." 

The voice divine confess'd the martial maid; 
In haste he mounted, and her word obey'd ; 
The coursers fly before Ulj^sftes' bow. 
Swift as the wind, and white as winter-snow. 

Not unobserv'd th^y pass'd: the god of light 
Had watch'd his Troy, and mark'd Minerva's flight. 
Saw Tydeus' son with heavenly succour bless'd. 
And vengeful anger fiU'd his sacred breast. 
Swift to the Trojan camp deacehds the power. 
And wakes Hippocobn in the moming^hour; 
(On Rhesus' side accustom'd to atten4, 
A faithiiil kinsman, and instructive friend) 
He rose; and saw ^ field deform'd with blood 
An empty space were late the coursers stood. 
The yetrwarm Thracians panting on the coast; 
For each he wept, but for his I&esus most: 
Now while on Rhesus' name he calls in vain. 
The gathering tumult spreads o'er all the plain ? 
On heaps the Tropins rush, witii wild affright. 
And wpndering view the slxup^hters of the night. 

Meanwhile me chiefs, arriving at the shade 
Where late the spoils of Hectors spy were laid^ 
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Ulysses stopp'd; to him Tydides bore 
The trophy, dropping yet with Dolon's g-ore : 
Then mounts again ; again their nimble feet 
The coursers pfy, and thunder towards the fleet 
^ "old Nestor first perceiv'd the' approaching sound^ 
Bespeaking thus the Grecian peers around : 
« Methinks the noise of trampUn^ steeds I hear. 
Thickening this way, and gathenng on my ear; 
Perhaps some horses of the Trojan breed 
(So may, ye gods ! my pious hopes succeed) 
The great Tydides and Ulysses bear, 
Returned triumphant with this prize of war. 
Yet much I fear (ah, may that fear be vain) 
The chiefs outnumber*d by the Trojan train ; 
Perhaps e'en now pursued, they seek the shore ; 
Or oh ! perhaps those heroes are no more." 

Scarce had he spoke, whenlo! the chiefs appear. 
And spring to earth ; the Greeks dismiss their fear:. 
With words of friendship and extended hands 
They greet the kings ; and Nestor first demands : 

** Say thou, whose praises all our host proclaim. 
Thou Uving glory of the Grecian name '. 
Say whence these coursers ? by what*chance be- 
stowed. 
The spoil of foes, or present of a g^ ? . 
Not those fair steeds so radiant and so g^y. 
That draw the burning chariot of th? day. 
Old as I am, to age I scpm to yield. 
And daily mingle in the martial field; 
But sure till now no coursers struck my sight 
like these, conspicuous through the ranks of fight. 
Some god, I deem, conferred Qie glorious prize. 
Bless'd as ye are, and favourites of the skies; 
The care of him who bids the thunder roar. 
And her, whose fury bathes the world with gfore." 

"Father ! hot so, (sage Ithacus rejoin'd) 
The gifts of Heaven are of a nobler kind. 
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Of Thracian lineage are the steeds ye view, 
Whose hostile king the brave Tydides slew; 
Sleeping- he died, with all his guards around^ 
And twelve beside lay gasping on the ground. 
These other spoils from conquer'd Ooloh came, 
A wretch whose swiftness was his only fame; 
By Hector sent our forces to explore. 
He now lies headless on the sand;^ shore." 

Then o'er the trench the bouiKung coursers flew; 
The joyful Greeks with loud acclaim pursue. 
Straight to Tydides' high pavilion borne. 
The matchless steeds his ample stalls adorn: 
The neighing coursers their new fellows greet. 
And the full racks are heap'd with generous wheat. 
But Dolon's armour, to his ships convey'd. 
High on the painted stem Ulysses laid, 
A trophy destin'd to the blue-ey*d maid. ^ 

Now nom nocturnal sweat and sanguine stain, 
They cleanse their bodies in the neighb'ring main? 
Then in the polish'd bath, refresh'd from tod. 
Their joints ,they supple with dissolving oil^ 
In due repast indulge the genial hour. 
And first to Pallas the libations pour: 
They sit, rejoicing in her jiid <Hvine, 
And the crown'd goblet foams with floods of iidnf . 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

THE THIRD BATTLE, AITS THE ACTS OF AOAMEHKOV. 

A^tAMEMNONt having ttrmed hiunelf, \f%6* Hie r>m:l3iM to 
hmile ; Ht'ciof prepartA The TraJA]ii xn rpcf4TE; ihem ; nUle 
.Til pi IF Ft Jgno* and ^ritrrvn, uive th^ iHErnal* or vhr. Aw- 
nif jfiiioti bmn all ticf^ir** biin; und U«!tor U cxinimnnileJ u« 
.Tuiiiitr f>*hi>!irn^Mrla ftirih^it purpose) mdtcUnf the etie^Ct- 
meii^T tiU ihc kinj^ shall be vaiindtia Aiid rrfm- l>(uiiilie field. 
He thun niiiJLpf n giKii sluujrhier of the rtu-iiiiy i Ukyssr.** md 
riioii]i.Hl put :i *top lo hin^ fur u tinu?; Init m** ^^t*r hnni^ 
*tiumlt^ by Prtrla i& olilif^'d to rte±LTi hU euinpaiiioi*, i^hw i* 
t'itt:utiiijaued by the TrE^|an>, wutindQd, DhU Ln tjit mount dao- 
ger, lill MtftteliiiiF^ and Aj&>i ri-scijehim, Hetior Mm«t^imt 
Ajai. hui that htro aJunt. opptMti fuuUiHid?*, 4iid rKll'irt rt* 
fireehs. In ihirmi an tinifi MrtclvBortT in ihf mhi-r v^'mp^rtlK 
urmytia pitrrccd ^ith on iirmw ^Jf Puriif nnil t^imi-dfroralhtf 
llj^ht jn NettDT^f vhiritiu Aebil)'^ fwhti <j**TlfMiktd th*? ticd^iH 
liroiii liit thipj 5<?Jit Palme lu£ lo intjuirt Mi'liU'ti -ff iHe Grrrlii 
Yfnt vQtinded in iluit tndiinvr. Nrttor eiiierrahu fiiiti in h» 
lf.'nt vidian accnuutiiTtlK hnid^Htii iiftJL^f diiy^, njid M lol^ff 
irtit^lofiomtfi^nii^r ttftriiwhifU he reicn'mlMfit-d, itiidhifrto 
J] lit PiUruclii!! lipuh iH-niiudiiiJC AtihLJlra to tichi iuf hi« comi- 
tty^wen^ctr ai lt':t^t tujHrriEtii him tudo iu clad Ln Afhiiki'i »i^ 
mour* FulmcUti in his reti^ni iiuxi» £i^r^i'p> lu» al»u uauniledf 
and assitu him in that distit«9. 

This book opens with the eight^and-twentieth daT of ifae 
poean ; and the same day, with its various actions and adven- 
tures, is extended through the twelfth, thirteenth, iburteentki 
fifteenth, sixteenth, seventeenth, and part of the «ghteen«li 
ISboksy The sceuft dcs in the field neffr the monument of Uus. 
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Thb Saffron Mom, with early blushes sprea<f , 
Now rose refulgent from Tithonus' bed ; 
With new-born day to rfadden mortal sight. 
And ^d the courts of Heaven with sacred light : 
When baleful Ens, sent by Jove's command. 
The torch of discord blazine^ in her hand. 
Through the red skies her bloody sign extends, 
And, wrapt in tempests, o'er the fleet descends. 
High on Ulysses' bark her horrid stand 
She took, and thunder'd through the seas and land. 
E'en Ajax and Achilles heard the sound. 
Whose ships, remote, the guarded navy bound. 
Thence the black fury through the Grecian throng 
With horror sounds the loud Orthian song: 
Thef navy shakes, and at the dire alarms 
Each bosom boils, each warrior starts to arms. 
No more they sigh, inglorious, to return, 
But breathe revenge, and for the combat bum. 

The king of men his hardy host inspires 
With loud command, with great example flres ; 
Himself first rose, himself before the rest 
His mighty hmbs in radiant armour dress'd. 
And firat he cas'd his manly legs around 
In shining greaves with silver buckles bound; 

VOL. I. A a 



d by Google 



278 THE ILIAD. Book 11, 

The beaming cuirass next adomM hk breast, 
The same which onc.e king Cin)TTis possess'd : 
(The fame of Greece and her assembled host 
Had reach'd that monarch on the Cyprian coast; 
*Twas then, the friendship of the chief to gain, 
TWs glorious g^ he sent, nor sent in vain) 
Ten rows of azure steel the work infold. 
Twice ten of tin, and twelve of ductile ^Id; 
Three glittering dragons to the g^iget rise. 
Whose imitated scalejj against the skies 
Reflected various light; and arching bow*d, 
like coloured rainbows o'er a showery cloud. 
(Jove's wondrous bow, orthree celestial dyes, 
Placed as a sign to man amidst the skies^ 
A radiant baldrick, o'er his shoulder tiea, 
Sustain'd the swoid that glitter'd at his side: 
Gold was the hilt, a silver sheath incas'4 
The shining blade, and golden hangers grac'd. 
His bucklers mighty orb was next display'd, 
That round the warrior cast a dreadful shade; 
Ten zones of brass its ample brim surround. 
And twice ten bosses the bright convex crown'd: 
Tremendous Gorgon frown'd upon its field. 
And circling terrors fill'd the' expressive shield: 
Within its concave hung a silver thong. 
On which a mimic serpent creeps along. 
His azure length in easy waves extends. 
Till in three heads the embroidePd monster ends. 
Last o'er his brows, his fourfold helm he plac'd. 
With nodding horse-hahr formidably grac'd; 
And in his hands two steely javelins wields. 
That blaze to heaven, and lighten all the fields.^ 

That instant Juno, and the martial maid. 
In happy thunders promis'd Greece their aid; 
High o'er the chief they clash'd their arms in air. 
And, leaning from the clouds, expect the war. 

Close to the limits of the trench and mound. 
The fiery coiu^ers to their chariots bound 
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The squires restrained: the foot» with those who 

wield 
The lighter arms, rush forward to the field. 
To second these, in close array combin'd. 
The squadrons spread their sable wings behind. 
Now shouts and tumults wake the tardy sun. 
As with the light the warriors' toils begun. 
E'en Jove, whose thunder spoke his wrath, distill'd 
Red drops of blood o'er all the fatal field; 
The woes of men unwilling to survey, 
And* all the slaughters that must stiun the day. 

Near Dius* tomb in order ranged around. 
The Trojan lines possess'd the rising ground: 
There wise Polydamus and Hector stood; 
JEneas, honoured as a guardian g^; 
Bold Polybus, A^nor the divine; 
The brother-warriors of Antenor's line: 
With youthful Acamas, whose beauteous face 
And fair proportion match'd the' ethereal race. 
Great Hector, cover'd with his spacious shield. 
Plies all the troOps, and orders aU ^e field. 
As the red star now shows his sanguine fires 
Through the dark douds, and now in night retires, 
.Thus through the ranks appeared the gt^ke man. 
Plunged in the rear, or blazing in the van; • 
While streamy sparkles, restless as he flies. 
Flash from his arms, as lightning from the skies. 
As sweating reapers in some wealthy field, 
Rang'd in two bands, their crooked weapons wield. 
Bear down the furrows, lUl their labours meet ; 
Thick fall the heapy harvests at their feet: 
So Greece and Troy the field of war divide. 
And falling ranks are strow'd Ai every side. 
None stooped a thought to base inglorious flight r 
But horse to horse, and man to man they fight. 
Not rabid wolves more fierce contest their prey; 
Each wounds, each bleeds, but none resign the day. 
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Discord with joy ih% scene of death ^descries. 
And drinks Isu-ge slaughter at her san^^uine eyes : 
Discord alone, of all me* immortal tram^ 
Swells the red hoiTors of this direful plain : 
The gods in peace their golden mansions fill. 
Banged in bright order on the' Olympian hill ; 
But general murmurs told their griets above. 
And each accus'd the partial will of Jove. 
Meanwhile apart, superior, and alone. 
The' eternal monarch, on hb awful throne. 
Wrapt in the blaze of boundless glory sat ; 
And fix'd, fulfiU'd the just decrees of Fat«. 
On earth he tum'd his all-considering eyes, 
And mark'd the spot where Uion's towers arise ; 
The sea with ships, the fields with armies spread^ 
The victor's rage, the d3ring and the dead. 

Thus while the morning beams increasing Mgiit 
O'er heaven's pure azure spread the growing Ikpx/t^ 
Commutual death the ikte of war oombunds. 
Each adverse battle ^^or'd with equal wounds* 
But now (what time m some «e<iuefiter'd vale 
The weary woodman spreads his sparing meal, 
l^en his tir'd arms renise the axe to rear» 
And claim a respite firom the in^lvan war; 
But not till half the prostrate forests lay 
Stretch'd in long ruin, and expos'd to day) 
Then, nor till then, the Greeks' impulsive might 
Pierc'd the black phalanx, and let m the ligbdt. 
Great Agamemnon then the slauffhter led. 
And slew Bienor at his ^eople^s head : 
Whose squire Oileus, with a sudden spring, 
l.eap'd mm the chariot to revenge his king; 
But in his fix>nt he Iklt the fatal wound, [ground. 
Which pierc'd his bnun, and stretch'd him on the 
Atrides spoil'd, and left them on the plain : 
Vain was their youth then* glittering armbur vm: 
^w soU'd with dust, and naked to the sky. 
Their snowy limbs, and beauteous bodies Me. 
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Two sons of Priam next to batUe move, 
The product one of marriage, one of love; 
In the same car the brothei^warriors ride; 
This took the charge to combat, that to guide: 
Far other task ! than when they wont to keep, 
On Ida's tops, their father's fleecy slieep. 
These on tne mountsuns once Acbilles found. 
And captive led, with pliant oziers bound; 
Then to their sire for ample sums restor'd; 
But now to perish by Atrides' sword: 
Pierc'd in the breast the base-born Isus bleeds: 
Cleft through the l^ead, his brother's fate succeeds. 
Swift to the spoil the hasty >4ctor falls, 
And, stript, their features to lus mind recalls. 
The Trojans see the youths untimely die. 
But helpless tremble for themselves, and fly. 
So when a Uon, rangpjig o'er the lawns. 
Finds, on some grassy TUur, the couching fawns, 
Their bones he cracks, their reeking vitals draws. 
And grinds the quivering flesh with bloody jaws; 
The mghted hind beholds, and dares hot stay. 
But swSt through rustUng thickets bursts her way; 
All drown'd in sweat the panting mother flies. 
And the big tears. roU trickling from her eyes. 

Amidst the tumult of the routed train. 
The sons of false Antimachus were slain; 
He who for bribes his faithless counsels sold. 
And voted Helen's stay for Paris' gold. 
Atrides mark'd, as these their safety sought. 
And slew the children for the father's fault; 
Their headstrong horse unable to restndn, 
They shook with f6ar, and dropp'd the silken rein; 
Then in the chariot on their knees they fall. 
And thus with lifted hands for mercv call : 
, " O spare our youth, and for the fife we owe 
Antimachus shall copious gifts bestow ; - 
^Soon as he h^ars, that, not in battle slain. 
The Grecian ships his captive sons detain^ 
Aa2 
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liaise heaps of brass in ransom shall bo ti^dt 
And steel welUtemper'd, and persuasire gokL'' 

These words, attended with a flood of tears, 
The youths addressed to unrelenting ears : , 
The vengeful monarch gave this stem reply? 
* If from Antunachus ye spring, ye die; 
The daring wretoh who once in council stood 
To shed iflysaes' and my brother's bloodj, 
For pro^er'd peace ! and sues his seed for grace ? 
Ko, die, and pay the forfeit of your race." 

This sai^ Pisander fh>m the car he cast. 
And pierc'd his breast: supine he breath'd his last 
His brother leap'd to earth; but, as he lay» 
The trenchant falchion lopp'd his hands away ; 
His sever'd head was toss'd among ^e throng. 
And, railing, drew a bloody trail along. 
Then, where the thickest fought, the victor flew. 
The king's example all his Greeks pursue* 
^ow by the foot the flying foot were slain. 
Horse trod .by horse, lay foaming on the plain. 
From the dry fields thick clouds of dust arise. 
Shade the black host, and intercept the skies. 
The brass-hoof 'd steeds tumultuous plunge and 

bound. 
And the thick thunder beats the labouring ground. 
Still slaughtering on, the king of men proceeds; 
The distanced army wondero at his deeds. 
As when the winds with raging flames conspire. 
And o'er the forests roll the flood of fire, - 
In blazing heaps the ^ve's old honours &U» 
And one refulgent rum levels all: 
Before Atrides* rage so ^ks the foe. 
Whole squadrons vanish, and proud heads lie low. 
The steads fly trembling from his waving swords 
And many a car, now lighted of its lord. 
Wide o'er the field with guideless fury roll% 
l^eaking their ranks, and crushing out thieir aoula^ 
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While his keen ialchion drinks the warriors' lives; 
More g^teful, now, to vultures than their wives I 

Perhaps great Hector then had found his fate» 
But Jove and destiny prolon^r'^l his date. 
Safe from the darts, the care of heaven he stood» 
Amidst alarms, and death, and dust, and hlood. 

Now past the tomb where ancient Hus la^. 
Through the mid field the routed urge their way: 
Where the wild figs the' adjoining summit crown* 
The path they take, and speed to reach the toWQ. 
As swtft, Atrides with loud shouts -pursued, 
Hot with his toil, and bath'd in hostile blood. 
Now near the beech-tree, and the Scaean gateSt 
The hero halts, and his^isaociates waits. 
Meanwhile on eveiy side, around the plains 
Dispersed, disordered, fly the Trojan train. 
So flies a herd of beeves, that hear dismayed 
The hon's roaring through the midnight uiade ; 
On heaps they tumble with successless haste ; 
The savage seizes, draws, and rends the last 
Not with less fury stem Atrides flew. 
Still press'd the rout, and still the hindmost slew ; 
Hurl'd from their ears the bravest chiefs are kill'd* 
And rage, and death, and carnage, load ihe field. 

Now storms the victor at the Trojan wall ; 
Surveys the towers, and meditates their fall. 
But Jove descending shook the' Idaean hill% 
And down their summits poured a hundred rills: 
The' unkindled lightning in his hand he took. 
And thus the many-coloured miud bespoke: 

''iris, with haste thy golden wings display* 
To godlike Hector this our word convey— 
While Agamemnon wastes the ranks around, 
Fights in the front, and bathes with blood the 

g[round. 
Bid him g^ve way; but issue forth command^ 
And trust the war to less importmit t^tnds: 
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But when, or wounded by the spear, or dart. 
That chief shall mount fala chariot, and depart. 
Then Jove shall string his arm, and fire his breast^ 
Then to her ships shall flpng Greece be prest. 
Till to the main the burmnr sun descend. 
And sacred Night her awful shade extend." 

He spoke, and Iris at his word obey'd; 
On wings of winds descends Ae various maid. 
The chief she found amidst the ranks of war. 
Close to the bulwarks, on his glittering car. 
The goddess then; « O son of Priam, hear ! 
From Jove 1 come, a^d his high mandate bear. 
While Agamemnon wastes the ranks around, 
lights in the front, and ''bathes with blood the 

ground, 
Abstsun from fight; yet issue fbrth commands. 
And trust the war to less important hands : 
But when, or wounded by the spear or dart. 
The chief shall mount his chariot, and depart, 
Then Jove shall string thy arm, and fire thy breast. 
Then to her ships shall fljring Greece be press'd. 
Till to the main the burning sun descend. 
And sacred Night her awful shade extend." 

She said, and vanish'd. Hector with a bound. 
Springs from his chariot on the trembling ground. 
In clanging arms: he grasps in either hand 
A pointed lanc^, and speeds from band to band; 
Bevives their ardour, turns their steps from flighty 
And wakes anew the dying fiames of fight. 
They stand to arms: the Greeks their onset dare. 
Condense their powers, and wait the coming war. 
New force, new' spirit, to each breast returns; 
The fight renewed with fiercer fury bums: 
The king leads on ; all fix on him their eye. 
And learn from him to conquer, or to die. 

Ye sacred nine, celestial Muses ! tell. 
Who fac'd hnn first, and by his prowess fell? 
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The g^eat Ipludamas, the bold and ymin^; 
From sage Antenor and Theano sprung; 
Whom nrom his youth his grandsire Cisseus brcd^ 
And nurs'd in Thrace where snowy flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the down his rosy cheeks invest^ 
And eariy honour warm his generous breast. 
When the kind sire conragn'd his daughter's ^anns 
(Theano's uster) to his youthful aims. 
But callM by glory to the wars of Troy, 
He leaves untasted the first fruits of joy$ 
From his lov*d bride departs with melting eyes, 
And swift to aid his dearer country flies, [strand. 
With twelve black ships he reachM Percope's 
Tlience took the long laborious march by land. 
Now fierce for feme, before the ranks he springs. 
Towering in arms, and braves the king of Idngs. 
Atrides first discharged the missive speat; 
The Trojan stoop'd, the javelin pass'd in air. 
Then near the corslet, at the monarch's heart. 
With all his strength, the youth (iUrects lus dart; 
But the broad belt, with plates of silver bound. 
The point rebated, and repell'd the wound. 
Encumbered with the dart, Atrides stands, 
Till, graspM with force he wrench'd it from his hands; 
At once his weighty sword discharged a wound 
Full on his neck, that fell'd him to the ground. 
Stretch'd in the dust the* unhapp3r warrior lies. 
And sleep eternal seals his swimming eyes. 
Oh wcMrthy better fate ! oh early slain ! 
Thy country's friend; and virtuous, though in vain ! 
Ko more the youth shall join his consort's side. 
At once a virgin, and at once a bride ! 
Ko more with presents her embraces iheet. 
Or lay the spoUs of conquest at her f^et. 
On whom his pasuon, lavi^ of his store, 
Bestow'd so much, and vainly nromis'd more ! 
Unwept, uncover'd, on the plain he lay. 
While the proud victor b(»e his aims away. 
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Coon, Antenor's eldest hope, was nigh: 
Tears, at the aght, came startling from his eye. 
While pierc'd with grief the much lov*d youth he 

viewed. 
And the pale features now deformM with blood. 
Then with his spear, unseen, his time he took, 
Aim'd at the king, and near his elbow strook. 
The thrilling ste3 transpierced the brawny part, 
And through his arm stood forth the barbed dart. 
Surpris'd me monarch feels, yet vmd of fear. 
On Coon rushes with his lifted spear: 
His broth^s corpse the pious Trojan draws. 
And calls his countiy to assert his cause; 
Defends him breathless on the sanguine field. 
And o'er the body spreads his ample shield. 
Atrides, marking an unguarded part, 
Transfix'd the warrior with his brazen dart; 
Prone on his brother's bleeding breast he lay. 
The monarch's falchion lopp'd his head away : 
The social shades the same dark journey go. 
And join each other in the realms below. 

The vengeful victor rages round the fields. 
With every weapon art or fury yields: 
By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous stone. 
Whole ranks are broken, and whole troops &eT- 

thrown. 
This, while yet warm, distill'd the purple flood; 
But when the wound grew stiff with clotted blood. 
Then grinding tortures his strong bosom rend. 
Less keen those darts the fierce Ilythiae send: 
(The powers that cause the teeming matron's throes, 
Sad mothers of unutterable woes !) 
Stuiig with the smart, all panting with the pain. 
He mounts the car, and gives his squire the rein; 
Then with a voice which fury made more strong^; 
And pain augmented, thus exhorts the throng: 

" O friends ! O Greeks ! assert your honours won; 
Proceed, and finish what this arm begun: 
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Lo ! angry Jovfe forbids your chief to stay, 
And envies half the glories of the day." 

He said; the driver whirls his leng^&iful thong $ 
The horses fly ! the chariot smokes along. 
Clouds from iheiT nostrils the fierce coursers blow 
And from their sides the foam descends in snow; 
Shot through the battle in a moment's space. 
The wounded monarch at his tent they place. 

No sooner Hector saw the Mng retiT'd, 
But thus his Trojans and his aids he fir'd : 
** Hear, all ye Dardan, all ye Lycian race ! 
Fam'd in close fight, and djeadful face to face: 
Now call to mind your ancient trophies won. 
Your great forefathers* virtues, and your own. 
Behold, the general flies! deserts lus powers! 
Lo Jove himself declares the conquest ours ! 
Now on yon ranks impel your foaming steeds; 
And, sure of glory, dare immortal deeds." 

With words like these the fiery chief alarms 
His fsunting host, and every bosom warms. 
As the bold hunter cheers his hounds to tear 
The brindled Uon, or the tusky bear: 
With voice and hand provokes their doubting heart, 
And springs the foremost with his lifted dart : 
So godlike Hector prompts his troops to dare; 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himself the war^ 
On the black body of the foe he pours ; 
As from the cloud's deep bosom, swell'd with 

show'rs, 
A sudden storm the purple ocean sweeps. 
Drives the wild waves, and tosses all the deeps. 
Say, Muse ! when Jove the Trojan's glory crown'd> 
Beneath his arm what heroes bit the ground f 
Assxus, Dolops, and Autonous died, 
Opites next was added to their side ! 
Then brave Hipponous fam'd in many a fight, 
Opheltius, Orus, sunk to endless night; 
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JEsymnus, Agelaus; all chiefs of name; 
The rest were vulgar deaths unknown to fame. 
As when a western whiriwind, charged with stormsy 
Dispels the gather'd clouds that Notus forms; 
The gust continued, violent, and strong. 
Rolls sable clouds in heaps on heaps along ; 
Now to the skies the foaming billows rears. 
Now breaks the surge, and wide the bottom barea.- 
Thus raging. Hector, with re^stless hands, 
O'ertum^ confounds, and scatters all their bands. 
Now the last ruin the whole host appals ; 
Now Greece had trembled in her wooden walls; 
But wise Ulysses call'd Tydides forth. 
His soul relundled, ;md awak'd his worth. 
** And stand we dee<^ess, O eternal shame ! 
Till Hector's arm involve the ships in flame ? 
Haste, let us join, and combat side by side.'* 
The warrior tmis, and thus the friend replied: 

<< No martial toil I shun, no danger fear ; 
Let Hector come; I wait bis fury here. 
But Jove with conquest crowns the Trojan traun; 
And, Jove our foe, all human force is vain." 

He sigh'd; but, aghing, rsds'd his vengeful steel. 
And from his car the proud Thymbraeus fell : 
Molion, the charioteer, pursued his lord. 
His death ennobled by Ulysses' sword. 
There slain, they left them in eternal night. 
Then plung'd amidst the thickest ranks of fight. 
So two wild boars outstrip the foUoMrine hounds. 
Then swift revert, and wounds return ror woundf . 
Stem Hector's conquests in the middle plain 
Stood check'd awhUe, and Greece respir'd again. 

The sons of Merops shone amidst the war; 
Towering they rode in one refulgent car : 
In deep prophetic arts their father skill'd. 
Had wam'd his children from the Trojan field; 
Fate urg'd them on: the father wamM in vain; 
They rush'd to fight, and perished on the plain ! 
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Their breasts no more the vital lEtoirit warms; 
The stern Tydides strips their shmin^ arms. 
Hypirochus by great Ulysses dies. 
And rich Hippodamus becomes his prize. 
Great Jove from Ide with slaughter fills his sig^. 
And level hang^ the doubtful scale of fight. 
By Tydeus* lance Agastrophus was slain. 
The far-fam*d hero of Pseonian strain ; 
Wing'd with his fears, on foot he strove to fly. 
His steeds too distant; and the foe too nigh ; 
Through broken orders, swifter than the wind. 
He fled, but flying left his life behind. 
This Hector sees, as his experienc'd eyea 
Traverse the files, and to the rescue flies; 
Shouts, as he pass'd, the crystal regions rend. 
And moving armies on his march attend. 
Great Diomed himself was seiz'd with fear, 
And thus bespoke his brother of the war: 

** Mark how thisway yon bending squadrons yield ! 
The storm rolls on, and Hector rules the field: 
Here stand his utmost force"^— The warrior saidi 
Swift at the word, his ponderous javelin fled; 
Nor miss'd its sum, but where the plumage danc'd 
Raz'd the smooUi cone, and thence obliquely 

glanc'd. 
Safe in his hehn (the ^ft of Phoftbus* hands) 
Without a wound the Trojan hero stands ; 
But yet so stunn'd, that staggering on the plain> 
His arm and knee his sinldng bulk sustain; 
O'er his ^m sight the misty vapours rise. 
And a short darkness shades his swimming eyes. 
Tydides follow'd to regain his lance ; 
While Hector rose, recover*d from the trance^ 
Remounts his car, and herds amidst the crowd: 
The Greek pursues him, and exuhs aloud : 

" Once more thank Phcebus for thy forfeit breath. 
Or thank that swiftness which outstrips the death. 
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Well by ApQllo are thy prayers repiud, 
And oft that partial power has lent his jud. 
Thou shalt not long the death deserv'd withstand, 
If any gtxi assist Tydides' hand. 
Fly Aen, inglorious ! but thy flight, this day. 
Whole hecatombs of Trojan ghosts shall pay.'* 
Him, while he triumph'd, Paris ey*d from far, 
(The spouse of Helen, -the fair cause of war) 
Around the fields his feather'd shafis he sent. 
From ancient llus'* ruin'd monument; 
Behind the column plac'd, he bent his bow. 
And wing*d an arrow at the unwary foe ; 
Just as he stoop'd, Agastrophus's crest 
To seize, and drew the corslet from his breast. 
The bow-string twang'd; nor flew the shaft in vaiH» 
But pierc'd his foot, and nail'd it to the plain. 
The laughing Trojan, with a joyful spring. 
Leaps from his ambush and insults tl^ l^ng. 

•* He bleeds ! (he cries) some god has sped my 
dart; 
Woidd ^e same god had flx'd it in his heart! 
So Troy, reliev'd from that wide-wasting hand. 
Should breathe from slau^ter and in combat stand; 
Whose sons now tremble-at his darted spear. 
As scatter'd lambs the rushing lion fear." 

He dauntless thus: " Thou conqueror of the fair. 
Thou woman-warrior with the curling hair; 
Vain archer I trusting to the distant dart, 
UnskilPd in arms to act a manly part ! 
Thou hast but done what boys or women can; 
Such hands may Wound^ but not incense a man« 
Nor boast the scratch thy feeble arrow gave, 
A coward's weapon never hurts the brave. 
Not so this dart, which thou may'st one day feel; 
Fate wings its flight, and death is on the steel : 
^ K& Where this but lights, some noble life expires j 

Its touch makes orphans, bathes the cheeks of sires. 
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Steeps earth in purple, gluts the birds of air. 
And leaves sudi objects as distract the fair." 
Ulysses hastens with a trembling heart, 
Before him steps, and bending draws the dart: 
Forth flows the bk)od; an eager pang succeeds; 
.Tydides mounts, and to the navy speeds. 

Now on the field Ulysses stands alone, 
, The Greeks all fled, the Trojans pouring on; 
But stands collected in himself, and whole. 
And questions thus his own unconquer*d soul; 

" What further subterfhg^, what hopes remain ? 
What shame, inglorious if I quit the plain ? 
What danger, singly if I stand the ground. 
My friends all scatter'd, all the foes around •?• 
Yet wherefore doubtful ? let this truth sujfllice; 
The brave meets danger, and the cowa^ flie$ : 
To die or conquer, proves a hero's he«ftt; 
And, knowing this, 1 know a soldier's' p*«rt.*' 

Such thoughts revolving in his careful breast. 
Near, and mwe near, the shady cohorts prest; 
These, in the warrior, their own fate jnclose; 
And round him deep the steely circle grows. 
So fares a bore whom all the troop surrounds 
Of shouting huntsmen, and of clamorous hounds; 
He grinds his ivoiy tusks ; he foams with ire ; 
His sanguine eye-balls glare with living fire; 
By these, by those, on every part is phed ; 
And the red slaughter sprefiads on every side. 
Piero'd through fte shoulder, first Ddopis fell; 
Next Ennomus and Thobn sunk to hell ; 
Ch(^rddamas, beneath the naval thrust, 
FaUs prone to earth, and grasps the bloody dust. 
Charops, the son of Hippasiis, was near; 
Ulysses reachM him with a fatal spear; 
But to his aid his brother Socus flies, 
Socus, the brave, the generous, and the wise. 
Neur as he drew, the warrior thus began : 

^ O great Ulysses^ much^nduring man ! 
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Not deeper sldll'd in every mordal slight, 
Than worn to tCHls, and active in the fight ! 
This day two brothers shaU thy conquest grace. 
And end at once the great Hippasian race, 
Or thou beneath this lance must press the field'*"— 
He sud« and forceful pierc'd his spacious shield: 
Through the strong brass the ringing javelin thrown. 
Ploughed half his side^ and bar'd it to the bone. 
By Pallas' care, the spear, though deep infixed, 
Stopp'd short of life, nor with ms entnuls roix'd. 

The wound not mortal wise Ulysses knew, 
Thea furious thus (but first some steps withdrew:) 
^ Unhappy man ! whose death our hands shaU grace ! 
Fate calls thee hence, and finished is thv race. 
No long^ check my conquests on the foe ; "J 
But, pierc^ll by this, to endless darkness go, v 
And add one spectre to the realms below !" 3 

He s])okef, while Socua, seizM with sudden fHght, 
Trembling jjfave way, and tum'd his back to flight; 
Between his shoulders pierc*d the following dart. 
And held its passage through the ]>anting heart: 
Wide in his breast appear'd the g^sly wound; 
He falls ; his armour nngs agsunst the ground. 
Then thus Ulysses, gazing on the slain : 
<* Fam'd son of Hippasus! there press the plain;. 
There ends thy narrow span assigpi'd by fate. 
Heaven owes Ulysses yet a longer date. 
Ah wretch ! no father shall thy corpse compose* 
Thy dying eyes no tender mother dose; 
But hungry birds shall tear those ball»away. 
And hovering vultures scream around their prey. 
Me Greece wall honour, when I meet my dooxn. 
With solemn fonerals and a lasting tomb." 

Then raging with intolerable smart. 
He writhes his body, and extracts the dart. 
The dart a tide of spouting g^e pursued. 
And gladden'd Troy with sight of hostile blood. 
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Now troops OH troops the Tainting chief invado, 
Forc*d he recedes, and loudly calls for ai^. 
Tlirice to its pitch his lofty voice he rears ; 
The well-known voice thrice Menelails hears: 
Alarm*d, to Ajax Telamon he cried. 
Who shares his labours, and defends his side; 
** O friend ! Ulysses' shouts invade my ear ; 
Distressed he seems, and no assistance near ; 
Strong as he is, yet, one oppos'd to all, 
Oppress'd by midtitudes, the best may fall. 
Greece, robb'd of him, must bid her host despsuri 
And feel a loss not ages can repair." 

Then, where the pry directs, his course he bends; 
Great Ajax, like the god of war, attends. 
The prudent chief in sore distress they found. 
With bands of furious Trojans compass'd round. 
As when some huntsman, with a flying spear. 
From the blind thicket wounds a stately deer ; 
Down his cleft side while fresh the blood distils» 
He bounds aloft, and scuds from hills to hills. 
Till life's warm vapour issuing through the wound^ 
Wild mountiun-wolyes the fainting beast surround) 
Just as their jaws his prostrate limbs invade. 
The lion rushes through the woodland shade. 
The wolves, though hungry, scour dispersed away; 
The lordly savage vindicates his prey. 
Ulysses thus, unconquer'd by his pains, 
A single warrior, half an host sustains: 
But soon as Ajax heaves his tower-like shield. 
The scatter'd crowds fly frighted o'er the field; 
Atrides' arm the unking hero stays. 
And, sav'd fix)m numbers, to bis car conveys. 

Victorious Aja? pUes the routed crew; 
And first Doryclus, Priam's son, he slew; 
On strong Pandocus next inflicts a wound. 
And lays Lysander bleeding on the ground. 
As when a torrent, swelFd with wintry rains, 
Po^rs from the mountauis o'er the delug'd plaini^ 
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And pitktB and oalc8» from their foundations torn, 
A countnr's ruins! to the seas are borne: 
Fierce Ajax thus o'erwhehns th6 yielding throng- 
Hen, steeds, and chariots, roll in heaps along. 

But HectOT, from this scene of slaughter far, 
Rag'd on the lef^ and rulM the tide of war: 
lioud groans proclaim his progress through the plain. 
And <&ep Scamander swells with heaps of smn. 
There Nestor wid Idomeneus oppose 
The warrior's fury; there the battle glows; 
There fierce on root, or from the chariot's height^' 
His sword deforms the beauteous ranks of fight. 
The spouse of Helen, dealing darts around. 
Had pierc'd Machaon with a distant wound: 
In his right shoulder the broad shaft appeared. 
And trembhng Greece for her physician fear'd. 
To Nestor then Idomeneus begun: 
** Glory of Greece, old Neleus* valiant son ! 
Ascend thy chariot, haste with speed away. 
And great Machaon to the ships convey. 
A wise physician, skiU'd our wounds to heal. 
Is more than armies to the public weal." 
Old Nestor mounts the seat: beside him rode 
Itie wounded offspring of the healing god. 
He lends the lash; ^e steeds with soymding feet 
Shake the dry field, and thunder toward the flcjct 

But now Cebriones, from Hector's car 
SiMTcy'd the various fortune of the war. 
«* WhUe here (he cried) the fiying Greeks are alain, 
Trojans on Trojans yonder load the plain. 
Before gr^at Ajax see the mingled throng 
Of men and chariots driven in heaps along ! 
I know him well, distinguish'd o'er the field 
By the broad glittering oJPthe sevenfold ^eld. 
Tiiither, O Hector, thither urge thy steeds. 
There danger calls, and there the combat bleeds; 
There horse and foot in mingled deaths unites 
And groans of slaughter mix with ^uta oih^V* 
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Thus having spoke^ the (Tver's lash resounds; 
Swift through the ranks the rapid chariot bounds; 
Stung by the stroke, the coursers scour the fields. 
O'er heaps of carcasses, and hills of shields. 
The horses' hoofs are bath'd in heroes' gore. 
And dashing, purple all the car before; 
The groaning axle sable drops distils. 
And mangled carnage clogs the rapid wheels. 
Here Hector, plunging through the thickest fight, 
Broke the 6sitk. phalanx, and let in the light: 
(By the long lance, the sword, or ponderous stone. 
The ranks he scatter'd, and the troops o'erthrown) 
Ajax he shuns, through all the dire debate. 
And fears that arm whose force he felt so late. 
But partial Jove, espousing Hector's part, [heart; 
Shot heaven-bred horror through the Grecian's 
Confus'd, unnerv'd in Hector's presence gprown, 
Amaz*d he stood, with terrors not his own. 
O'er his broad back his moony shield he threw. 
And, glaring round, by tardy steps withdrew. 
Thus the gnm lion his retreat maintains. 
Beset with watchful dogs, and shouting swa^ns; 
Repuls'd by numbers from the nightly stalls. 
Though rage impels him, and liiough hunger calls. 
Long stan£ the showering darts, and missile fires; 
Then sourly slow the' indignant beast retires. 
So tum'd stem Ajax, by whole hosts repell'd. 
While his swoln helurt at every step rebell'd. 

As the slow beast with heavy strength endued. 
In some wide field by troops of boys pursued. 
Though round his ndes a wooden tempest rain. 
Crops the tall harvest, and lays waste the plain; 
Thick on his hide the hollpw blows resound. 
The patient animal maintains his pound. 
Scarce from the field vrith all their efforts chas'd^ 
And stirs but slowly when he stirs at last: 
On Ajax thus a weight of Trojans hung. 
The strokes redoubled on his buckler rung; 
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Confiding now in bulky strength he gbunds. 
Now turns, and backward bears the yielding bands ; 
Now stiff recedes, yet hardly seems to fly. 
And threats his followers with retorted eye. 
Fix'd as the bar between two warring powen^ 
While hissing darts descend in iron dbowers: 
In his broad buckler many a weapon stood. 
Its surfkce bristled with a quivering wood; 
And many a jayelin, guiltless on the plain, 
Marks the d^ dust, and thirsts for blood in vwn. 
But bold Eurypylus his aid imparts, 
And dauntless springs beneath a cloud <^ darts ; 
Whose eager javelin launch'd against the foe. 
Great Apisaon felt the fatal blow ; 
Fjrom his torn liver the red current flow'd. 
And his slack knees desert their dying load* 
The victor rushing to despoil the dead. 
From Paris' bow a vengeml arrow fled; 
Fix'd in his nervous thigh the weapon stood, 
Fix'd was the pointy but broken was the wood. 
Back to tlie lines the wounded Greek retir'd. 
Yet thus, retreating, his associates fir'd: 
"What god, O Grecians! has your hearts cUs- 

may'd? 
Oh, turn to arms; 'tis Ajax claims your aid. 
This hour he stands the mark of hostile rage, 
And this the last brave battle he shall wstge ; 
Haste, join your forces ; from the gloomy grave 
The warrior rescue, and your country save." 
Thus urg'd the chief; a g^neroas troop appears^ 
Who spread their bucklers, and advance their 

spears, [stand 

To guard their wounded friend : while thus they 
With pious care, great Ajax joins the band: 
Each takes new courage at the hero's sight; 
The hero rallies, and renews the fight. 
Thus rag'd both armies like conflicting fir^, 
AVhile Nestor's chariot far from fight xetires. 
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His coursers steep'd in sweat, and stain'd isoth gore. 
The Greek?' preserver, great Machaon bore. 
Tliat hour, Achilles, from the topmost height 
Of his proud fleet, o'erlook'd the fields of fight? 
His feasted eyes beheld around the plain 
The Grecian rout, the slaying, and the slain. 
His friend Machaon singled from the rest, 
A transient pity touch'd his vengeful breast. 
Straight to Menoetius' much-lov'd son he sent: 
<jiracefiil as Mars, Patroclus quits his tent ; 
In evil hour! T^en fate decreed his4oom, 
And fix'd the date of all his woes to come* 

" Why calls my ftiend ? thy lov*d injunctions lay, 
Whate'er thy will, Patroclus shall obey." 

« O first of friends I (Pelides thus replied) 
Still at my heart, and ever at my side I 
The time is come, when yon despairing host 
Shall learn the value of the man they lost: 
Now at my knees the Greeks shall pour their moan. 
And proud Atrides tremble on his tlu^pne. 
Go now to Nestor, and from him be taught 
What wounded warrior late his chariot brought? 
For seen at dist;ance, and but seen behind. 
His form recalled Machaon to my mind ; 
Nor could I, through yon cloud, discern his face^ 
The coursers pass'd me with so swift a pace." 

The hero said. His friend obeyed with haste. 
Through internungled ships and tents he pass'd; 
The chiefs descending from their car he foimdi 
The panting steeds Eurymedon unbound. 
The warriors stan^ng on the breezy shore. 
To dry their sweat, and wash away the gore. 
Here paus'd a moment, while the gentle g^e 
Convey'd that freshness the cool seas exhale; 
Then to consult on further methods went. 
And took their seats beneath the shady tent. 
The draught prescribed, fair Hecamede prepares, 
Anunous' daughter, grac'd with golden hairs: 

Digitized by Google 



29S THBXUAH. Mo9k 11. 

(Whom to bis aged arms, a royal dare, 
Greece, as the prize of Nestor's wisdom, gave) 
A table first with azure feet she plac'd ; 
Whose ample orb a brazen chai^er grac'd; 
Honey new-press'd, the sacred flower of wheat. 
And wholesome garlic, crown'd the savoury treat. 
Next her wMte lumd an antique gfoblet brings, 
A goblet sacred to the Pylian kings 
From eldest times: emboss'd with studs oi gold. 
Two feet support it, and four handles hold ; 
On each bright handle, bending o'er the brink. 
In sculptured gold, two turtles seem to drink: 
A massy weight, yet heav'd with ease by him. 
When the brisk nectar overlook'd the brim. 
Temper*d in this, the nymph of form divine 
Pours a large portion of the Pramnian wine; 
With goat's-mUk cheese aflavorous taste bestows^ 
. And last with flour the smiling surface strows. 
This for the wounded prince &e dame prepares ; 
The cordial beverage reverend Nestor shai^s; 
Salubrious draughts the warriorsf thirst allay. 
And pleasing conference beguiles the day. 
Meantime Patroclus, by Achilles sent. 
Unheard approach'd, and stood before the tent^ 
Old NestOT, rifflng then, the hero led 
To his high seat ; the chief refiis'd, and said : 
''Tis now no season for these kind delays; 
The great Achilles with impatience stays. 
To great Achilles this respect 1 owe; 
Who asks ¥^t hero, wounded by the foe*' 
Was borne from combat by thy foaming steeds^ 
With grief I see the great Machaon bleeds. 
This to report, my hasty course I bend; 
Thou know'st the fierjr temper of my fiiend," 
**Cwi then the sons of Greece (the sage rejoinM) 
Excite compassion in Achilles' nund ? 
Seeks he the sorrows of our host to know ? 
This 18 not half the »toiy of our wo. 
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Tell him, not great Machaon bleeds alone^ 
Our bravest heroes in the navy g^oan, 
Ulysses, Agamemnon, Diomed, 
And stern EurypyUi^ already bleed. 
But ah ! what flattering hopes I entertain ? * 
Achilles heeds not, but derides our pain: 
E'en till the flames consume our fleet he stays. 
And waits the rising of the fatal blaze. 
Chief after chief the ra^ng foe destroys ; 
C«lm he looks on, and evenr death enjoys. 
Now the slow course of all^mpairing time 
Unstrings my nerves, and ends my manly prime :• 
Oh ! had I still that strength my youth possess'd. 
When this bold arm the' Epeian powers oppress'd^ 
The bulls of Elis in glad tnumph led, * 

And stretch'd the great It3rmonxus dead ! 
Then from my fury fled the trembling swains, 
And ours was all the plunder of the plains: 
Fifty white flocks, full fifty herds of swine, 
As many goats, as many lowing kine ; 
And thrice the number of unrivall'd steeds. 
All teeming females, and of generous breeds. . 
These, as my first essay of arms, I won ; 
Old Neleus gloried in his conquering son. 
Thus Elis forc'd, her long arrears reslor'd. 
And shares were parted to each Pylian lord. 
The state of Pyle was sunk to last despair. 
When the proud Elians first commenc'd the war: 
Foa* Neleus' sons Alcides' rage had slain ; 
Of twelve bold brothers, 1 alone remain ! 
Oppress'd, we arm'd; and now this conquest g^in'd. 
My sire thiee hundred chosen sheep obtain'd. 
(That lai:ge reprisal he might justly claim, 
'For prize defrauded, and insulted fame. 
When Elis' monarch at the public course 
Detain'd his chariot, and victorious horse.) 
The rest the people shar'd ; myself survey'd 
The just partition, and due victims paid. ' 
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Three days were past, when EHs rose to war. 
With many a courser, and with many a car ; 
The sons of Actor at their army's head 
(Yoimg as they were) the veng^efiil squadrons led. 
lOglron a rock feir Thryoe'ssa stands ; 
Our utmost flintier on the Fylian lands; 
Not far the strfeams of fam'd Alphxus flow: 
The stream thejr pass'd,and pitch'd their tents below. 
Pallas, descending in the shades ^f night; 
Alarms the Pylians and commands the fight. 
Each bums for fame, and swells with martial pride. 
Myself the foremost ; but my sire denied; 
Fear'd for my youth, expos'd to stem alarms^ 
And stopp'd my chariot, and detain'd my arms. 
>Iy sire denied in vain: on foot I fled 
Amidst our chariots j for the goddess led. 

" Along fair Arena's delightful j^n 
Soft Minyas rolls his waters to the main: 
There, horse and foot, the Pylian troops unite. 
And, sheath'd in arms, expect the dawning light. 
Thence* ere the sun advsmc'd his noon-day flame. 
To great Alphaeus' sacred source we came. 
There first to Jove our solemn rites were psdd; 
An untam'd heifer pleas'd the blue-iey'd maid ; 
A bull, Alphaus', and a bull was slsdn 
To the blue monarch of the wat'ry main. 
In arms we slept, beside the winding flood. 
While round the to-vm the fierce Epeians sto^.- 
Soon as the sun, witii all-reveahng ray, 
Flam'd in the front of heaven, and gave the day. 
Bright scenes of arms, and works of war, appear; 
The nations meet-, ibere Pylos, Elis he;*e. 
The first who fell, beneath my javelin bjed j 
King Augias' son, and spouse of Agamede: 
(She that all simples' healing virtues knew, 
And every herb that drinks the morning dew) 
I seiz'd his c^r, the van of batUe led; 
The' Epeians saw,^ they trembled, tod they fleA 
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The foe dispers*d, their bravest warrior kill'd. 
Fierce as a whirlwind now I swept the ijeld: 
Full fifty captive chariots g^c'd my train; 
Two chiefs from each fell breathless to the plain. 
Then Actor's sons had died, but Neptune ^irouds 
The youthful heroes in a veil of clouds. 
O'er heapy shields, and o'er the prosta-ate throng", 
Collecting spoils, and slaughtering all along, 
Through wide Buprasian fields we forc'd the foes, ^ 
Where o'er the vales the' Olenian rocks arose; 
Till Pallas stopp'd us where Alisium flows. 
E'en there, the hindmost of the rear I slay, 
And the same ami that led, concludes the day ; 
Then back to Pyle ti-iumphant take my way. 
There to high Jove were public liianks assign'd,' 
As first of gods ; to Nestor, of mankind. 
Such then I was, impell'd by youthful blood ; 
So prov'd my valour for my country's good. 

" Achilles with unactive fiiry glows. 
And gives to passion what to Greece he owes. 
How shall he grieve, when to the' eternal shade 
Her hosts shall sink, nor his the power to aid I 
O fnend ! my memory recalls the day. 
When, gathering juds along the Grecian sea, 
I, and Ulysses, touch'd at I^thia's port. 
And enter'd Peleus* hospitable court. 
A bull to Jove he slew in sacrifice. 
And pour'd libations on the flaming- thighs.. 
Thyself, Achilles, and thy reverend sire 
Menoetius, tum'd the fragments on the fire. 
Achilles sees us, to the feast invites ; 
Social we sit, and share the genial rites. 
We then explain'd the cause on which we came^ 
Urg^d you to arms, and found you fierce for fame. 
Your ancient fathers' generous precepts gave; 
Peleus said only this — " My son ! be orave." 
Mencetius thus: " Thpugh great Achilles shine 
In strengtli superior, and of race divine, 
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Yet cooler thoui^ts th;^ elder ^ears attend; 
Let thy just counsels ud, and rule thy friend." 
Thus spoke your &ther at Thessalia's court: 
Words now forgot, though now of vast import. 
Ah! try the utmost thata friend can say: 
Such gentle force the fiercest minds obey; 
Some favouring god Achilles' heart mav move ; 
Thotigh deaf to glory, he may yield to love. 
If some dire oracle his breast akrm, 
If aught from Heaven withhold his saidng arm; 
Some beam of comfort yet on Greece may shine. 
If thou but lead the Myrmidonian line; 
Clad in Achilles' arms if thou appear, 
Proud Troy may tremble, and de^t from war ; 
Press'd by fresh forces her o'er^labour'd train 
Shall seek their walls, and Greece respire again." 

This touch'd his ^^nerous heart, and from the tent 
Along the shore with hasty strides he went; 
Soon as he came, where, on the crowded strand^ 
The public mart and courts of justice stand, 
Where the tall fleet of p^at Ulysses lies. 
And altars to the guardian g^ods arise; 
There sad he met the brave Evaemon's son. 
Large painful drops from all his members run ; 
An arrow's head yet rooted in his wound. 
The sable blood in circles mark'd the ground. 
As faintly reeling he confess'd the smart. 
Weak was his pace, but dauntless was his heart. 
Divine compassion touch'd Patroclus' breast. 
Who, sighing, thus his bleeding friend address'd : 

'< Ah hapless leaders of the Grecian host ! 
Thus must ye perish on a barbarous coast ? 
Is this your fate, to glut the dogs with gore^ 
Far from your friendig^ and from your native shoref 
Say, great £urypylus ! shall Greece yet stand ? 
Resists she vet the raging Hector's huid ? 
Or are her heroes doom'd to die with shame, 
And this the period of our wan and fame?" 
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Euiypylus replies : **No more, my friend, 
Greece is no more ! this day her glories end. 
E'en to the ships victorious Troy pursues. 
Her force increasing as her tml renews. 
Those chiefs, that us*d her utmost rage to meet. 
Lie pierc'd with wounds, and bleeding In the fleet. 
But thou, Patroclus! act a friendly part, 
Lead to my ships, and draw this deadly dart ; 
With lukewarm water wash the gore away; 
With healing balms the raging smart allay. 
Such as sage Chiron, sire of pharmacy, 
Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 
Of two fam'd surgeons, Podalirius stands 
This hour surrounded by the Trojan bands ; 
And great Machaon, wounded in his tent. 
Now wants that succour which so oft he lent.** 

To him the chief: " What then remains to do ? 
The* event of things the gods alone ca^i view. 
Chaiv*d by Achilles* great command 1 fly. 
And bare with haste me Pylian king's reply: 
But thy distress this instant claims relief." 
He said, and in his arm9 upheld t^e chief. 
The slaves their master's slow approach survey*d[, 
And hides of oxen on the flocnif display'd : 
There stretch'd at length the wounded hero lays 
Patroclus cut the forky steel away: 
Then in his hands a bitter root he bruis'd; 
The wound he wash'd the styptic iuice infus'd,. 
The closing flesh that instant ceas'd to glow. 
The wound to torture, and the blood to flow. ^ 
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